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＋ HE following Sheets are an Offerin g 
J of Gratitude, for the many unmerited 
Civilities with which you honour'd 
me when in France: Civilities which I priae 
the more, as they were the Effect of your Ge- 
neroſity, uninfluenced by Recommendation; 
and indulg'd to an utter Stranger, introduce d 
only by the Muſe. —© 


My Obligations to you cannot be cancell'd, 
by the Changes brought about in Politics ſince 
that time., All who know that Academieg 
- correſpond, tho? the different Nations to which 

Bag = A 2 they 


 DBDYCHTJAN 
they belong, are at War,.wilt not think. me 
les an Hugliſeman foren ring to agguit 


myſelf of a Peht due t l eignen of ſamuch 
Merits, Thoſe who arg acquainted. with my 
Principles, muſt be, ſepſible, that 50 45 
wiſnes more ardently, for the P 'cace, the Prof: 
perity and Glory of his native e 1 
. ent happy Eſtabliſhment. 1 
1 0 1.619019 15 
4 imagin'd 3 ul be the og has 
1 in thus inſcribing the annex d Verſion 
from Ia Fontaine ; as you long ſince gave a pup- 
lick Teſtimony , of your very high, "Eſteem 
for the Original, and my * I there- 
fore conſider you, in ſome, meaſure, as his * 
preſentative; and thence preſume, that af Eu- 
deayour ta exhibit, tothe vo of-my y Abilit ties 
inimitable Work in an Engl ſh 0 K. | 955 


— 1 diſagrecable to you; and that m 
formance will not be e 99 5 


— with a SW", from oe 5 44. 
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60 Pig 
I, Wea de Fontenelle, 5 his probation" 8 > Bic, 


{en Yang of 


oy this inimitable Author, and a moſt wal Ca eden 


wih regard to — 1 F'y, ay tr. 2 7 
120 gen d tous, les, O Ki 44 cet inimitabls Aut ary 
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une parſarte THianue * 25 ort au mau. 
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DBDYCATION: 
Ia revelving Phche's Adventures, the Circum- 
ſtance of her Glory and vamdertted Ne verſes, 
often brought to my Memory the City of Parit, 
(that ſweetlyldeceitful Viſibn, as it has ſinte 
proy'd/fo unacconntably to me) where nothing 
Ve me more real Satisfaction than the Happi- 
neſs of converſing with you. The aſſembled 
Greels could not liſten with greater Tranſport 
and Reverence to their ſage Neſtor, than I did 
to Mt. 4 Fontentile. How was I charm'd 
to hear you ttace, with all the Powers of Elo- 
HG the Hiſtory of the polite Arts; their 
10us Benefits to Mankind ; the Hob und they 
5 eflect both on their Votaries, and on thoſe 
5 protect them! Whence you” took! Occa- 
toon, to applaud, the Lady, in whoſe long Pa- 
| 'tronage (of no little Advantage to my Studies) 
T; ret} ſo much; and whoſe Death I after wards 
very ſincerely, tho! ſilently, lamented. Tadmir'd 
no leſs? your Humanity (lince your own Situation 
in Life is, as it oughtto be, exceedingly hap- 
py) in, conſidering all who cultivate Letters, 
how, divided. ſoever by Rank, Fortune, Reli- 
Sion, Language, or Countries, as one Family ; 
in which Harmony, and a mutual Intercourſe 
of good Offices ſhould ever prevail. But no 
Circumſtance gave me more Satisfaction, than 
the Encomiums you beſtow d ſo erally on 


our learned Men, 


AJ Could 


DE DTEAT TON. 

„Could T poffibiy Hef Theſe, and — 4 
of öther Particulars, withbut the moſt pleaffn 
Emotion, from the Tongue e of 4 Se, 
whok Por ehteltallis fick inftrücts ehely NS. 
gion where Letters flouriſſi? From a Gentle- 
man, who, abſtracted from his other admit d 
Talents, has found the pleaſing Secret of uni- 
ting two Branches of Erudition, till then judg'd 
incompatible; I mean the plainneſs and Seve- 
rity of the Sciences, with the good Hu- 
mour and Embelliſhments of polite Literature? 
*Tis 'well known that the Genius, (if I may fo 
term it) of the former, might be com 
in ſome meaſure, to a kind of Giant; a 3 
dian to whoſe Care, Treaſures (thoſe invaluable 
| Diſcoveries of the moſt exaltedSpirits) are com- 
mitted'; and to which none could get Accel, 
without firſt encountering a long Series of Diffi- 
culties: But that you (for the Benefit of leſs - 
patient Votaries) ſubſtituted, 'in' his ſtead; a 
fourth GRA; whoſe Air ind elegant Beha | 
viour are as inviting to Multitudes, as thoſe of 
the firſt mention d . ſeem the contraty 
- Them. LES 


MI Denon 


2 


Gs In the celebrated SY of; E ue ve. 
tween Virtue and Pleaſure; the Herd was 


oblig d to devote himſelf to one of Them, upon 
condition of his abandoning for ever the Other: 


9 — two parts of Learn- 
8 ing, 


DEDICATION 
ing, bety een whichſthere ſeem d to be no leſs 
Oppoſition, are recpneil d and made; recipro- 
cally. aſſiſtant. Never ſurely was a more de- 
lightful Connexion between the Lrilę and the 
wo than; in aan nn, F * of 
Mor | 


1 muſt indeed has confels'd, 1 N You; 
like Zneas's Sybil, undertake to be our Guide; 
we are not led (nor was it your Intention that 
we ſhou'd be fo) to the moſt 'retir*d Receſſes 
of theſe: philoſophic Treaſures ; but then you 
oblige us, with a Survey of them; ; which great 

Numbers would, very probably, never have 
| Hh d other wiſe: a Sight that gives the moſt 
Arefin'd Pleaſure to an inquiſitive Mind; and 
infinitely, raiſes its Idea with regard to the Wiſ- 
dom and Power of the e 


Alter attempting this Sketch, tho” ſo very 
imperfect a One, of your Charateer ; what I 
declar'd, in. the opening of this Epiſtle, to be 
the Effect of Gratitude ; may be conſtrued ve- 
ry naturally, by Some, to ariſe from Vanity. 
Upon duly reflecting on ſuch a Charge, I ſhall 
not ſcruple to plead guilty to it (in part at 
leaſt;) and will confeſs, with the Frankneſs 
of a Briton, that Vanity (if the nobler Term 
Ambition will not be allow'd me) may per- 
haps have ſome ſhare in this Addreſs. But 

A 4 ſurely, 


by it 10575 oo 4 ; favourable: ky Lo 
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DEDICATION. 


the gratifying 1 it more laudable than 0 Other, 
which, in viſiting foreign Countries, propoſes 
ſuch low Gratifications only, as are of a ſenſual 


Kind. N ＋ ＋ 9 58 4 
3 6 


k 4 


But whatever a . may put 


upon the Motives of this Intruſion, I am firmly 


perſuaded, from your Politeneſs and Humani- 
ty, that you yourſelf will interpret it kindiy; 


eſpecially, when 1 ſincerely aſſure you, that 


no Ons can be with greater Reſet, ft A ay 1 
e. 
| | Fr 1919 s Y 
S 1 R, 7 
' TENT gion 
F: 1 Mae 307] 


p | EE tries ati WW 
Your moſt bumble, ; 


45 e 1 5 #44 SORT 
and moſt obedient e 
„ unde, Tab. mY {56 4 ; N 


Jon LocknAx. 


Our AAA 


HE two Verſions of the Loves of | 
WY Cupid and Pfche, which I now offer 
the Public, are attempted in order to 


ORD the Delight of Perſons, whoſe Souls are 
ſuſceptible of the moſt tender Impreſſions; of Thoſe 
to whom the Pleaſures of Imagination prove the 
ſtrongeſt Charm; and, without which, Life itſelf 

wou'd be dull and inſipid. 
The firſt is from the Latin of Apuleins *, This 
Writer compos'd the celebrated Romance entitled, 
| | in 


* He was born at Madaura, a Roman Colony in Africa. Our 
Author was a Platoniſt, liv'd in the ſecond Century under the 
Antonines, and was of a conſiderable Family, Apuleius was grace- 
ful in his Perſon and witty ; had a good Education and acquir'd 
a great Stock of Learning; but being ſuſpected of Magic, this 
Opinion did him vaſt Prejudice. He firſt ſtudied in Carthage, next 
in Athens, and afterwards in Rome, where he acquir'd the Latin 
Tongue without the Aſſiſtance of a Preceptor. An infatiable 
Thirſt after Knowledge prompted him to undertake many 
Voyages; and to enter into the Fraternities of ſeveral Reli- 
gions, merely to acquaint himſelf perfectly with their N 
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* 
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g RE REA E. 
in Eugliſs, the Galden Aſe, which, Tranſlation I ne- 
vernſaw, Some imagine, and with great Praba- 
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as — 
en! 98 WV N 1 8 | 
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he deſr'd 10 be initiated 


, bo — 
Ine DOT Hi | 


ed Myſteries, upon which 


In theſe Travels he conſumed. the. greateſt Part of his Sub 


ſtance; ſo that, at his return to Rome, being deſirous of de- 
voting himſelf to the Service of Ofiris, he had not wherewithal 
to defray the Expences of his Admiſſion. He then pawn'd 
even his Clothes, in order to raiſe the Monies neceſſary; after 
which he ſubſiſled himſelf by pleading at the Bar. Being na- 
turally a and ſubtle, he got conſiderable Practice; but 
gain'd much more by marrying” a rich Widow. This Lady; 
nam'd Pudentilla, who was neither young nor handſome, but 
in great want of a Huſband, was very much ſmit with Apu/ezus. 
Our African was not ſhy on this occaſion ; he not thinking pro- 
per to reſerve his perſonal Beauty, his Genius and Eloquence, 


for ſome blooming Virgin; but gladly marrying this rich Wi- 


dow, in a Country- houſe near Ocea, a maritime City of Africa. 
However, theſe Nuptials involved him in a very troubleſome 
Law-ſuit ; the Relations of his Wife's two Sons, pretendin 
that he had employed Witchcraft, in order to get Poſſeſſion 
her Affections and Eſtate. Accordingly they accas'd him, to 
Claudius Maximus Proconſul of Africa, of being a, Magician, 
Apuleius defended himſelf very ſtrenuouſly, as appears from his 
Apology, deliver'd by him before the Judges, and til extant. 
Tis a beautiful Piece; and furniſhes Examples ot the very 


ſhameful Artifices, which impudent, falſe Slanderers will not 


ſeruple to wt 6 3 | 8 

Lis obſerv'd that Apulcius, notwithſtanding his Magic, 
could never obtain any public Employment, 'tho? well born, 
finely/educated, and greatly eſteem'd for his Eloquence. 'T'was 
not a philoſophic Contempt which kept him oat of them; be 
gladly accepting the Office of Prieſt, as this gave him the Su- 
perintendance of the public Games; and he diſputed, with 


great Warmth, againſt certain Perſons who oppoſed the ſetting 


up of a Statue, with which the Inhabitants of Ozea intended 
to honour him, | | . 70 1 11 | 
The Heathens preſumed to affirm, that he wrought a great 
Number of Miracles. Tis thought that many Perſons credited, 
as Truths, the various romantic Stories told in his Golden Aſs. 
"Tis ſuppos'd that he did not invent this Work, of which ſome 
Heathen Writers (though with little Taſte I preſume) ſpeak 
contemptuoufly. Apuleius was exceedingly laborious; he hav- 
ing compos'd many Books, in Verſe as well as Proſe, part of 
which only are come down to Poſterity, He was fond of har- 
2 ranguing 


PR'ERACE. 
bility, our Author to have copied Lucm 3. but 
however this be, tis thotight that the delightful 
Epiſode of Cupid and Pſyche is of Apultius's Inven- 
tion. Being an African, and living in an Age when 
the Latin Tongue was decay d, his Style is far from 
claſſical; and the Genius or Turn of it differs ſo 
widely from the Engliſß; that an endeavour, to ex- 
hibit at, in our Language, with tolerable grace and 
propriety, gave me ſome Trouble. 1s 
Golden Aſs (if we except the Style) when compar d 
with the other Roman Writers, ſeems to Me, in 
ſome meaſure, what Cervantes s Don Quixot is with 
regard to the Moderns. amen 
My ſecond Verſion is from la Fontaine; a Poet on 
whom All (and juſtly I believe) beſtow the Epithet 
of inimitable; an Epithet which almoſt makes me 
tremble, when I reflect on the Boldneſs of my At- 
tempt. As I have tranſlated his own Preface to 
that admir d Performance, and likewiſe the Opini- 
ons of many famous French Authors, with —_ 
to his manner of Writing, I ſhall ſay very little 
more here concerning Theſe. Let me our add, 
that twas on his Account I tranſlated the Epiſode 
from Apuleins. La Fontaine gave ſo very engagin 
a Dreſs to the ſimpleſt Subjects, and ſuch as ſeem' 
leaſt ſuſceptible of Ornament; (the plain Greet 
Fables of ſop for inftance) that I imagin'd every 
cutious Engliſh Reader wou'd be pleas'd to compare 
la. Fontaine with Apuleius ; and to obſerve how the 


ranguing in Public; and this he ever did with the Applauſe of all 
his Auditors. When he ſpoke publickly at Ozea, his Hearers 
declar'd unanimouſly, that the Freedom of the City ought to 
be ow him. The Citizens of Carthage were ſo well pleas'd 
with his Oratory, that they ſet up a Statue to him. great 
Number of Critics have '\publiſh'd Notes on 4puleius's Works. 
His Golden Aſi is looked upon as one perpetual Satyr on 
the ſhocking Diſorders which the Magicians, Prieſts, Forni- 
cators, Thieves, c. of his Time ſpread over the World. 
Moſt of theſe Particulars are from Mr. Bayle. 
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where he ſpeaks of them thus: 


REPUTE. 


firſt- mention'd. Wiiter, like an exquiſite, muſical 

Performer, adds e Yo A moſt. bes utiful 

Compoſition. 8 8 | 
The French are accus > of Deng er as 


affected in their Writings, as the Romans are na 


tural; but that Circumſtance Gf I miſtake not Fery 
much) i is quite revers d on this Occafion ;. the char- 


ming Apuleius being ſometimes. turgid and forc'd ; 


whereas Nature, in her molt, elegant Simplicity, 
ſeems to breathe 1 in every Part of la Fontaine” s Com- 

ſition. © N 

When have ſurvey'd, checked, in the Palace at 
Per ſailles two grand Pictures by celebrated Artiſts of 
different Nations (Paul Veroneſe and le Moyne for 
inſtance;) the Compariſon I then made, to the beſt 
of my little Judgment, between the Brillancy of 
the one, and the Majeſty of the other, gave Me a 


e very much reſembling that I felt, in op- 


"the Styles and Manners of my Luis and 


1 8505 Authors. J l. 1 


The principal Works of the 2 = Frm is Fab 
his Tales, 'and theſe Loves of 
particular Affection for the A howdy? 


pears from the Beginning of his Preface to it; 11885. | 


wiſe from the cloſe of the Advertiſement to > 
Poem entitled Adonis; „ As I am indebted 
<«< gur Poet) to Cupid for the ſweeteſt Moraes ] 
have paſt CER I thought it but juſt to cele- 
e brate his Adventures in the moſt agreeable man- 
ener I cou'd.” As alſo from his ale uding to this 
Compoſition both in his Fables and Tales. With re- 
— to the latter, ſee the Note, Page 334 of the 
0 ent Work; and, as to the former, he ſeems to 
t as though he Were impell'd, by the God of 
Love, to lay aſide the working up of Fables; and 
to proceed in His Story of Cupid and Pſyche. This 
is in the Epilogue to the firſt Part of his Fables, 


"Tis 


PREFACE. 


2 Th TH me, note, "that t this Taj ala cc NH 

Take Bab a-while”, IN Toi Day nt 
And, when refreſh FY new Subjetds ty. 875 
pid, who. revels with his Dart. I. 

7 ſofter Temes wou d turn my » Heart; 1 e 


Aud I muſt, with his Wiſh, , comphy. daſs. ls 


7 Psyens PI reſume, "fence, Pita Nu 
Mou d have her Bliſs and Sufferings riſe to view. 


55 Vein, perhaps, may then flow % 
| | And I, ſtill feweeter, fing the Fair. 
10 | ' Happy, ſhou'd theſe Pains be the laſt, 


I from ber Canſort's Wiles, may fare *:1, 15 
0 ee Golden Aſs | is thought to be of that 
Species of Writing to which the Ancients gave the 
Name of Allegory. In this Work the Author is 
to ſuggeſt, - that Men, when they, ſuffer 
themſelves to Tl dragg'd away by their Paſſions, 
ate transform'd into Aſſes; but that, in caſe; they 
-Iten+to the Dictates of Wiſdom, they recover their 
priſtine Form. The | Ointment which 8 8 9 
phos d Apuleius into the abovemention'd An 
2 to Ignorance and Error; and the Roſes « 
erwards cat, | to Truth and Virtue, "dicks re- 

d him to bis Senſes, and his former Being, 
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farther into the Explication 


Fulgentius has gone 3 
of d AN Hebe; 
it tothe 8 which 8 the Word Hfſyche ſign 1185 


in Dk [Tiley -\(fays'' this Ach IJ this 
World; the King 1 the Quee od and 
Matter. Ther hase Daughters ar are dhe F Fleſh, Free- 
will, and the Soul. Veunt, who envies Fhebe, is 
what the Latins call Libido, or Concupiſcence; Ve- 
nus is fuppos'd to ſend Cupid, who is Deſire, in or- 
der to completely ruin Pſyche or the Soul. The 
Evils ſhe ſuffered, becauſe ſhe indulg'd her criminal 
Curiofity, at the Inſtigation of her Siſters, repre- 
ſent the Soul's Purgation from Vice; and Pfche's 
Marriage afterwards with Cupid, the Bliſs which the 
Virtuous hope to enjoy after this Life. T lis ſeems 
ingenious; -*Tis well known that the Ancients wrote 
frequently in Allegories ; but the Explication ſome- 
times given of them ſeem no leſs whimſical, than 
thoſe of the Vulgar, with regard to the range 
Figures/perceiv*d by them (as ey imagine} in an 
Aurora Borealis. | 

To my two Verſions, of che Latin and Bas 
Authors, I have prefix dd Ia Fontaines Life, there 
being nothing, of this kind, extant in our Tan- 
guage. Some, no doubt, will think me much too 
prolix; but Theſe will pleaſe to obſerve, that it is 
1 with a great Number of Particulars, re- 
_— to other French Writers of Eminence, and to 

Lettres. I drew it up at the Deſire of 

We 3 — Perſons to whom 1 have Obliga- 
tions. To Theſe, and la Fontaine s other Admi- 
rers, who are very numerous, nothing of this Sort 
will appear tedious; and for their Sakes, and that 
of my Author, I no Reſearches (in colle- 
ting Materials for his Life) how laborious ſo ever, 0 
painful. Farther, the Reader may call to mind, that 
1200 are not "above four UP five French Poe, of 
12 :© 3 N TAME. BB — 
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P R E F of 0 E. 
equal 3 With J Fontaine, and who; conſe- 

y could claim ſuch particular Notice. Beſides, 
He is one of the ow Yikes that, Nation who 
ſpeak very, handſomely. of \Engiiſbmey and England; 
whence. I imagin'd,/ that at wWas incumbent upon Me 
to return, his Compliment to the beſt. of my Power. 
The Portrait wou d indeed have appear d to much 
greater Advantage, had all the Materials laid before 
Me, when I firſt drew it up; but I did not meet with 
ſome of them, till the whole was finiſn' d. The Verſes, 
tranſlated or imitated by Me from a great Number 
of French Poets, whoſe Originals I have quoted at 
the bottom of the reſpective Pages in ee an 


me ſome Pains. 
When I firſt attempted the two Verſions in que- 


ſtion, my. Deſign was to print the Originals with 
them; and to make the whole a large Quarto. For 
this reaſon J added a great many Notes, which now 
may not appear ſo well plac'd, as the Originals are 
not here; I afterwards conſidering, that the 

liſhing Them in the abovemention'd Form wou'd en- 
hance too much the Price of my Book. I alſo in- 
tended to:embelliſh it with C — 2 from De- 
ſigns of Rapbael; but they not being executed to 
my Mind, I threw them aſide. Part of the Book: 
was printed off, before I came to this Reſolution; 
whence I ſpeak of theſe Drawings (which lay be- 
fore me whilſt I tranſlated) wits they were inſerted 
in it. As no one can have a Eſteem than 
myſelf for ingenious Artiſts in general; the Gentle- 
men of the Pencil will, IJ hope, excuſe me, for 
to throw out ſome imperfect unn, | 


preſuming 

regard to that fine Compoſition. | 
My Notes are 1 wel. | 

hiſtorical, critical, Sc. A great Number theſe 


muſt; be found ſu perfluous by theLeamed ; who, no 
no doubt, will — object to Me Zeuxis', Ma- 
num de Tabula. Mr. de Voltaire, who, in Op: 
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PREFACE. 
face to his Temple of Taſte 7 ety Books too long, 


would not pardon the Prolixity of my Remarks. 
They certainly could not be calculated for Perſons 


of his Genius and Learning; but as this Work will 
very probably fall into the Hands of many of the 
Fair- ſex, I drew up moſt of them chiefly for their 


Uſe. I very poſſibly may be thought to have de- 


viated into Pedantry, in my Notes on Apuleius; a 


Circumſtance (if it be Pedantry) I was led into by 
the Dauphin Commentator, and Others ; and parti- 
cularly by Mr. Talbochet, a learned Advocate of the 
Parliament of Paris ; from all whom I have bor- 

row'd very freely on that Occaſion ; Thoſe upon 4 
Fontaine, whom I conſider as a Claſſic, being en- 
tirely my own. 

But a farther View I had in adding Notes ( (many 
of which may appear mere Chit-chat) to the laſt- 
mention'd Author, is, to point out to the mere 
Engliſh Reader ſeveral French Authors of Eminence, 
who are little known among us; to give a Speci- 


men of their various Beauties, and ſome general 


Touches with regard to the French Literature. One 


Circumſtance Which, I preſume, ought to plead in 


my Favour is, that I have given all my Attention 
to this Work; whereas Many who undertake the: 
Tranſlation of French Writers, endeavour (as one 
wou'd almoſt be apt to ſuſpe&) to do their worſt. 
T cou'd, with very great Eaſe, have ſcribbled over in 
two Months, the ſame Quantity of Paper; the fil- 
ling of which has taken me up two Years pleaſing, 
tho? ſerious, Application. 

' Beſides the general Rules laid down for tranſla- 
ting, I have been eſpecially careful of one ; and that 
1s, to imitate, as nearly as I could, the manner of 
my Authors. The Learned know that à Tran- 
flation, when not compar' d with its Original, may 
be very beautiful, and yet fall far ſhort of what is 


routine, My meaning is 3 the Portrait 5 
ſon 


ey 
ſon ſhall be paint alnted . ith, 5 al : cat ; | 1a e 


and neyetthicleſs' be v he. 

The tranſlating 44 1 W: weck ey 
Taktone; nd iculaly his Lyric 5 
generally been Oo much 4 Slive 0 on that 12 
as to ĩtmitate the play of his Rhimes; ag 
Length and Sure of his N as L hint 
elſewhere. Some of the moſt delicate Obſervations 
I ever met with, concerning the Structure and Har, 
mony of En 05 and French Verſe, were communi- 
cated to ris by a learned and very valuable Friend of 
minie, 'the Rete Mr. 4 Miß; whoſe uſeful and 
entertaining French Poems, the Product of his 1 
venile Years, will, I hope, be ſoon made public. 
The only way, I preſume, t e of the Pains 
which a Tranſlator may have taken, is to e 
his Performance with the Original. Frequently 5 
appears very eaſy to the Reader, was very Gen 
to the Tranſlator; in like manner as many who ſur- 
vey the Structure of a wide-extended Bridge” on 
conſider the pleaſing Effect it has above Water, 
without once reflecting on the Labour chat was be: 
ſtowed under it. 

We find that 1a Fontaine publiſh'd this Wark, 
when "hear forty-eight © Years - of Age, 
which'Time his Muſe ſeems to have 1 0 her fu 
Vigotr:) and, from ſeveral Paſſages therein, one, 
might” conjecture that it was printed ſoon after its be- 
ing writ ; whence we may conclude, that he bay] | 
his amorous, as well as poetic Fire, ata Seaſon when. 

are leaving Multitudes.. 7 

Hany Perſons: confider all ſuch Picces, beate 
fictitious, as unworthy the Entertainment of a ra- 
tional Mind; but, by the ſame reaſon, we f 
deſpiſe a Landſkip of Claude Lorraine, the Nymphs 
and Graces of Albano; and all ſuch beautiful Pi- 
ctures, when merely 9 of Fancy. What 


5 4 "2 
— * py 


«© of Poliphilus, Il Fontaine] a moſt 


TTL e K 


we adinire in neon Arcſs, is is he Sup 
their Genius in the happy we 
Aut; and no Writer . ever more fac, in 


in his Dictionary, 5 icle Apweins. 
2 rr ent xt the delightful, viſiormar 
Deſcriptions in theſe Lobes ef Cupid and Pſyche ;- 
ulurly the Sketehes- given by our Poet of the 
dens at Vor falls, ſuys: * We have the Viſiens 
w] a moſt ingenious. 
« Writer, whoſe Fancy has imag d all that can give 
s Beauty and Magnifleenee to Gardens I cannot 
lern that theſe Loves of Cupid and PHche were tran- 
flated - code ä TAN * Veen now 


offer d. 


„ Parallile de Arcteni & des ume, Tom 1. 8 MN 
Nu, 1693, I 2M0, £ 


Raphael | 


PREFACE. 


-. Radbadl, obſery'd, made a Compoſition 
ie ne as choc 


'Tis no wonder his Genius 
ſhou'd be fir d by s D and ma- 
ny are of opinion he exercis d his Fancy twice 


upon them. His firſt Atrempt (which ſome Per- 
ſons aſcribe to Giulio Romano *) was thirty-two: De- 
rns engrav'd by Mark 8 Theſe Prints are 
not ſo large as a half Sheet. ſeveral Co- 
E ſaw a Sett 
(very ſmall) at Paris; and another pretty one is 
before me, inſerted in a. little Book, printed in the 
abovemention'd City, Anno 1546; and entitled 


L' Amour de Cupido & de Pfiche, — &c, 
with Verſes in [taken (the fame with thoſe under 


Mark Antonio's) and French. 
What may make ſome think that theſe Plates 


were alter Giulio Ramana, 1s, Vaſari + tells us that 


ccc 
whoſe Dang er: this Occaſion, FIDE 


Defigns of Re. 


one of two of them in red Chalk ; bat the Connoiſls i 
Prints are in ſome Doubt, whether they are v'd 
« Mark Antonio; n rarl of P, 
7 of that En- 
yu ver; for all thoſe we commonly ſee, had been in the 
6 ds of Salamanca, who got them, - after" M. "Autenie's 
Flight from Rome, when they were much wotne; and re- 
„ touch'd them. I have ſeen two or three of the Plates, be- 
„ rr which were a quite different 
66 

* Ra certainly never painted Theſe, nor of Theme 
a: ann without any other Proof, I think — doubt - 10 
© their being his, from the Style of Invention and | 
„But there is no other Authority that ever I could learn, , 
I had long before enquird.” The Lovers of Painting will 
not be diſpleas d with thefe Particulars. 

1 Vite de gli Architettori, Pittori & Scultori, Parte III. 
P, 887; Firenze, 1550, _ 

*B 3 | the 


F K E FACE. 

the laſt-merition'd great Artiſt embelliſh*d, an Apart- 
ment of one of the Marquis of Mantua's Palaces, 
with Paintings taken from the Loves of Cupid and 
Phiche ; all Which (ſays Vaſari) were executed with 
very great Beauty. Sandrart || has deſcribed them 
likewiſe, after Vaſari I believe. Particular notice is 
alſo taken of them by Felibien 7. 20 | 

The other Compoſition from this Story, which is 
univerſally allow'd to be Raphael's, and particu- 
lariz'd in the 1 Volume of Vaſari, 
(P. 666) is in the Palace at Rome, formerly call'd 
the Chigi Palace, and now the little Farneſe. I am 
ſurpriz d that Mr. Aglioniy, (P. 250) of his Painting 
illaſtrated, London, 1685, 40. in his Tranſlation of 
Raphael's Life (from Vaſari) ſhou'd omit the Particu- 
lars concerning this Set of Pictures, as related in Vaſa- 
71's Original. Raphael (aſſiſted by Giulio Romano) 
painted them, in Freſco, for his Xs. Friend Au- 
guſtin Cbhigi, a great Banker. Vaſari, deſcribing 
this Src oth gre gives it the following Elogium: 
Pittura & Poefia veramente belliſſima. We have va- 
luable Engravings, from them, by Perrier. They 
were alſo beautifully copied by Sir Nicholas Dorigny, 
at Rome, with Notes by the learned Bellori. This Set. 
conſiſts of twelve large Plates. The firſt contains 
the. Title, and the laſt the very beautiful Galatea; 
ſo that only ten of theſe Plates relate to the Loves 
F Cupid Jo Pſyche: Probably Raphael might be: 
engag'd in this Sett of Paintings, at his good Friend 
Chigi's, when he us'd to be running perpetually, ro 
viſit a Miſtreſs of his; and cou'd not be prevail d 
N o apply We e close e to en a Ponte 


1 9 nobil 2 Arti p. eric, P. 1 138, Col. 1 W. ö 
rib&g#; 1683, Folio 2 | 


Tom. II. P. 176, of Entretiens ſur hs Vies, & far les 
Ouvrages des Peintres. Trevoux, 1725, 12mo., 
after 


PREBAGE 


after much d * o come 
and refide in his Houle: 1 My Y 2 3 36: 7197s 
Felilien, (Vol I. P. 3255) ſpeaking of the great 
variety of exquiſite Tapeſtry, in the Freveh King's ; 
Wardrobe, — ſet forth on high Feſtivals; 
mentions a Suit, conſiſting of twenty-ſix Pieces, 
after Raphaels Deſigns, of the Zoves of: Cupid and 
Fhebe. Some Incidents of this Story, finely, 2 2 . 
in Tapeſtry, were ſeen at Buctingbam-beuſe. 
Jordans has repreſented it in twelve Pictures, — 
one of the 'Ornaments of Sir Gregory Page's noble 
Houſe on Blactbeatb. I will obſerve, that fine De- 
2 might be made from ae of ia Fontaine a Epi- 
— *. 
Beſades Adee in 1 my Book, Cdpita:tirond 
the thirty-two Plates firſt-mention'd'; I alſo intend- 
ed to embelliſn it, by way of Head and Tail- Pieces, 
Sc. with Engravings from ſeveral Beauties in Ver- 
ſailles Gardens, which la Fontaine” has work d up 
in Verſe. This was upon the Suppoſition that my 
= wou og e in Quatro, as was obſerv'd. 
* 7 
Happy were it ſe Mei would the Public (which 
can never expect) judge as favourably of my At- 
tempt, as the Partiality of ſome ingenious Friends, 
both Engliſb and French, has prompted them to do. 
Some of theſe lately indulg d Me their Opinions of 
my Work, with an Intention that I ſhould prefix 
Them to it. Among them is the learned Abbe 
Desfontaines of Paris; who has | juſt publiſh'd an ele- 
gant Tranſlation of all Virgil's Works, with cu- 
rious Notes, and beautiful Copper-Plates. The 
like Obligations are due from Me to a young Gen- 
tleman of Genius; Abbe Dromggld, Profeſſor of 
Eloquence in the royal College of W in | the 
abovemention'd * we . 
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by Me; I intend to 
Volumes, immediately after I l have — 


PREFACE. 
L rexviſed all the Sheets with the utmoſt Care, du- 
ge Corrie of — but have not had 
Time to read over the whole, fince it was finiſh'd at | 


- Prefs. The only Omiſſion, I remember, is in the 


Note, Page 155 3 to the four laſt Verſes. of which 


Mr. Cxeech's Nome ſhould have been added; they 


being tranſlated by that Gentleman. The Reader 
may alſo, if he thinks proper, dele the Reflexion, 
(This ſeems ingenious) made a few Pages above, 
where, Fulgentius is inſtanc'd. 

As the Public have indulg*d fo very favourable 
2 Reception to the Travels of the 3 publiſh'd 


another Taſk, in which I am indiſpenſably en- 
0 


THE. 


Pittes writ by My. Lock Wan, and fold by H. Caa- 
. PELLE, in Groſoenor-ſtreet. 
J. os ALI DA, (dedicated to the Dutcheſs of Neweaſtle) 
2 muſical Drama, perform'd by Mr. Beard, Mrs. Arne, 
Kc. at Mr. Hickford's Great Room in Brewer-ſttreet. Set to 
Mufic by Mr. John C. Smith. To which is prefix'd, an En 
uiry into the Riſe and Progreſs of Opera's and Oratorio's, wit 
me Reflexions on Lyric Poetry and Muſic. Price 1 s. , 
II. David's Lamentation over Saul and Jonathan: an Ora- 
torio. Perform'd by Mr. Beard, Mrs. Arne, &c. at the above- 
mention'd Place, The Muſic by Mr. John C. Smith. Set to 
Muſic alſo by Mr. Boyce, Compoſer to his Majeſty. Fifth Edi- 
tion. Price 6 d. N 1 
III. Ves ES to his Royal Highneſs the Duke of Cumber- 
and; on his being wounded at the Repulſe of the Freuch, near 
Dettingen. © 


»# * 
-» 


Sold likewiſe (dedicated to the Right Hottourable Ar- 
thur Onflow, E/ Speaker to the Houſe of C m. 
mons.) | * hal 
IV. Travels of the Jeswirs, into various Parts of the 

World, particularly Abyſſinia, (being the lateſt Account given 

of that Empire) 2 the Nicobar | —— — 4 

na, Tonquin, China, Tartary, Japan, the Philippine and Las 
1 thoſe call'd /as . Peru, the — 

the Moxos, California, Hudſon's Bay, &c. Compiled from 

Letters, and now firſt attempted in Engliſh. Intermix'd with 

an Account of the Manners, Government, Religion, Arts, Ma- 

nufactures, &c. of the ſeveral Nations viſited by thoſe Fathers: 

With Extracts from other Travellers, and Notes; chiefly from 

the moſt celebrated Opponents of the Jeſuits. By Mr. Loex- 

MAN. Illuſtrated wich Maps and Sculptures, drawn upon the 

Spot, In two Volumes, 8 vo. Price bound 12s. | 
V. Sentenze 6 Motti piaceveli ; or the AmvusInc x- 

STRUCTOR. Being a Collection of fine Sayings, ſmart Re-. 

2 &c. from the moſt approved Italian Authors; with an 

ngliſh Tranſlation. To which is prefix d, an Account of the 

Decay of the Latin Tongue, and Riſe of the Italian; with 

Characters of the moſt eminent Italian Authors, ancient and 

modern. Very uſeful for thoſe who would learn the Italian 

Tongue with Pleuſure and Eaſe, and the only Book of the kind 

extant. Price bound 25, 6d. in Sheets 18. 6d. 

Is the Pri (reviſed or tranſlated by My. koorgman) 

Volume III. of Tx AVE Ls into Holland, Germany, Switz | 

but ally Italy. By the late Mr. de Blainville, Secretary 

to the Embaſly of the States-General at the Court of Spain. 

Tranſlated from the Author's M. S. S. not yet publiſhed, 


BOOKS. printed for and. ſold' by H. CHAPELLE, 
Bookſeller in Groſvenor-ſtreet. 


P | | | , <a— 
FIRTRUVIUS Pritannicus, Vol. IV. Being a Collec- 
Y. tion of Plans, Elevations and perſpective Views, of the 
Royat Palaces, Noblemen and Gentlemens Seats in Great · ri 
tuin, not exhibited in any Collection of this Nature hitherto 
publiſhed. Deſign'd by J. Badeſlade and J. Rocque, &c. and 
— 275 by the beſt Hands. | £ | 
II. Oxonia depicta five Collegiorum et Aularum in Incly ta 
Academia Oxonienſi Ichnographica, Orthographica & Sceno- 
graphica Delneatio LXV. Tabulis zncis expreſſa. A Gufliel- 
mo Williams, cui accedit uniuſcujuſque Collegũ Aulæque No- 
titiz. -_ ; | =” 
III. Los Diez Libros de Fortuna de Amor, divididos en dos 
Tomos; compuiſſos por Antonio de lo Fraſſo Militar ſardo, de 
la Ciudad de Lalguer, don de halaran los honèſtos, y apazibles 
Amores del Paſtor Frexano, y da la hermoſa Paſtora Fortuna, 
Con mucha variedad de Invenciones Poeticas Hiſtoriadas y la 
ſabroſa Hiſtoria de Don Floricio, y de la Paſtora Argentina, y 
una invencion de jiftas Reales. y tres Triumphos de Dàmas. 
IV. The (hamp on; Containing a Series of Papers, hu- 
morous, moral, political and critical. To each of which is 
added a proper Index to the Times. The ſecond Edition, with 
the Addition of a large Table of Contents to each Volume. 
2 Volumes, 12mo. 3 
. V. The Quinteſſence of Engliſh Poetry: or a Collection of 
| all the beautiful Paſſages in our Poems and Plays, from the ce- 
W |  Tebrated Spencer to 1688. The whole inſtructive, moral and 
| Humorous ; and adapted to all Degrees of Mankind. Alpha- 
betically digeſted under proper Heads, in chronological Order 
i of Time. Collected from ſome hundred Volumes by the in- 
w genious Thomas Hayward, and other Gentlemen. To which 
4 ia prefix'd, an alphabetical Catalogue of Authors, Poems and 
| Plays quoted in the Collection. Alſo an hiſtorical and critical 
ll Review of this and all the Eſſays of the kind hitherto. pub - 
= , liſh'd. by M. Oldys. 3 Vol. 12mo. mr 
W VI. Banier's Mythology and Fables of the Ancients explain'd 
= from Hiſtory, 4 Vol. 8vo. | * 
Wl N miſce 2 Works, in Proſe and Verſe, of Mrs. 
1 6 owe. The greater Part now firſt publiſh'd, by her 
= Order, from her original Manuſcripts, by Mr. Theoph. — 
4 To which are added, Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by Mr. Tho- 
i mas Rowe. And to the whole is prefixed, an Account of the 
1 Lives K of the Authors. 2 Vol. 8vo. 8 
| | VIII. The Inſtitution of a Prince; or a Treatiſe of the Vir- 
1 tues of a Sovereign. Tranſlated from the French of the Abbe 
. x on; 4339 , "> 
IX. The terbury Tales of Chaucer, moderniz'd by 
{eyeral Hands. Publiſh'd by Mr. Ogle, 3 vol. V. 2. 
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M. & Ia FONTAINE: 
WITH 


Characters of his Genius and 
Manner of Writing; 


AND 
An AccoUuNT of is WORKS. 


F 


a 


ever they may have liv'd ſcther in 
Affluence vr in Foyerty,: whether as Ae | 
tors or mere tors of the Buſtle 
made here ; raiſe a Curioſity in moſt 
Readers to enquire, into their Lives, the 
minuteſt . Particulars: of which are not 
_ by them, 8 of Notice. Tae Paſſion en- 
textained for their Com ds v r to 
their Perſons; and even to all l Thins dollasd 5 
how inconfiderable ſoever theivinerſnſte” Value may — 
tho no Care had been taken of the Fortune of loch Au- 
_ or they even had been utterly * in their 
time. 20 


2 4 Ten  Envious, 


4 The LIFE of 


Envious, we preſent Werth aeſpiſe; 3 1 
But weep her Loſs, ſnatch'd from our Eyes a. 


This Paſſion, (I fay) ennobles all Trifles of that kind, and 
like the Monarch's Image, gives a Digpity to the baſeſt 
Metal. Famous Profeſſors, in all the liberal Arts, juſtly at- 
tract the like Veneration for whatever belong d to them: 
Many wou'd be as proud to handle the Pencil of Titian, 
as the Scepter of the Emperor he painted. 

From this Conſideration, I not ſcruple to collect 
All ſuch well- atteſted Particulars, relating to our Poet, as 
I could meet with ; tho' no Writer, of equal Eminence, 
ever concern d himſelf leſs with Buſineſs 3 (he being as in- 
different with regard to intereſted Purſuits, as the celebrated 
Cynic of old) or perform'd fewer of thoſe Actions which 
uſually excite the Attention of Mankind, and make a 
Noife. A greater Pleaſure may ſometimes ariſe from Jus 
veying the ſingularity of ſuch a Character, than from the 
glaring, but common Incidents, which conſtitute its Oppo- 
lite. 

Jonx vt LA FoxTAINE was bor at Chiteau-Thierry, 
in la Brie Champenoiſe, in France, Fuly 8, 1621; that is, 
a Year after the celebrated Moliere. His Parents were, 
Job de la Fontaine, one of the Juſtices in Eyre; and 

rances Pidoux, Daughter to a Magiſtrate 2 ailli) of 
Coulommiers d. Tis ſuppos'd that he went to School in 


Rheims, a City for which he retain'd a great Fondnels © ; . 


as is evident from the ng Preamble to his Jale en- 


titled Les Remois ; * 7805 r 16 
8 ner $550 
Rheims / wks to os Kt EE 18 Ty 
1 Gallia's Ornament and $6754 F? 39 
Th A 0% HY 


2 Virtutem incolumem odimus , 
| Silber has pups woo 


 Horat., Od, xxiy. Lib. 4; 


b Hifteire — Franguiſe. Par M. P Abbe Colbert, p. 216. Am- 
4 1730, 12mo. This Hiftory of the French Academy contains a Variety 
F ³˙¹¹1 I knew Ä = Qemile-: 

2 n 


e Vie ds Is Fontojne, inferted in the Younel Univerſel, for 7, 741 
p. 485, Hague, 1743, 16%. This Life, 2 
tioned in any other, is by Abbe Freren, an ingenious, young French Gentleman, 
* — en I was acquainted in Tanz, 


88 6 There 


| » 2 14 > } * [> 
M. De la PonTAINE. -— 
There the bleſi'd Oils rich Wines'are found ; 
Aud there inchanting Nymphs abound %. 


At nineteen Years of Age he entered into the Oratory, 
but left it eighteen Months after. When the Reader has 
been inform d of our Poet's turn of Mind, he won't won- 
der fo much that he ſhould leave this Houſe, as be curious 
to enquire, how he could ever think to enter it, fince all 
4 who live there muſt conform to certain Rules. His Fa- 
7 ther reſign'd his Employment to him, the Inſtant he was 
q capable of filling it; but it ſuited fo little with our La 
A PFontaine's Inclination, that altho* he exerciſed it above 
= twenty Years, twas merely in Complaiſance to the old 
Gentleman. Fortune (ſays an ingenious Author, ſpeak- 
ing of the invincible Impulſe of the Genius) bad deſtin'd 
FF La Fontaine to ſuperintend the planting and cutting of 
I Trees, not to endue them with Speech f : And yet Nature, 
as commonly happens on theſe Occaſions, prevailed over 
Fortune. Very luckily for our Author, his Fondneſs for 
the Muſes greatly delighted his Father, who exhorted 
him earneſtly to cultivate them; an Advice our great 
Mr. Locke s would have condemned; and which, con- 
ſidering the trifling Encouragement the Sons of Parnaſſus 
uſually meet with, and the contemptible Light in which 
they are conſider d by the Multitude, may, in general, . 
be thought falutary. La Fontaine's Succeſs in Poetry | 
was far beyond the Expectations of his Father, who is 
repreſented as a paſſionate Admirer of Verſe, tho' he had 
little or no Skill in it; and was rais'd almoſt to Extaſy 
the firſt Time he read ſome of his Son's Poetry b. How 
many People are charm'd with what they don't under- 
ſtand! Tho' I would by no means extend this Reflexion 
to our Poet's Father. | | 


g See his Thouzhts concernins Education, 


h Hemmes Illoftros, Par M. Perrault. Tom, I, p- 176, 177. Paris, 1701, 


4 d I! net Cite que je prffere q Rheims ; 

AF EY Form & Fbonneur de la 2 

4 r ſans compter  Ampoule & les bens wins 

j | Charman: objets y ſont en abondarce. 

J e D'Ollver, p. 216. | | 3 "wh 
4 f Reflexions critiques ſur la Pozfie & ſur la Peinture. Par M. I A d 
E. Bos, Secretaire perpetuel de Þ Academic Frangaiſe, &c. Tom, II. P. 16. Utrecht, 


a 3 And 


6 4 The ＋. IF E of: A 


And now to take a View of La Fontaines Character or 

turn of Mind. No Man ( vj Abbe 4 Oliver] bad a 
greater Share of that ingenuous Simplicity which is ſeen in 
Children: or rather he was a Child his whole Life-time. 
A Child is unaffected, credulous, eaſy, unambitious, and 
without Gall: He is totally diſregardleſs of Riches; is 
incapable of fixing long upon one Object. His only Search 
is after Pleaſure, or rather Amuſement; and with regard 
to his Morals, he follows a glimmering Light, which juſt 
diſcovers to him part of the Law of Nature. This is the 
exact Picture of La Fontaine. 2 

Tho” he had no Inclination for Wedlock, he yet re- 

ſolved, in Compliance with the Deſires of his Relations, 
to enter into that State. Accordingly he married Mar 
Hericart, Daughter to a Lieutenant in the Royal Baliwick 
of Ferte Milm. This Gentlewoman was both handſome 
and witty ; but then, as to her Humour, it is ſaid to re- 
ſemble very much that of Madam Hongſta, deſcribed by 
our Author in his Belphzgor i, However, her Wit and 
Genius won her Huſband's Affection in the Beginning; 
he never compoſing any Piece without firſt conſulting her * : 

à Circumſtance which one would conclude muſt endear 
a Huſband and Wife to each other: But all are not 
Darier. it.. 3 ue ae 

His Wife growing afterwards very turbulent, he could 

find no other Secret, in order to enjoy Peace, than that of 
Belphigor ; I mean, he would leave her, on thoſe Occa- 

ſions, often, and for ſo long a Time together as he could; 
but this always without Noiſe, or coming to a Rupture. 
But whenever ſhe happened to put him out of all Patience, 
he then would fteal away to Paris; and fpend whole 
Years (tho* this is contradicted by another Author) in 
that City ; he never returning Home, except to ſell Part of 
his Eſtate. In this way Ia Fontaine ſupported himſelf at firſt, 
neither he, nor his Wife, having the leaſt Notion of impro- 
ving their little Eftate ; the Income of which, had they 
been Oeconomiſts, would have maintain'd them hand- 

1 m, Our Author ſeems to confirm, in his Epitaph, 


the Truth of his ſubſiſting himſelf after this random man- 
ner. g x NIE 5 
i D'olvet, p. 216, 277. * 


. k Abbe Freron, p. 488. | 
I The celebrated Madam Dacier and her Huſband liv'd very happily together, 
m-D O0bvet, p. 217. . b 
=. OT Abbe 


a - 


M. De la Foy AIX. 7 

Abbe Frerop — us, e his For. 
tune equal by Negligence never let- 
ting the Leaſe of nn Hos nor renewing that of a Farm; 
ſo chat Part of his Lands were ſeiz d by Perſons who had 
no Right to them *. WA} 

As the Pair-ſex had deen often pleaſantly ſatirized by 
La Fontaine, and their Infidelity to Huſbands ſet in 
the ftron . Light; two Verſes in Boilrau's Xth Satire 

omen, ſeem to ſuit our Author exaQtly ; 


"a themſelves, catch'd in the common Snare, 
Are off the eaſieſt Nikes to the Fair o. 


But Mr. de Maucroix, our Author's — Friend, was 
far from ſhewing ſo much Complaiſance to the Defires "of 
Others; he, when importun'd to marry, declaring his Re- 
ſolution * he kept all _ Life-time) in the follow- 


ing pretty Epigram : 10 


De Match by you proper'd, dear Friend, 
May ſuit me, and be brought to . 

Ter ſoft; « Man fhonld mark the End 

Thais marrying is an odd air. 


So — a Tie ſbou d well be weigh d. 
ages, on whoſe Hints I 2 


1 me ; (and muſt be obe d:) 
| TEAM r Gen tl T dis. 


Another Writer 4 aſcribes our Author's n bis Wife 
to his ſtrong Affection for the Capital, and his n 


n Freren, p. 490. 


2 commun 4 bes Railheure ads | 
wo oor ry 2 2 


44 Freven, p. 438. 
a4 __ to 


Friendſhip with the moſt ſhining Wits of France, greatly 

Pais to him, he neuertheleſs always un d to go 

Year (in 3 to viſit his Wife; on which 

aſion 1 — þ Racine, Boileau, Chapelle, & c. along 

The Company of theſe Wits ſerw d, we may 

ſweeten oe bitter Posen — 88 
qurney 's End. 

13 — de Bouillon f whoſe Reaatics 3 
been th e Theme of the beſt Poets in Frunce) 
Niece e Cali Mazorin, and Siſter 1 dhe Dutchehs 
of that Name, who came into England in King Charles 
the Second's Time, bei ; baniſh'd' toChdateau-Thierry,deſir'd 
the A tance of La Fontaine, Accordingly he Was 
preſented to her, and very much approv'd-of, de 

ouillon, being of a gay, ſprightly Temper, engag d him 
to write ſuch Pieces as were moſt ſuitable to it; which 
Circumſtance, we are told, gave riſe to his Tales :. Le 
Fontaine dedicated his Loves of Cupid and Pſyche to this 
Dutcheſs, a Lady, „in whoſe Palace {ſays Abbe de Chau- 
cc lieu) the Graces inhabited, where they had aſſumed 
© her F orm; and in which the moſt illuſtrious Perſo- 
4 nages in France us'd to aſſemble daily. This Dutcheſs 
de Bouillon came afterwards, into E nd, and was well 
acquainted with our celebrated Walks, as appears from 
a Letter of La Fontaine *. The Compliments he pays that 
Lady are too delicate not to be inſerted here. Don't 
< you admire (Sir) Madam de Bouillon, who diffuſes Joy 
% wherever ſhe comes? And are you not of Opinion that 
<« England is obliged to the evil Genius, who.every now 
and then intermeddles in the Affairs of that-Princeſs ? 
« Hadit t not been for the Dæmon I am ſpeaking of, that 


r dem, p. 490. 8 Ra 
$ This Lady - was LF LY into France at fix Years cg ; and marrying 
Duke ds Mazarin, inherited the prodigious Poſſeſſions of her Uncle the Car- 
dinal. She was not happy in Wedlock ; the capricious and ſevere Temper of 
her Hwlbapd obliging her, after various Separations, to retire at laſt into Eg 
2 — tho? univerſally eſteemed, and poſſeſſed of every Accompliſhrhent 


CIT Mind, ill k. in 1699, 
bout fifty- three. 


K. of — p. 438, 439. | 
u Advertiſement to Oeuvres ve de Ila, 1 Abbe de de. Londres 
5 1740, $vo. 
tted in Oavret meicki 4 1% de St, Evremond, Tom. V. p. 27. Am- 
ſtordam, 1706, 12mo, 


oe” 4 Country 


% © 


M. De la POM A IN r. CY 
«© Country would never have. poſſeſs d her.” Nothing « 
ede more aue Wen en ben her difpurit „ ürmur- 5 
Yu ring, frolicking; and -diſcoerfing on every "with 
* inexprefſible-- it and Genius. Had the” livd'd in the 
00 << Heathers Times, a fourth Grace would have been dei— 
e fied in her Favour. PII write to her, and invoke Mr. 
<<. Waller for that * To this I will add a Paſ- 
ſage, in a ſecond Letter of Le Fontaine, to that Dutcheſs - 
when in England as he there gives a very advantageous | 
Character of our Countrymen. I have been informed, 
« (ſays he) that — Highneſs is admired by all he EM. 
6 liſb, for your Wit, your Carriage, and a thoufand Qua- 


66 Jities mch ſuit- thiods Diſpoſition. This is the more 


<«c glorious, as that Nation are not very apt to admire : 1 


cc, have' obſerved, pe diſcover true Merit, -and 1 


cc are with its. 


To return. Dutcheſs de Bouillan being recalled to Paris, | 


brought thither Ta Fontaine, who meeting with a Rela- 
tion of his, (Mr. Jannart) Deputy and Favourite to the 
famous Mr. Fonguet, Superintendant of the Finances; his 
Kinſman introduc'd our Author to that Miniſter, who 
ſettled-a Penſion upon him. ' After this, La Fontaine uſed to 
ve his Patron a poetical Receipt every Quarter; all which 
Reer ipts are inſerted in the too ample Edition of our 
A s poſthumous Works. Jannart being involved in 
Mr. Fouguet's Diſgrace, was baniſh'd to Limoges, whi- 
ther La Fontaine followed him, Our Poet has given us 
an Account of this Journey, in twelve Letters to his Wife. 


returned from Limoges, whence Jannart was foon 
recalled,” La" Fontaine” was admitted into the Palace of the 
famous — of England *, Conſort to the Duke of 


Orleans, as one of her entlenien. But the ſudden De- 
miſe of that Princæſs, diſſipated all the Hopes which Others 
might naturally have entertain'd, of making their For- 
FF tune®.' Happily” for the Lovers of Poetry, this Diſap- 

pointment did not break the force of La Fontaine's: Ge- | 


nius; but indecd-it does not appear that his Affiction for 
that Princeſs's Death, was heighten'd by any mein unge 5 


y Len, ibid. 


1 rl = | 
a a Daughter of King Charts I, and who (as the Marchioneſs. de Legket obs. 


ſerves, in her Mere Reflexions on the Fair-ſex) might have, ſet far. the Pim. 7 3 


the Graces, 4 Qui agrait ſervi de models aux Graces,” 
b Wy. P, 459. 
nerous 


10 De LIFE of NK 
nerous Treatment from her Sueceſſor. Beſides, his Muſe had 
before acquired him ſeveral generous Protectors. Mr. Fouguet 
(as was obſerved) had ſettled a Penſion upon him, and ever 
ve a very favourable Reception both to himſelf and his 
oems; in ſeveral of which (thoſe Bank- bills of Par- 
naſſus) he has beſtowed the moſt ingenious Applauſes up- 
on his Mazcenas; and deſcribed the Beauties of his Houſe 
of Vaux-le Vicomte with wonderful Grace. Our Poet alſo 
received conſiderable Donations from the Prince of Conti, 
| from M. de Vendime, and the Duke of Burgundy ; not to 
mention Dutcheſſes de Bouillon and Mazarin. But then 
theſe Sums did not come regularly; and la Fontaine would 
have wanted a more certain, as well as ampler Stipend, 
had he continued to be his own Steward much longer ©. 
No Sett of Men, generally ſpeaking, value Money leſs 
than thoſe who devote themſelves to the Muſes. 


Not Love of Beauty leſs the Heart inflames . 

Of Guardian Eunuchs to the Sultan Dames, 
Their Paſſions not more impotent and cold, 

Than thoſe of Poets ta the Luft of Gold. | 
Mitb Pæan's pureſt Fire his Favourites glow ; 

The Dregs will ſerve to ripen Ore below ; F 34 

His meaneſt Wark : For, had he thought it ft, 

That Wealth jhould be the Apenage of Mit, 

The God of Light could ne er have been ſo blind, 

To deal it to the worſt of human Kind *. | 


But now Madam de la Sabliere freed La Fontaine from 
the Perplexity of domeſtic Cares, by taking him into her 

Houſe, *Tis univerſally allowed that ſhe was a Lady of 

uncommon Merit; one Inſtance of which, (we are told) 

is, that tho' her Actions deſerv'd the higheſt Praiſe, twas 
with great Difficulty ſhe would admit of any directed to 
herſelf, This is obſerv'd in the following Lines of La 
Fontaine, who, at the ſame Time, hints agreeably at the 
manner in which that Lady uſed to employ her Time ; 
and makes a very pretty Reflexion upon it: 


c Hommee illuſtres de Perrault. Tom. I. P. 178, Paris 1701, 12mo. 
d D oliver, P. 217, 218. and Freron, P. 490. 
e D'olivet, P. 218. 


f Dean Stoiſt's Works, Vol, II. P. 418, 419, Dublin 1735, Bvo. | 
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ws Mes 


or" Irs, I'd pra: / oy tis the 4100 m., u 230: 
But pon averſe to Panegyric ſeem ; belag 4 2h 
Unlike the Many, who, whateer it ct, 5 

: Think ry Dq, elan by Praiſes, 17. 

Tow: in s Encomiums, 7 ne er could pride 4 
But this Defect is happily ſupplied. = 

In your Hotel ſiueet Converſe reigns, 

And fuch V. 225 contains, | 
That, in the Subjects you allot, 

Ev'n ' Trifies ſhare.—Tho' ſome ſay. not. 

Let theſe prate on, as they Lg a 
Ta o my mind, Tri 1 — f, 
Chimera's, Nothin t combine, — 
No Converſe elſe = _ Aye 

*T1s a Parterre, on whoſe fair Beds, 
Flora à rich Pra 2 ſheds. 

Pleas d flies the Bee, from Bou”r to Bow ry. 


And Honey ſucks fram ev'ry Flow'r s. 


This Lady was fond of Poetry, and more ſo of Phi- 
hy, but without Parade or Oftentation. *"I'was = 

ber Oe ſe that Bernier drew up an Epitome of Gaſſendi. La 
Fontaine liv'd near twenty. Years with this excellent Pa- 
troneſs; who generouſly ſupplied him with Neceſſaries, 


g In1s, je vous logerois 3 il "eff aiſe, 
Mais vous avez cent fis notre — 


En cela peu ſemblable au reſte des Mortelles 
3 tous les 2 lowanges nouvelles. 


| C'eſt la loivange his: Nus ne la goltex 1 
1 3 — vous recompenſent ce pai; | 


1 commerces, - 
Od % ard fournt cent matieres diverſe & 
PP and. gu en votre entretien 
a part; le mende n en croit rien. 


Laiſſons le monde & (a croyance ; 
La Bagatelle, la x ay | 
Les Chimeres, le rien, tout of bon : Fe ſoutiens 


Qi faut de tout aux entretiens : * 
C Parterre, qu Flore ej ſex biens : » 
Sur differentes fleurs Þ Abeille ['y repoſe, 

Et fait du miel de toute 27% | 

— Fables de la Fontaine, 
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from a Perſuaſion that he could not provide for himſelf, 
The Studious, and particularly the Sons of Apollo, are ge- 


nerally ſo wrapt up in their Speculations, ſo engroſs'd by 


their Muſe, as to become inſenſible to. all Things elſe : 


whence tis no Wonder, that Perſons whoſe fole Ta- 


lent is, the looking out ſharp, ſhould outſtrip them infinitely 
in the Road that leads to Fortune. Lis certain, ſays 
ce the ingenious Sir Samuel Garth, in the Preface to the 
« Tranſlation of Ovid's Metamorphoſes, That Parnaſſus 
c is at beſt but a barren Mountain. Every Day may 
cc convince them [the Poets] how much a rich Fool is re- 
ce ſpected above a poor Wit. The only Talents in Eſteem at 
<< preſent are thoſe of Exchange-Alley; one Tally is worth 
“ a Grove of Bays; and *tis of much more Conſequence 
cc to be well read in the Tables of Intereſt, and the Riſe 
« and Fall of Stocks, than in the Revolution of Em- 
4 pires.“ 

o return to our Poet. One Day Madam de a 
Sabliere, after diſcharging all her Domeſtics, us'd the plea- 


- fant Expreſſion following: I have kept only my three Ani- 


mals; my Dog, my Cat, and la Fontaine. A Compa- 
riſon the Reader won't ſo much wonder at, when he has 
heard our Author's whole Character. I muſt obſerve, that 
the Word Animaux is us'd here in a kind Senſe; and all 
who are acquainted with France know, that as England 
is call'd the Paradiſe of Women, that Country may be 
term'd the Paradiſe of Cats and Lap-dogs. 


To this humorous Stroke (fays Abbé 4 Olivet) I will 


add that of Dutcheſs de Bouillon. As the Tree which bears 
Apples is term'd the Apple-tree, this Lady us'd to call 
our Author the Fable-Tree; thereby intimating, that 
Fables roſe ſpontaneouſly in his Mind, and grew there, 
without his once thinking about them, in like manner as 
Apples on the Apple-tree ; ſo utterly unfit did he ſeem for 
any Thing; and ſo far from being inſpir'd with the di- 
vine Fire which conſtitutes the great Poet. Tis certain, 
no One would have iet. from our Author's Counte- 
nance, that he was Maſter of the Talents he poſſeſs'd; 
he diſcovering a fooliſh Smile, a lumpiſh Air, and a heavy, 
dead Eye. The Portraits of him, by Rigault and de Troyes 
are in this Character, and very like; but the Print intros - 
h D'Oliver, P. 218. 
i Lem, ibid, 
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duced in Pars Lives of al illuftrivus Men, flatters him 
2 little x. One Part of the Deſcriptiom of man, fo fine- 
ly drawn by Mr. Dryden, ſems to e ik 
ens meaſure 2 2D 32292 12 4.5 CL = "7 


I Soul bly the Fig ati of N 


71 de Alien, 4 Vier with raft Sound, 

* And flupid Eyes, that ever lov'd. the Grand. © 

He hold like Nn Error; as: the Mint © 

And Body ere not of a Piece dn d, = 
But made fer two, and by Miftake in one were join d. 


| However, the Concluſion would no ways ſerye for our 


Hie trudg'd along, unknowing what he , 
Aud wh; i/tled as he went, for want of. 
RYDEN' 5 Tales "and Fables 


80 fa om this, la | Pinitaind 8 over-thinking might very 
roy add to the natural Simplicity of his Countenance. 
The above Picture (by Abbe 4 wet) of ln Fontaine 
agrees with that drawn for him by the celebrated Frencl | 
Author of the Characteriſtics l.“ Theię is (ays la. 
«© Bruyere, after ſpeaking of certain Paradoxes in Ga- 
„ ming) a Thing in the World ſtill, if poſſible, more 
< incomprehenſible. 'A certain Perſon appears, to the 
< Eye, clowniſh, heavy, ſtupid. He is not able to ſpeak, 
cc nor to deſcribe what he had ſeen a Moment before : 
Vet, if he takes up the Pen, this very Man is the Mo- | 
t del for well-wrought Tales: He give Speech to Brates, 
«td Trees, to Stones; in ſhort, to 0 ll Things naturally 
mute: His whole Compoſitions ſhew Sprightlineſs, He- 
<<: gance, natural Beauty and Delicacy.” La Brigere ob- 
ſerves afterwards {as we are inform'd by the Key) of the 
excellent Latin Poet Santeuil; that He 2 like an 

60 Idiot, and thinks like a wiſe Man n.? 


k Aon, ibid. . 

" 1 Xs Brayere 5 Les Carableres 0 in moeurs de en Selb. Tom. Il, P. 144. 

A —— cenſur'd” for this Character of l 
e is ur er of 

Baie Pelen, 22 2 — — 
fequently be liable to the ſame Reproof, which I did not meet with till after 
this Sheet was gone to Preſs, 
m Vun, P, 145. 
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La Fontaine „ methinks „ may be compar'd to a lar ge, 
„ent Statue, T have read of ſomewhere. To look at I 
nothing could be rougher or more undelicate; but open 
it, and it exhibited a Sett of little Images, repreſenting all 
the Deities, the Workmanſhip of which was exquiſite. 
Our Poet's diſregard to all Things, except his Muſe, is 
cenſur'd by Mr. Braſſotte, Author of the excellent Notes 
to Boileau s Works, on occaſion of the 88 785 Line in 


* Art of Poetry : 
Let not mere d 8 " all your Thoughts engraſs*. 


«© La Fontaine's only Merit (ſays Mr. Broſſette) was his 

&« poetical Talent; which Taken (fo rarely found) does 
cc not furniſh ſuch Quali jr Fans Eva Br er 
* Boileau ſtrongly cenſur d la Fontaines W 
voting for the Excluſion (from the French Academy) of 
4 Abbe be Furetiere his Fellow-Academician, and old Friend. 
66 Hnr. La Fontaines Partizans endeavour d to apolo- 

ze for him; by declaring, that he came with a fix d 

E to 2. OM.” ; but that (being quite ab- 
& ſent) he had put a Black- ball into the Box, whereby 
< that Abbe was expelled v. 

Tho? a hi ich Regard ſhould 13 to la Nomen 
poetical ' Talat; yet 724 an Abſence of Mind would 4 
unpardonable ; nor does it agree with the Character giv 
almoſt univerſally of him. With regard to W he 
ſeems not to have deſerved (thoꝰ otherwiſe a fine Scholar, 
and a Man of Genius) the leaſt Favour from his Brethren 
the Academicians; he having e plundered their 

voluminous Dictionary, the compoſing of which too!s 
them up a great many Years 1 ſent Part of it to 
Preſs, under his own Name. "Abbe 4 Oliuet has fully diſ- 
play d this GIN * unworthy W Letters, in his 


„ 


n The Expreſſion 1 ng may be thought ut of Charafter with Abe 
Verſe quoted here, the Uf of ch is grave and ſerious ; but 4-1 
that the giving. it a humorous Turn would have a better doi Loh 
could eaſily have rendered it otherwiſe, as thus, for Inſtance: 


| aun mean. Wo > 2 | 3A 

0 Que la Pers ne ſien ae: . * | 8 

r Ocuvres de Brileau, Tom, II. p. 83. 1 1777, in 
Hiſtory 


M. De la Fox TAINE. .- 
Hiſtory of the French Academy 2. Lis r ineum- 
bent upon me to take Notice, that Abbe 


ere Wrote 
ſeveral Pieces, againſt the Academy, in his own own Tüte 
Son.” He was expell'd it the 22d of 2 16885. 
Jo reſume L Fntain s Story. When in Company, he 
es open d the Converſation, but was commonly 
ſo wrapt up in Reflexion, that be did not know what 
others were diſcourſing about. Our Poet would be muſing 
on ſomething elſe, and without knowing diſtinctiy upon 
what. Nevertheleſs, when he was got with intimate 
Friends, and the Converſation happen'd' to be enliven'd 
2 ſome 93 Diſpute, eſpecially over a Bottle, he 
„ and his Eyes would ſparkle. On 
— twas e Fontaine himſelf, and not a Phan- 
tom A N had aſſumed his Form r. Something like this 
is told of Mr. Addiſon. Our Author, in this Metamor- 
phoſis, again reſembled mon; but with this difference, 
that good Company wrought i in WY Nr 1 * pro- 
duced in the other: 
$ 


His brutal * from bis Breoff ai 

Hi Mien he faſhion'd, and his nur be fits" 4 
| Jr ou'sy Exerciſe by all admir d, 1 
| * r e ſeem d, but was inſpir 42 $5.) 
+» What then of alter'd Cymon feb inane," I6S, 187 
But that the Fire which chuut d hr et £25 
( A Load two heavy fer his Soul to move; 
I Aus upeverd FTI aa „he, | 


1 has long ben obſerved, fays- an nd 
Writer, that learned Men, and eminent Pw racer not al- 
ways make the moſt ſhining Figure in Company; 2s, on the 
other hand, a rightlineks in Converfation, intermixed 
with Starts of Wit, are not an infallible | Indication f 
Genius, nor even of true Wit. The celebrated Nu 
— la Fama in this particular; he not making 
2 in Converſation, unleſs the Subject turn'd on 

Latres; or his Imagination was warm'd by ſome 


ee, y. 27, and Seq, | ITRC HOSSEY 


r Lem, P. 219, | 
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» Dryden's Tales and Fable. 


8 LIEBE | " 
e The Writer here quoted, m might hve 


mftanc'd Nato Wile ro hs a Can 

in e Engliſh Poet of our. Country, Who! died 

not many Bug, Lore hg This-Abſence of Mind, and ſome- 

times a Want of Poliſh in Behavidur, may be  cafily 
for. 


3 Perſom of à contemplative Diſpoſition; 
who are wholly wrapt up in Speculation; who Tonfirie 
themſelves very much to their Study, and ſee little Com- 
pany, contract an Air, a Furn, very different from that 
catch'd in the Beau Monde; not to chiefs that they often 
deſpiſe it. Practice is (generally ſpeaking) every Thi 

Aid that lowneſs of Spirit (with which Many who | 
intenſely are but too much afflicted) ſhall quite alter a 
Perſon, who, the Inſtant the Fit i is will l'be as Or 
* IE before was dull. 


"Jags e Man 7 by Spirits lifted ki, | 

5 with Monarchs, and he treads the iy - 
* Dreadful Rever ſc 21 1 25 lets ber Furies looſe ; ; 
He frogs in $i hel and be ah + 


The following Wange 3 is given of /a Bandits great 
Taciturnity. Being invited to Pinner for the Sake of his 
Com e be; ihe emeriin the . 
eat, but did not ſpeak a Word. He then roſe from Table 
very early, ſaying he was obliged to go to the Aca- 
demy, of which he vras then a Member. Tov the Coon. 

pan) s prefling him to ſtay; and obſerving that it was too 
ſoon to go thither, he left the Room with only this An- 
ſwer: PI be as long at the Academy as I can. Twas at 
- that our Author, after having been re- 

d, made ſuch. poor returns, in Wit, for the ſplendid 
ertainment . If the Table of a Farmer-General was: 
not capable of calling forth our Poet's Fire, nothing of» 
that kind-con'd ;' their Banquets being often as luxurious as 
thoſe. of a Heliogabalus. © 

e agiler Example of La Fontaine's T N 
e the Author of the Memoirs of Vigneul- Mar- 

they are call d) who tells us that he hunſdlf was: 


1 * 


t Freron, P. 401. WEB , q e . 5 
u See La Bruyere, P. 144, 145. f S8 
* = P. 491, 492, 14:7 {68 cx T 4 notes 
at ard: Ms, preſent 


Fe 
* 
* 


wg 


M. be N Nöntn bn k. 17 


preſent on that Occaſion. Three of us (ays he) by 
means of a fourth Perſon, who had ſome A * 
with that excellent Genius [Le Fontaine] invited him to 
a Nook in Faris; to a Houſe | facred to the Muſes, there 
to give him a Treat, in order to enjoy his entertaining 
(as we imagin'd) Company. La Fontaine accepted of the 
Invitation, with Pleaſure ; and came exactly at twelve, that 
being the Hour appointed. Here he met with fociable 
Companions, a Table well ſpread, and a glittering Buffet 7. 
All the Time he continued with us, not the leaſt Care- 
monies were.us'd ; all Affectation was baniſh'd, and none 
of us were under the leaſt Conſtraint. Nevertheleſs La 
Fontaine continu'd quite ſilent, which yet did not ſurpriae 
us very much, he having ſomethin elſe to do than to talk. 
He eat as much as all of us, drank in Proportion. 
Dinner being over, we —— to make him ſpeak ; 
but he fell aſleep, and did not wake till three Quarters of 
an Hour after. He then begg'd us to excuſe him, ſaying 
he was very much fatigued. We reply'd, that he needed 
not to make any Apology, every Thing done by him be- 
ing well. Some of us afterwards drawing near to the 
Poet, endeavour'd to rouze his Faculties, and force him 
to diſplay them; but to no purpoſe. His Mind was 
rambling God knows whither ; and, poſſibly, might then 
be animating a Frog in the Fens, a Graſhopper in the 
Meads, or a — in his Hole; for, during the whole 
Time he ſtaid with us, he look'd like a mere ſpiritleſs * 
chine. We then threw our Bard into a 00 
bid him farewell for ever. Greatly ſurpriz d at mo — 
rigs we cou'd not forbear ſaying One to another: 
Ms poſſible that a Perſon who can inſpire with Wit 
5 4 Fe the dulleſt Animals in the Brute Creation, 
e and make them utter the prettieſt Things that Man 
«© ever heard, ſhould yet be lifeleſs in Converſation ; and 
unable, even for a quarter of an Hour, to bring his 
Genius upon his Lips, and let us know that he is pre- 
<« ſent*?” Perhaps he might really be tir d. However 
this be, tis no Wonder the French Writers ſhould ex- 
patiate ſo much on his Silence in Company. A Man of 
this Caſt muſt neceflarily be conſider d in a very ** 


ſical Light by his blithe Countrymen. 
y This is truly pitore ſque, R 
— Tom. H. P ** Te 


18 r 
To this Character of Taciturnity, another French Au- 
thor adds that of extreme Indifference, and exemplifies it 
in Manner following. La Fontaine came one Day to a 
Houſe where his Son, whom he had not ſeen a long Time, 
was expected. After the Vouth had been a little while in 
the Room, his Father, 1 did Ir 9 ＋ — Some Hig 
Company, that he thought him a Lad of Genius'and'good 
Senf Being then 1 that he was his Son, he ſaid, 
without the leaſt Emotion, only this; Pm glad of it. This 
Apathy, ſo much ſought aſter by the Philoſophers of old, 
influenc'd La Fontaines whole Conduct; and ſometimes 


made him inſenſible, even to the Inclemency of the Wea- 


ther. The Stoiciſm here ſpoken of, cannot be reconcil'd 
with the great Tenderneſs and Humanity aſcribed to him by 
ſeveral Authors, Inſtances of which we ſhall give preſent- 
ly. Perhaps this may be one of the many Falſities, ſpread 
concerning moſt Men who have made a Figure in the 
World; and, indeed, the ingenious Author from whom 
this Incident is borrow'd, gives it, in ſome meaſure, 
as Hear - ſay. | 
I was ſcarce poſſible to get a Word from him in Con- 
verſation (as has been obſerv'd) except it turn'd upon 
ſome ſerious Subject which nearly concern'd the Speaker; 
for whenever Perſons labouring under Affiiction, or per- 
 plex'd with Doubts, came to aſk his Advice; he not only 
liften'd with the greateſt Attention (as I myſelf, fays Abbe 
4 Olivet, know from Perſons who applied to him) but 
wou' d likewiſe be mov'd to the moſt tender Compaſſion ; 
would caſt about for Expedients, and never fail'd to hit 
upon ſeveral : ſo that this Simpleton, in outward Appear- 
ance ; he who, during his whole Life, never took 4 ade 
Step for his own Advantage, gave admirable Counſel to 
others d. Hence the following Obſervation of our Poet, 
zn his Tale, call'd Le Calendrier des Vieillards, might have 
been juſtly apply'd to himſelf : - 


In tut'ring others, fome are kind; © 
Yet, to themſelves, as Beetles blind ©. 
2 Freron, P. 493. | 
b D'Oliver, P. 219. 
e fait mie de conſeiller autrui, 
Ai ne voit goute en ſes propres affaires, 


One 
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Ove Particular, (tho' ftrily true) which, Few wou'd ima- 
pine of Za; Fontaine, is, that he never let drop in Diſcourſe 
one looſe Expreſſion or double: Entendre, ManyPerſons wou'd' 
endeavour to make him relate, in Converſatian, Tales 
like to thoſe he wrote; but qur Poet Was deaf, on theſe 
Occaſions; he always diſcovering the greateſt Reſpect and 
Veneration for, the Fair- ſex; beſtowing the higheſt Ap- 
plauſes on ſuch as behav'd with Honour; and never ex- 

reſing a Contempt for LThoſe of an oppoſite Character ©, 
What another Writer adds is much to the fame purpoſe. 
A ſingular Circumſtance (ſays he) is; notwithſtanding the 
Idea which Perſons might form to themſelves of La Fon- 
taine, from the Peruſal of his Tales, yet his Morals and 
Conduct were pure; ſo that the following Verſe of an 
ancient Poet might juſtly be applied to him: 


e, vita proba oft, 
46 Vaſe is wanton, but my Life is chaſte . 


I know not whether I may be miſtaken in my Con- 
jecture; but I can ſcarce imagine that Perſons, a great 
part of whoſe Writings are unchaſte, are the reverſe in their 
Diſpoſition. Thoughts often excite to Actions; and, me- 
thinks, thoſe who expreſs perpetually in their Compoſiti- 
ons a Complacency, a Fondneſs for a Paffon, cannot be fin- 
cerely an 5 to it in their own Minds, I am ſenſible, 
however, that ſome make a diſtinction between ſuch Au- 
thors as write, with the greateſt Warmth and Spirit, merely 
from Genius; and others from Senſation, or what they 
feel. There perhaps may be ſuch a Character as the for- 
mer; but Ic confeſs that I have not a juſt Idea of it. 
However, let no one conclude, from what is ſaid above, 
that I ſuppoſe our Poet to have led a diſſolute Life: all 
I mean by it is; that as he was not a Rake, neither was 
he a Saint. EL nd 
Another Thing remarkable, continues Abbe Freron, is; 

Mothers us d to conſult La Fontaine concerning the Edu- 
cation of their Daughters; and young Perſons wou'd re- 
8 his Hints, in order for regulating their Conduct. 

n theſe Occaſions our Author wou'd give excellent Ad- 


c D'Olive, Page 219, Wl 
4 1 F. 492, g . 
b 2 | vice; 
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vices ſuch as neither reſembled, for Harſhneſs and Seve- 
rity, the Maxims inculcated by unenlighten' d ſpiritual Di- 
rectors 3 nor yet the Wantonneſs of the Counſels offer d 
by the Profligate and Diſſoluſ tee. 
As our Poet was very ſincere in his Words, he was ex- 
ceedingly credulous with regard to every Thing told him; 
of which an Adventure with Poignan, once a Captain of 
Dragoons, but then- retir'd to Chateau- Thierry, is an In- 
ſtance. All the Hours which this Officer did not ſpend 
at the Tavern, he us'd to paſs in Mrs. de la Fontaines 
Company, who, as has been obſerv'd, was a Madame. 
Hengſta; was | | * | 
LOB e Exiremely haughty : © 
De more ſo, as this ill-becoming Pride, 
More Virtue's Dreſs, which oft is meer Outſide *; . 


As to Poignan, he had not one ſpark of Gallantry 
about him; and yet La Fontaine was told a great many 
indecent Particulars concerning this Gentleman and his 
Wife ; and farther, that an eternal Blemiſh would be. caſt 
upon his Honour, in cafe he did not fight him. La Fen- 
taine believed all this; ſo, at four one Summer-Morning, 
he goes to the Captain; inſiſts upon his dreſſing himſelf; 
and bids him take his Sword and follow him. Poignan 
complied, but without knowing upon what Account, or 
whither he was going. Being got into the Fields, ſays 
La Fontaine : P F fight you. I have been aduis'd to it. 80 
after telling him the abovemention'd particulars; he drew 
his Sword. The Captain immediately unſheath'd his; 
when forcing with a ſingle Thruſt, that of his Antagoniſt 
ten Paces off, he conducted him back Home, where, 
breakſaſting together, they were reconcil'd s. 
It may be obſerv'd, that our Hiſtorian, at the ſame 
Time that he preſents us with this Inſtance of our Poet's 
Credulity and Bravery, hints, by the Character given of 
the Officer, as if nothing criminal had paſs'd between him 
and la Fontaines Wife. None of the Writers accuſe her 


| 5 f Dun Orgueil extrime, 
Et d autant plus que de quelgue Vertu 
Uu tel Orgeuil paroiſſoit revitu, | f 
op Contes de la Fontaine. 
ot * D'Olivet, P. 219, 220. 
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of infringing her conjugal Vow ; (I mention this Circum- 
ſtance in Juſtice to her Memory:) but that the' Was a 
Fantippe,, may be ſuppos d; than which ſcarce à greater 
Plague could befal a profeſs d Poet, eſpecially one of la 
Fontaine's turn of Minna. 

What our Author adds afterwards ſeems very pretty. 
Let us figure to ourſelves (fays he) a Commonwealth, con- 
ſiſting wholly of Perſons. of the ſame Diſpoſition with /a'Fon- 
taine. Among theſe People neither Fraud, Falſhood, Quar- 
rels, Law-Suits, Luxury, Ambition ; in a word, none of 
thoſe. Peſts which daily make the wildeſt Havock in Society, 
wou'd prevail. I confeſs, indeed, that the Lands wou'd not be 
over-well cultivated or improved: However, this Defe&t 
would be fully compenſated, by the Abſence of Luxury 
and Ambition. Perhaps none wou'd be qualify'd to act 
as Magiſtrates or Soldiers z but in a Commonwealth like 
this, neither of theſe Orders would be wanted. The In- 
habitants would follow implicitly the Impulſes of Nature, 
which whiſper to us, that we ſhould reſt contented with 
a little, and taſte none but innocent Pleaſures. We then 
ſhould really ſee that Age of Gold, deſcribed by the Poets; 
which exiſts: no where but in their Imagination: . 
- This Picture agrees with that drawn of him, by a Fel- 
low-Academician and his Cotemporary. The great Sim- 
plicity, and genuine Nature (ſays this Author) ſeen in /e 
Fontaine's Compoſitions, were found- in his Life, and Be- 
haviour. His Tongue never bely'd his Heart, and he ever 
follow'd the —— of his naps To theſe Qua- 
lities ſuch an innate Humility was added, as can ſcarce 
be parallel'd; he being very humble, tho” neither devout, 
nor even regular in his Conduct; if we except the latter 
part of his Liſe, which was truly Chriſtian. He enter- 
tain'd a mean Opinion of himſelf; bore, with the greateſt 
Sweetneſs of Temper, the ill Humour of his Friends; 
he always addrefling them in the moſt obliging Terms; 
and never falling into a Paſſion, even when they faid 
ſuch Things as might have provok d the mildeſt I empers“. 
This laſt Character is in the high Strain of Panegyric. To 
give one Picture more, from a Writer who has lately 
taken great Pains to collect, from la Fontaine s Family, all 
ſuch Particulars as he could meet with concerning him. 

h Idem, P. 220, 221. * 
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The ſame Spirit (ſays be) of Simplicity, of Candour, 
and beautiful Nature [narvete] we admire in la Fontaines 
Compoſitions, was diſcover'd. in himſelf; and no Author 
ever drew his own Picture, in his Works, more to the 
Life. He was a. Man of the utmoſt Probity and Recti- 
tude of Soul; mild, ingenious, natural, fincere, credulous, 
ealy ; free from Ambition and Malice, and taking every 
Thing well &. 3 

The Author of the Picture or Character of la Fontaine, 
prefix d to his poſthumous Works, printed in 1696, re- 
preſents him as follows: AY WY 
« When our Poet was with Perſons he did not know, 
or who were diſagreeable to him, he would appear 
«© melancholy and contemplative; and he even ſeem'd 
« ſometimes flat, at the opening of a Converſation, tho? 
* with People he lik'd : But the inſtant the Subject be- 
gan to pleaſe him, and he joined in it, he was no lo 
5 the ſame abſent Man; he then wou'd ſpeak with great 
„ Fluency, and well; wou'd quote the Ancients, and 
<< ſet them off with new Graces. He then had the Air 
of a Philoſopher and a Gentleman at the fame Time: 
«© In a word, *twas Ja Fontaine himſelf, and ſuch as we 
& find him in his Compoſitions. He likewiſe was very 
«© engaging at Entertainments; He uſually ' heightning 
them by his Pleaſantry, and his lively Stories and Re- 
<< 'partees ; whence he was ever juſtly thought a moſt de- 
« lightful Companion over a Bottle. 

Had he who attempted his Portrait, ſeen him on 
<< theſe Occaſions, he had certainly retracted whatever he 
© has advanced with regard to this pretended Stupidity ; 
and not have aſſerted, that M. de la Fontaine 'wwas un- 
«able to deſcribe what he had ſeen a Moment before fo 
far from it, he muſt have confeſs'd that our charming 
Poet was as entertaining in Company, as in bis Writ- 
<< ings. For this reaſon, all who lov'd the latter (and 
© who does not love them?) were equally fond of his 
<© Converſation. He was admitted to all the greateſt 
Tables in France, and ſought for univerſally. Was I 
to mention the Perſons of Genius and Diſtinction who 
deſir'ſt it earneſtly; ſuch a Liſt would take in the 
„ whole Court. 

K Froren, P. 490, 491. 
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won't deny, but that he ſometimes was ſtrange- 

ec h oF e if this be the Foible of a great. 2 
cc Genius and a great Poet, in whom ought we to pardon it 
« ſooner than in la Fontaine? The above Character 
mar ways as a Counterpart to ſome others, 

ethinks part of Mr, Gay's Epitaph, as drawn by Mr. 
Pope would ſuit our Poet exactly; eſpecially the two firſt 

ines of it: 


6 0 Manners gentle, of Aﬀedtions 1 
2 Wit, a Man; Simplicity, a Child. 


The happy Contraſt ; in the laſt Verte ſuits lo Fentaine 
perfectly, inſomuch that a Frenchman might think it wrote 
for him. | 

As Nature (obſerves the laſt quoted Abbe) had in- 
dulg'd our Poet a very eaſy Genius, which brought forth 
without Pain, He had . no Library or Study ; but us'd to 
give a looſe to his Imagination, wherever he found himſelf 
inſpir d i. Very probably la Fontaine had no Study; but 
he had adorn'd his Bed-chamber with Caſts, in Plaiſter, of 
all the greateſt Philoſophers among the Ancients, and this 
he call'd the Chamber of the Philsſopbers u. 

He, indeed, did not want any particular Room for com- 
poſing, every Place ſerving him for that purpoſe ; a Cir- 
cumſtance which will not be wonder'd at, when tis con- 
ſider d that a true Poet (as indeed all deep Thinkers) are 
ever accompanied by what may be call'd their Muſe, who, 
whenever ſhe pleaſes, can make a Study of any Place. | 
The Dutchef of Bouillon (ſays Abbe Freron) coming 
one Morning to Verſailles, obſerv'd our Author medita- 
ting under a Tree in the Walks. "That Lady returning 
in the Evening, perceiv'd him exactly in the ſame Place 
and Poſture, tho* it had rain'd all Day, and the Wea- 
ther was pretty cold. Our Poet was the only Perſon in- 
ſenſible to the Inclemencies of the Seaſon; in which he 
reſembled, in ſome meaſure, the famous Archimedes, who 
continu'd his Speculations, calm and undiſturb'd, notwith- 
ſtanding that the City he was in ſuſtain'd, at that Time, 
a furious Siege ; and the Enemy had e his * 


Lem, Page 493. 
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Houſe. To poetical 605 3K like the e 
we muſt aſcribe the many Stories, true or falſe, told con- 
oerning la Fortaine's ſtrange Abſence of Mind”. 
Poets are well known to love Solitude, and eſp edi 
that of the Groves, during the beautiful Seaſon of the 
Vear; and ſome of them, by repeating their Verſes aloud 
when alone, have been deerm'd crazy. As Perſons who 
devote themſelves entirely to Study, and ſeldom ſtir abroad, 
are often conſider d, by the Vulpar, as Conjurers; no 
wonder they ſhou'd conclude Bards, like to thoſe hinted 
at above, to be ftark mad. But, whatever the Populace 
may think, Poets are ſupremely happy on thoſe Occaſions. 
With what Warmth does Horace deſcribe his RH Mae 
when wandring in the Sylvan Shade 


Auditis ? An me ludit amabilis 
In ſania? Audire, et videor piss 
Errare per lucas“. 


Horat. Ode IV. Lib. III. 


The like Raptures 8 have been felt by Racine, den 
compoſing his a uf entitled Mithridates. I hat Poet 

us'd to go every Morning to the T huzleries, at a Time 
whilſt Workmen of ever sind were employ'd there. Ra- 
cine, whoſe Talent for . was admirable, 1 us'd 
to repeat his Verſes aloud, whenever he imagin'd no 
was walking in the Garden. But one Day he. faw himfelf 
on a ſudden ſurrounded by all the Aces who had left 
their Work merely to follow him ; they fancying that he 
was out of his Senſes, and going to throw himſelf into the 
Baſon v. Give me leave to add an Incident which hap- 
pen'd to Boileau; this being the more remarkable, as it gave . 
occaſion to that great Poets addreſſing an Epiſtle to his 
Gardiner. Whüff Boileau (ſays Mr. Brofſatt 1 com- 
poſing his Ode on the taking of Namur by Lewis XIV. 
he 150 to walk in the Allies of his Garden at Auteui ls. 
There he would give a looſe to his Tranſports, and en- 


n Freron, P. 293, 294. | 
= . bear ? or airy Frenzy cheat 


+ Mind, -oell pleas'd with the Deceit ? 
= a 06 dear, I ſeem to move 


wander thro" the happy Grove. | Creech. 
p D Okve, P. 245. 


4 A pleaſant Village, two Miles from Paris, upon che Banks of the Seine, 
deavour 
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deavour to raife bis poetic Fire. One Day he obſerv'd 
that his Gardiner liſten'd to, and gaz d upon him 
the Trees. The Gardiner, greatly ſurpriz d, did not know 
wat to make of his Maſter's wild Starts; whenee he al- 
moſt concluded that he muſt be diſtracted. The Paſtures 
which the Gardiner made (all expreflive of his Aſtoniſh- 
ment) were very whimſical to his Maſter ; ſo that enen 
made ſport for the other, without knowing it“. 

But let not Poetry only be charg'd with ſuch Follies 3 
Inſtances of the like kind being found in the graveſt Pro- 
feſſions. Tis faid Archimedes was fo tranſported with 

upon his diſcovering a Fraud committed by a Goldie, | 
who, in the Gold Crown made by him for a King of S. 
cih, had mix d a baſer Metal with it; that he ſtarted, 
quite naked, out of the Bath; and ran about the Streets 
crying, 1 have found it! I have found it ! 

Abbe 4 Olivet + makes an Apology for his enlarging fo 
much on la Fontaine's Simplicity. This ſeems, indeed, to 
have been ſo very remarkable, that moſt Authors who write 
concerning him, diſcant more or leſs upon it. However, 
ſome may think ſuch a Circumſtance injurious to the Cha- 
rater of Poets; a Character already but too much de- 
bas d among us; and which alone will eclipſe a thouſand 
valuable Qualities. The Regard which the Greets and 
Romans paid to it, need not be hinted to all Perſons con- 
verſant in Hiſtory ; and ſurely we will not pretend to ſur- 
paſs theſe immortal Nations, in Knowledge of the World 
and Politeneſs. But Arts have their Revolutions as well as 
Empires; and whilt ſome Profeſſions make a great Figure 
in one Age or Country, they often ſhall not be confider'd 
in . as might — — in ſeveral. * | | 

he very ingenious Signore Algarotti, peat (in his 
Explanation of — i Uſe of 
the "Ladies) of the infinite Variety 1 found in 
the Cuſtoms and Ideas of different — — ; obſerves, that 
Some think black Teeth the greateſt Beauty: Others paint 
both their Eyes; the one white, and the other red or yel- 
low In other Countries, again, an Inommorato ſlaſhes his 
Face, and makes little Holes in it, to appear — mort agree- 
able to his Miftreſs. In China, a Lu Olive colour 
Fleſh, over which a ſbarp- pointed Head is 54, with two 


Oeuvres de Bojleas, Tom, I. P. 350. 
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little black Bye whimfſically flink' iu their Sockets; "with a 
miſhapen Noſe, and Feet like: thoſe of a battle Doll; will 
fre a Lover with a violent Paſſion; when immediately. per 
petual Adorations, ſoft Verſes and Billet dux, are — 
88 is Idol of his Affeftions, Our Ga- 
and Amaryllis's (continues he) would. not obtain, in that 
— even a ſingle Diſtich in praiſe of their Beauty ; 
but would be conſider d, by a ann Mandarin, as ſo 
many odd Creatures, 3 
To reſume our Author's Story. The Reader may have 
ſeen, Note , Page 13, of this ile; that la Bruyere (as I 
' obſerv'd) was — reprov'd for the diſadvantageous Pi- 
cture drawn by him of our Poet. This Cenſure, contain d 
in a Piece entitled Portrait de M. de la Fontaine, par Mr. 
* * , was firſt prefix d to our Author's poſthumous 
Works, publiſh'd at 7g in 1696, 12mo. the Year af- 
ter Ia Fontaine's Death; and conſequently by One who 
might have known him 1 « TI muſt firſt (ſays 
this Gentleman to the Lady he was writing to) eraze 
<« from your Mind the bad Impreſſion which may have 
<< been made on it, by your Peruſal of a certain Deſcrip- 
&« tion of la Fontaint's Perſon, intermix'd with many 
„ others [in la Bruyere's Characteriſtics;] and inform 
© you, that tho' this lis Writer does Juſtice to the Works 
of our excellent. Author, he is not ſo equitable with 
<< reſpect to his Perſon. 
lt maybe affirmed, that he who drew it ſcem'd deſi- 
<© rous of forming a ſtrong Contraſt ; by oppoſing the Diſ- 
<< parity which (as he pretended) appear d between the 
Works and Perſon of the ſame Mw. rather than of 
<< preſenting us with a Portrait, in which a Reſemblance 
might be found. *Tis plain he had not ſtudied his Sub- 
«6 ject ſufficiently. One would even conclude, that he 
* had copied his own Perſon, ſtroke by ftroke ; and that 
<« he found, in himſelf, all the Ruſtic and Stupidity 
© which he beſtows ſo very liberally on M. de la Fontaine. 
It muſt yet be confeſs'd, that the Exterior of our fa- 
© mous Author, did not prejudice a SpeQator very much 
& in his Favour. He was like thoſe plain and unadorn'd 
% Vaſes, in which great Treaſures are contain d. La 
& Fontaine was negligent of his Outſide; wore always the 
6 plaineſt Dreſs; and the Air of his Countenance was 
« heavy and ruſtic [groffier.] Nevertheleſs, thoſe. who 
-._- ſurvey'd 
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« furvey'd him with à little Attention, difcover'd\Wit 
<< and good Senſe in his Eyes. And a certain Vivacity, 
« which" Age itſelf could not extinguiſh,” plainly ſhew'd 
<« that he was the reverſe of what he appear d. I in- 
ſert this Character with the greater Pleaſure, as being 
drawn by One who ſeems extremely zealous for the Ho- 
nour of la Fontaine's Memory; tho* too ſevere (I pre- 
ſume) upon the excellent la Bruyere. © IL 
But granting that there were certain Peculiarities, in 
ſome Parts of our Poet's Behaviour, tis certain that his 
Heart was honeſt, and his Genius admirable ; and his Me- 
mory (ſays Abbe d Olivet) ought for ever to be rever'd 
and protected by the worthy-Part of Mankind. One Cir- 
cumſtance, methinks, ought to reconcile Us at once to 
his Abſence of Mind; which is, that we perhaps owe, to 
this, the great Number of his excellent Compoſitions. 
Had that Abbe obfery'd two Poems, printed Tom I. 
Page 50, & Seq. of Oeuvres diverſes de M. de la Fontaine, 
Paris 1729, 8vo. it muſt have given him a ſtill infinitely 
more advantageous Idea of his moral Character. The 
Pieces I mean are an Elegy and an Ode, attempted by M. 
dle le Fontaine, in favour of his Patron Mr. Fouquet (whom 
he there ſtyles Orontes) after that Miniſter's Diſgrace. 
{He are written in the kindeſt and moſt generous 
Strzin. The Editor of Chorx de Poefies morales & chretiennes, 
depuis Malherbe juſqu aux Poetes de nos Fours, Paris, 1739, 
12mo. obſerves, that among the Multitudes of People 
„ who had Obligations to Mr. Fouguet ; la Fontaine was 
“ almoſt the only one who dar'd to expreſs his Sorrow, 
„ publickly, after his Diſgrace. He adds: Our Poet 
& addrefs'd likewiſe an Ode to Lewis XIV. on the ſame 
& Occaſion; and this Monarch, tho' he commanded him 
«© to write no more on that Subject; he yet could not for- 
«© bear doing Juſtice to his Zeal, and his Gratitude to his 
gBenefactor. What Mr. Pope ſays ſo nobly, of the Muſe's 
Generoſity, may therefore be juſtly applied to our Poet: 
n den Int reſt calls off all her ſneaking Train, 
And all th' Oblig'd deſert, and all the Vain; 
She waits, or to the Scaffold, or the Cell, 
When the laft ling ring Friend has bid faretvel. 
Epiſtle to the Earl of Oxford. 
To now conſider (with Abbe 4 Olivet) la Fontaine im- 
mediately as a Poet. His firſt Studies were under . 
1 | ? - 
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Schoplmaſters, who taught him Latin. Being near two 
and twenty, and undetermin'd what Courſe of Life to 
purſue ; it happen'd that an Officer, then in Winter Quar- 
ters at Chãteau- Thierry, read before him accidentally, and 
with great Emphaſis, an Ode of Malherbe, in which are 


What will our late Deſcendants ſar. 

Sbau d ſome bright Pen, in Proſe or Rhimes, . 

Full, in its genuine Light, diſplay _ 
The Series of our ſhocking Crimes? 


La Fontaine liften'd to this Ode with Tranſports (ſuch 
as. were merely mechanical) of Joy, Admiration, and 
Aſtoniſhment. The Impreſſion which wou'd be made on 
a Man born with a ftrong Diſpoſition for Muſic ; and 


who, after being brought up in a Foreſt, ſhou'd ſuddenly 


hear an Inſtrument * touch'd by a fine Finger; juſt ſuch 
a One was wrought upon Ja Fontaine's Ear by poetic Har- 
mony *, His Genius - (fays another Writer) inſtantly diſ- 

y'd, and his Taſte and Inclination reveal'd themſelves. 

e perceiv'd his own Spirit, as it were, in the Lyric Enthu- 
ſiaſm with which the Verſes abovemention'd were ani- 
mated ; .and the Poetic Fire, till then conceal'd in his Bo- 
ſom, ſeem' d lighted up, in a Moment, by that of Mal- 


. - Die nos abominables jours ? 

s The Original ſays claweſſin (a Harpſichord.) The ingenious Mr. Spence 
in his Account of Stephen Duck, prefix'd to the Poems of the latter, obſerves 
that, He, (Stephen Duck) ſpeaks of ſtrange Emotions that he has felt on the 


top Performances of the little Choir of Songſters in a Country Chancel ; and 


<* mentions his firſt hearing of an Organ, as a remarkable Epocha of his Life. 
t D'Olivet, P. 221, 222. : Kb | 
u Freron, P. 486. ; 
x The learned Biſhop of Aurancbes. 
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ng were after the” manner of 
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* Þ thoſe long fince ( (fer Time fees 1070 
A well-known Poet to direct my Taſte. © 

He quite miſled me; when, to my Surprixe, 

Horace remov'd the Mi „ and clear d my E yer, 

Oft is our Poet elegant and * 1 

All praisd the Turn and Cadence of bis 5 erſe. 

Praiſe they deſerv d; Me they entic d away: 

But thoſe who follow him are led aflray “. 


But now Mr. Pintrel, a Perſon of good Senſe and 
ſome Learning, obſerv'd to him, that if he were defirous 
of being perfected in the Art of Poetry, he muſt not con- 
fine himſelf merely to the Peruſal of the French Poets; 
but read inceſſantly Horace, Virgil, and Terence. Our Au- 
thor, complying with theſe prudent Hints, found the Roman 
manner of writing to have more Nature and Simplicity, 
_ to be leſs charg d with tinſel Ornaments; and conſe- 
tly that Malherbe's Muſe (this is Ia Fontaines own 
res Ben was too beautiful, or rather too gaudy. Our 
Author was delighted with Simplicity in — 4 5 but 
ſuch a One only as is of a noble and i 

Rabelais, whom Boileau us d to call Reaſon” in . Maſque 
rade, was alſo one of his favourite Authors. He admir'd 
him even to Extravagance. Every One muſt have been 
told a ftrange Flight of Ia Fontaines on this Occaſion, ut- 
ter ' d in Profence of Mr, de Valincour, of Boilaau's Brother, 
(the Doctor) Racine, and ſome other Gentlemen at Boi- 

au the Poet's Houſe. They were —_ warmly on 
St. Auſtin ; during which la Fontaine liſten d with that 
Air of Stupidity uſually ſeen in his Countenance. At laft, 
waking as 2 — Sleep, he aſk d the Doctor, with 
the graveſt Tone, whether he really thought St. Auſtin 


| , certain auteur autrefois pour mon Maitre ; 
penſa me gater : à la fin, grace aux Dieux, 
e =" 2 
L' auteur avoit du bon, du mailleur; & la France 
Eftimoit dans ſes vers le tour & la cadence, 


Qui ne les eur priſez ? en demeurai ravi. 
Mais ces traits tt ple r- . 
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had more Wit than Nabelnis ? The Doctor, after ſur- 
veying our Poet from top to toe, made no other Reply 
than chis: Har tee, My. de la Fontaine; you have put on owe 
of your S toctings wrong-fide outwards; which was true. How 
many Stories (relating to Abſence of Mind) are told of 
| Sir Tue Newton and Dr. Barrow.” DIRE t 
Among the ſeveral Models which our Poet propos'd to 
imitate, with regard to Style, he has chiefly followed Ma- 
rot. By Style, I here mean a Choice of certain Expreſ- 
fions, and ftill more of certain Turns. Now, as Marot 
was the firſt who diſcover'd the true Turn or Caſt of the 
pleaſingly-natural Species of Writing * ; *tis thought he has 
| ſettled the Point of Perfection, to which the French can 
be carried in that reſpect : This is fo true, that, in our 
Age, ſpite of the Changes which have happen'd in our 
Tongue, the Marotic Style forms a kind of Language 
apart; wherein the Ear diſcovers (by Habit) certain De- 
licacies and Beauties, which cannot be expreſs'd in any 
other Style. Thus in Latin, for inſtance, we perceive, in 
the Meaſure and Turn of Catullus's Verſes, a certain — 
ful Poinancy, [un ſel] not met with in any other — 
Poet *, The famous Boileau makes much the ſame Ob- 
ſervation. As the true Turn (ſays he) of the Epigram, 
of the Rondeau, and of Epiſtles. (in Verſe) writ with 
Nature, were found (even before Ronſard) by Marot, 
Saint Gelais, &c: their Works, of this kind, ſo far from 
being contemn'd, are ſtill generally eſteem' d; inſomuch 


2 The Word here, in the Original, is Eſprit, which may allo be tranſlated 
. Genius, or goed Senſe, Some will perhaps conſider the Query made by 
gurl Poet, not as filly, but waggiſh,—St. Auſtin and Rabelais ; what a Con- 
2 The French of the pleafingh-natural Species of Writing (as I tranſiate it) is 
te genre naif. We want a Term, in Ezg:ſp, for this 4 ede, which, cer- 
tainly, is not duly expreſs'd, in our Tongue, by the Word Natural. A Proof 
of this is the following Maxim: Toute penſce na rue g naturelle, mais toute penſee 
_ naturelle 1 pas naive, © Every naif Thought is natural, but every natural 
« Thought is not naif.** To give one Inſtance in Things; all low, comic Cha- 
raters, writ with pleaſing Nature, ſuch as have nothing of the buffoon or dull 
in ther, are naifs ; * N 1 
— TEE 
1 le na et . | 
This Adjective is, I believe, rauch more difficult to. tranſlate into other Lan- 
guages than our Subſtantive Humour. - 
b D'Olivet, P. 222, 223, 224. 
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chat, in order to hit upon the natural Air, in French, we 
ſometimes even imitate their Style; -a Circumſtance in 
which the 1 de la Fontaine has ee ſo 
| happily'*: I quote this Paragraph the rather, e 

have heard many Perſons reproach Boileau, as tho he had 
never mention'd, in any Part of his Works, ſo. great a 
Poet as la Fontaine, his Fellow-Academician and 1 
Friend; the contrary of which is evident from this Paſ- 
ſage, and from the following in Boileau's Xth Satire a- 

All Moliere's Works, and la F ontaine's, ve read d. 


Not to inftance his Diſſertation on our Author's Jo- 
conde, Who, after this, would not be a little ſurpriz'd, to 
hear that fine Genius, Mr. de Voltaire, aſſert, in his Letters 
concerning the Engliſh Nation, p. 205, London 1743, 8vo. 
That Boileau is ſilent upon la Fontaine ?—Unleſs He wou'd 
thereby inſinuate, that Boileau had not given our Poet 
due Encomiums ; eſpecially as he makes no mention of 
him in his Art poztique. 

After Marot and Rabelais, (continues Abbe d Olivet) 
he valu'd moſt the Arie of Monſieur Durfee, Hence 
he borrow'd the rural Images ſo familiar to him, and 
which have always a beautiful Effect in Poetry. La Fon- 
taine dipt little into our other French Authors; he 
being better pleas d (as he himſelf tells us) with the Ita- 
lians; particularly Boccace and Arigſto, whom he has imi- 
tated but too ſucceſsfully . by F 

" Abbe 4 Oliuvet ſhould have added Voiture, fince our 
Poet himfelf obſerves, in a Letter to St. Evremond, Tom. 
V. P. 48, of this Author's Works; that Rabelais, Marot, 
and Voiture, had been his Maſters in the Art of Writing. 
But a Circumſtance (ſays Abbe Oliver) one would 
ſcarcely imagine is, he was charm'd with the Works of 
Plato and Plutarch. I myſelf had in my Poſſeſſion the very 
Copies of thoſe ancient Authors made uſe of by him; 
with Notes, in his own Hand-writing, in every Page. I 
obſery'd particularly, that moſt of theſe Notes were - 
ims (moral or political) introduc'd by him in his Fables *. 

e Oeuvres de Boilegy, Tom. III. P. 242, 243. a 

d Jai vs tout ce qu ent fait la Fontaine et Meliere. 

e D'Ohve, P. 224, | 3 
2 U, ib, b b 

| Me- 
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Merhinks there is nothing extraordinary in the e Cir- 
cumſtance; Perſons who devote themſel ves to the graveſt 
Studies, often deli in thoſe of-the lighteſt and | moſt 
gay kind. The ſame Man Hall be pleas'd, alternately, 
with the Works of Sir 1Jaac Newton and Cervantes. 
As to the phyſical Reflexions, with which, not 
la Fontaine's Fables, r 
Bark (le Quinguina) are interſpers d; he ow'd them leſs 
to Books, than to his Converſation with Mr. Bernier, who 
likewiſe liv'd with Madam de la Sabliere. We 
All his Compoſitions are not equally valuable ; the Rea- 

ſon of which is, his attempting too many Sorts of Wri- 
ting. This appears from the following "Line 1522 of 
himſelf: {i | 

Parnaſſian Butterfly ; and like the Bees, 

In whom ſage Plato all our Wonders > 

Va ring I am ; to ev'ry Subject fly; 

To various Flow'rs, to various Objects bye. 

Not courting Glory, Pleaſure I adore. 

Higher my riſing Name, perhaps, u ou'd fear ; : 

Had 1, for various Palms, tefs eager pow 3 

Fickle, ls in Glory and i in Love 5. 


The witty and ede Madam de Sevi » was very 
nc offended at this Fickleneſs in la Fontaine. I wow'd 

* gladly (ſays ſhe in one of her Letters) draw up a Fable, 
<< to ſhew him how wretchedly trifling it is in a Writer, 
to force his Genius to Compoſitions which no ways ſuit 
cc it; and how grating any Muſic muſt be found, when the 
Performer is ſo ridiculous as to ſing in every Key.” This 
Cenſure may, very poſkbly, be level at our Author's 
-dramatic Pieces, theſe not being ſucceſsful. Mr. de la 
Fontaine (fays a learned and ingenious Writer) was cer- 
tainly born with a great Genius for Poetry; but then his 
Talent lay in working up a Tale; and ys more a Fable, 


f D'Olive, P. 224. 
; D 
. Platon compare nos merweilles 
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which he enli, in a moſt delightful manner, with 
Leddes ap e of which that Species of wri- 
ting was nat. thought ſuſceptible. On the contrary, /a 
Fantaine's Comedies, including thoſe he wrote for the 
Opera, were his d. Nr dC LL e ** 7 
Every Species of Poetry (continues this Author) re- 
quires a particular Talent; and Nature feldom beſtows a 
diſtinguiſhing. Talent on one Man, but ſhe denies him 
every other. Hence, ſo far from being ſurpriz'd that la 
Fontaine ſhou'd write indifferent Plays; 'twou'd have been 
much more wonderful had he given us good Ones b. How- 
ever, Exceptions are now and then (tho? very ſeldom) 
found to this Rule. With regard to Madam de Sevignt, 
her Judgment has been confitm'd by the Public, ſo that 
nothing can be objected to it. But I ſhall obſerve, that 
ſometimes the Deciſions of Perſons of the greateſt Repu- 
tation may be doubted. Racine aſſur d a Man of Honour, 
his Friend i, that defiring the famous Corneille's Opinion 
of Alexander, the ſecond Tragedy written by the former; Cor- 
neille applauded it ' highly, but advis'd him, at the fame 
time, to leave writing for the Stage ; he declaring that 
Racine had no Talent this Way. Corneille (continues my 
Author) had a Greatneſs of Soul that was ſuperior to 
mean Jealouſy : As he gave Racine this Advice, twas the 
reſult of his Thoughts; but tis well known that Corneille 
preferr'd Lucan to Virgil“, Still ſome may doubt Cor- 
neille's Sincerity, as Racine diſcover'd ſo fine a Genius; 
and that for the ſame Species of Writing in which Corne:lle 
ſo eminently excell'd. However this be, a no leſs ſur- 
prizing Circumſtance is,>the Advice which the celebrated 
Mr. Patru gave la Fontaine, viz. not to attempt the wri- 
ting of Fables. I own (ſays la Fontaine, in his Prefice 
to them) one of our able Maſters in French Eloquence, 
W ee my Defign of working up theſe Fables into Verſe. 
Mr. Zatru was no leſs miſtaken, when he counſelFd Bei- 
leau not to attempt his Art of Poetry; the former-decla- 
ring, that this Subject, in the extenſive manner in which 
Monſ. Bozleau intended to treat it, would not. Admit 


jon critiques ſur la Poifie & fur la Painture, par 4. F. Abbe 4. 
II. P. 39. Utrecht, 1732, 12mo. 1 @ 
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to the French Academy. As his Election made ſome 


deen inform'd of this Affair by other Perſons, ſuſpended 


| „ Homme: illuſtres, du Pere Niceron, Tom. XVIII. P. 321, Path, 1732, 
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of Ornament. And yet Mr. Fatru was an excellent 
Orator ; and conſider dt as an infallible Otacle, in matters 
of Criticiſm and Taſte, - One would conclude from hence 
that Mr. Patru, tho" an excellent Judge of a Poem, 
when laid before him, had not a due Idea of the Tan 
of the poetical Art. 17 
The turn of Mind (ſays Abbe Our) Mich di 
ed la Fontaines Conduct, influenc'd alſo his Compobtions, 
A turn of Mind unaffected, i — rational and gay; 
but, at the ſame time, inco abſent and indolent. 
All his Compoſitions are not finiſh'd ; but then his moſt 
careleſs Pieces, his ſmalleſt Sketches, diſplay the great 
_ the Artiſt who, in many reſpects, is truly Ori- 
Accordingly he. is conſider d, by all Perfons of 
Nat, as one of the five or ſix great Poets whom Time 
will revere; and in whoſe Works, the Remains of our 
Cage: will be fought, in- caſe it ſhould ever be a dead 
ne n 
The ſecond of May, 1684, la Fus was choſen i in- 


Noiſe in Paris, by its being attended with peculiar Circum- 
ſtances, I ſhall give the Subſtance of it here; but muſt firſt 
obſerve, with Abbe d Olivet, that the Members of the 
French Academy are oblig'd, by an ancient Statute, not 
to receive any Perſon, unleſs firſt approv'd of by -their 
Protector, which Lewis XIV. was then. Whenever, 
therefore, a Seat becomes vacant ;- the Members proceed 
to a double Ballotting ; firſt, in * to fix, by ws Plu- 
rality of Voices, upon a Perſon fit to be propos d to the 
Protector: And ſecondly, to compleat his nr i in caſe 
he ſhou'd be found agreeable to Him. 

Now it happen'd, that /a Fontaine having been choſen 
at the firſt Ballotting ; and the Director (Mr. Dowjat) 
waiting next Day upon Lewis XIV, to enquire whether 
they might proceed to the ſecond; the King, who had 


the Election for near fix Months. I am ſure (ſays his Ma- 
jeſty to Mr. Doujat) that there have been Seals le and Ca- 


I En, P. 120. 
m Lan, P. 225, 


1zmo. 


0 Their preſent Monarch, Lewis xv. 15 now den Pier, 
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bal iu be Heady. Mr. Dojos (in order that his Ma- 
jeſty might be ſenſible that the Election had been r ) 
was gang co explain the Forms of it; when the 
interrupting him: I under/tand5them 9 6855 the 
Monarch) but am not yet determined... 1 full let the Aca- 
demy know my Pleaſure. 1190g 1 
"The" Tim of the Matter is this; for 0 — con- 
ceal it (continues Abbẽ 4 Oiuot). now that Mr. de la For- 
taines Memory is conſecrated, as it were, upon Par- 
naſſus? On the one hand, "moſt of the Academicians 
with'd to ſee him among them; as he poſſeſs d ſo rare a 
Genius, and had acquir'd a very great Reputation: But 
then, ſome were of Opinion that, as /a Fontaine had writ 
and publiſh'g- poetical pieces of à looſe kind; it would 
not be proper to admit him among a Body of Men, who 
pay a much greater regard to Virtue than to the moſt ex- 
alted Talents; not hs mention that many of its Mem- 
bers are Prelates. In ſhort, as there were no less than 
— Voices in his Favour againſt ſeven, the oppoſite 
arty haſted to the King, in order to influence his Ma- 
n Will, and intereſt Religion in che Affair. 7 
chis Suff ſpenſion, Which was by his Majeſty's 
Gm la (0% who had the Succeſs of this Bu- 
ſineſs valtly at Heart, preſented him a little Ode ? ; in the 
Cloſe whereof, which he intreated Madame de Thiang ef 
— nn to the King were the following Words. 


he. et Reflexion,' for „ Monch or ſo, | | 
Ha Thi ſit Rt the 220 till then derwhelm'd md * . 
Come, Lam told, have certain Strokes arraign'd ; 
Pert, zrifling Tales, for Puftime idly feign'd. 
"If with-their ſage Iuſtrucbions I comply, 
What would they mare ? —Turn graciouſly thine Eye: 
Be thou" lefs barſb, than theſe who proudly jcorn ; 
O Thou to comfort the Deſpanding born . 
Be flill, great Prince, what thou'ft been always Hund. — 
Event muff farely wed "Succeſs c be crown'd'*, 3 — 


Þ The French is Balade ; a Species of Poetry, reſembling that mentian's 


in my Text. 


q Dans Env (by way of Duection or as *tis in French, 
x Liter to Math) 2 rg a * 
3 Ce doux penſer, is un mois oy deux, i" Ws 437 a 0 


Conſole us pen mes Moſes inquizte, or .4 IQ 
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But *twas not this Ode which determin'd his Majeſty; 
at leaſt he did not explain his 'Sentiments till Bozſean'wis 
nominated to fill another Seat which happened to be vacant. 
The King being told this, by a Perſon deputed from the 
Academy for that purpoſe, replied : That tht Choice they 
had made 7 Boileau was 1555 ſati factory to him, and would 


be univerſally approved. Jou may (continued the Prince) 
eleft la Fontaine when you will : He has promiſed to be 
good t. Another Author obſerves, that at the *Fime la 
Fontaine deſired to be admütted into this Body, he wrote to 
one of its Members (a Prelate u) exprefling his Sorrow on 
account of his licentious Compoſitions; and his Reſolution 
never to write any Thing more in that Strain . It does 
not, however, appear that our Poet kept his Word. 
IThhe Fact is; the King was not pleaſed to find that Ja Fun- 
taine had been preferred to Boileau. "Theſe two great Poets 
were Competitors ; and the ſeven Voices which pronounc'd 
in Oppoſition to la Fontaine, were for Boileau, who was 
much better known at Court. However, during the fix 
Months Suſpenſion, his Majeſty ſcarce diſcovered his In- 
clination in this Particular; he having preſcribed it to him- 
felf as a Law, not to interfere with the Academy in their 
balloting “. RG BTID FOTO B49 
This Incident is told with ſome Variation by another in- 
nious Writer, who, perhaps, was prejudic'd in Bbileau's 
"avour. Mr. Colbert's Death (fays Mr. Broſſette) which 
happened the 6th of September 1683, leaving a Vacancy 
in the French Academy ; ſome of 'its Members, amon 
whom were Abbe Regnier and Mr. Roſe, went to Mr. Boi- 
leau, andafk'd if he would accept of that Seat, in caſe the 
Academy ſhould offer it him. Bozleau receiv'd their Pro- 
poſal very kindly ; but knowing that one of the Laws of 
the Academy was, never to offer theſe Places; he declar'd, 
in a particular Manner, that he would not ſue for One. This 


 Quelques Eforits ont blame certains jeux, 

. Gertains recits qui ne ſont gue ſornertes. 

Si je defere aux legons qu'ils m ont faiter, 
Que weut-on plus ? Soyez, moins rigourtux, 
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e | . s favorable qu"eux; _ : 
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2 L' evenement ne peut m' ire qu heureux, 

t Deer; P. 27, 18, 19. > ** | 

u Probably Mr. Hu, Biſkon of Abraebes. ef. n.. 
x Perrault, Hommes illaſtren, Tom; I. P. 180. . 10s > 

„ D'olvet, P. 19. —— ay TH 2 1 
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the Gentlemen conſented to g, ſo at they themſelves pro- 
poſed him to —— Mr. Colbert, 

7 Fontaine, who. was afraid * loſing the Seat, in caſe 
Boileau ſhould. hero e his Rival, deſir d him to deſiſt on 
this Occaſion. Vela replied; that, ſhould the Acade- 

my do him the . e to nominate him, be could not te- 
fule Them; but promis d, at the ſame time, not to make 
the leaſt Advances in order to obtain it. 

The Academicians were divided between theſe two great 
Men, But ſome of the former, ſtill vex' d to ſee their 
Names in Botleau's Satyrs, were afraid of having him for 
their Fellow -Academician; and to this was owing /a Fen- 
taine s having a plurality of Voices. 

His Majeſty was not pleas d to hear of la Fontaines 
being preferr'd to Boileau,—ſo that he ſuſpended the Electi- 
on for a conſiderable Time 3 and even perform'd the Cam- 

of Luxemburg in that Interval. During this Mr. de 
Bezons, .. a Counſellor of State and one of the Members, 
happening. to die, the Academy immediately nominated 
Boilaau to ſueceed him; when the King, approving their 
Choice, canfirm'd that of la Fontaine EY reflected, me- 
thinks, no, little Glory on our Author to ſucceed Mr. 
Colbert, I ſhall add, + bh Mr. Bayle was miſinſormed, as 
he himſelf afterwards tells us; with regard to the entire Mo- 
tive. of la, Funtaine's being refus'd Admiffion into the Aca- 
demy ; J the former obſerving, 1 in his Nouvelles de la repul- 
ligue des Lettres, for April 2 p. 206, that the only 
reaſon of, the ſuſpending la Fontaines Election was, 
© becauſe nu One bad repreſented, that it wou'd not 
© become à Society, in which are ſo many grave Perſo- 
« nages and even Prelates, to admit into it a Poet, who 
« had publiſh d ſo,,many looſe Tales. But it was after- 
wards- found (as we have ſeen) that Lewis XIV. took 


part in this Affair. | 
What 1 it is that a "Monarch. who diſcovered the 


ſtrongeſt Affection for the polite Arts in general, and for 
learned Men in particular ; who ſeated the Academicians 
in his Palace (the Laure ;) ſent them Boaks from his own 
Library; ſettled Penſions. upon them; gave them the moſt 
honourable Marks of Diſtinction, — intereſted himſelf 


» dis era 4. Baileas, Tom. IV. P. 735 74, iq the Nate, Wadde a 
a r 


"= "Erb 7 
in their minuteſt Con 85 15 ſhou'd + 
perſuaded to Acts of wh * 
The Advantages which bak from the rah ent of 
the French Academy, are evident to all Europe (at leaſt to 
the moſt polite Parts of it) which have been entertain'd 
and inſtructed, from time to A, „with their Compoſitions, 
read either in the Origi inal, or, in, Tranſlation.” | 
It muſt, indeed, be confeſ'd, that ſuch” of. its Mem- 
bers as throw a Glory round the R Reign of Lewrs XIV. 
were not ſucceeded js Writers of equal Eminence. Ne- 
vertheleſs, the Compoſitions of 85 of the latter have 
done, and ſtill continue to do, Honour to their Coun- 
is 8 of the Aſſertions of their Enemies to the con- 
I believe, what we ſay in E ngland, viz. that Thoſe 
2 5 are out, rail at Such as are in, may often be apply'd 
to theſe Academicians, and many of their Satyriſts ; the 


10 ht vying them merely on account of their Stipends, 


onours they receive. At the fame time it muſt 
nfeſs'd, that ſome Writers who have not been of- 
fer d Seats in this Academy, deſerv'd them much more 
1 others who were made choice of. But this is an 
Abuſe common to all Countries. I preſume, that the onl 
way for theſe Satyriſts to be impartial, wou'd be, to criti- 
cize the particular Performances of ſuch Academicians 
as really merit Cenſure, without ſtriking at the whole 
Body; as, among others, Mr. Roy, a Frog Poet, does 
in a witty Allegory, wherein he compares the Fren nh Aca- 
| demy to a Stage „and the preſent Members to ſo 
many Paſſengers. Aſter feigning that this Coach had for- 
merly been fuld with Perſons of great Abilities, and drove 
by Apollo; the Poet tells us, that the preſent Paſſengers are 
\ "0 Parcel of Ignoramus' „ and. had ond for 2 Iver : b 


5 W Laws are by this Colthnigh made, þ 
n do, right or wrong, will force a Trede; 

Lets Plas; Earmft Fakes of” all; 1 5 3 
Lets Places cheap, to Great and $7 mall; ng 
To ruftic Louts, to Office-Scribes ; nd a 

To witleſs Monks, 5 one at Gibes 


FRETS 891 ts 


a See all theſe Particulars at even. 
F _ 8 


— 4 . , 7 
er " . Fei 3 . \ $4 , , 9 


M. De la Fo NT AIN E. 39 


D Limbso h Law, of all Degrees, 

Au ele to the Friends Frimds of theſe. 
In this Coach, Strolers Seats may 255 z 
© Por all are H T, that come to Net v. 


„ after they ſet out from Porn, mes 
the Vehicle, cauſes ſuch a Havock among the Travellers, 
that they, make as whimſical a Fi & 5 as the Paſſengers at 
e in Mr. Hogarth's Picture of Night. This 
Piece of is inſerted in Memoires pour ſeruir d 
in 56 ae la Calotte, (a kind of Grubſ/treet — . Part 
65, &c. Amoropolis, 1732, 12mo. However, the 
Pot” aid dear for his Wit, he being baniſh'd to Tours 
for a Year. This was in 1717. | 
Mr. de Voltaire, whoſe Fame can receive no additional 
Luſtre ſrom a Place in this or any other Academy, reproaches, 
in his Letters concerning the Engliſh Nation (a Verſion of 
which I gave ſome Years ſince) 15 French Academ with 
publiſpüng ſuch Pieces only as are of no Uſe. (ſays 
« a Gentleman whom Mr. de Valtarre 8 as ſpeak- 
&« ing) I ſee in theſe elegant Diſcourſes is, that the Mem- 
c ber Elect having aſſur'd the Audience, that his Prede- 
e ceſſor was 9 Man; that Cardinal Richelieu was a 
& very great Man; that Chancellor Seguier was a pre 
« great Man; and that Lewis XIV. was a more than 
<« preat Man; the Director of the Academy anſwers in 
ce the very ſame Strain, and adds, that. the Member elect 
% may allo be a ſort of great Man; and that himſelf, as 
ce N muſt have pry Share of this Greatneſs . ” 
This is Humour, and wou'd be the ſtrongeſt and 
moſt juſt Han on the French Academy, had they really 
never writ any Thing, except theſe Panegyrics. But to 
have reaſon'd fairly, methinks Mr. de Voltaire ſhou'd have 
diſtinguiſh' d between ſuch Performances as the Academy 
compos'd in conjunction, and thoſe they wrote ſeparately; 
theſe all belonging, in a great meaſure,” to that Body. In 
this caſe the Accuſation muſt have fallen to the Ground 


b Ce neudeau . 
Fait bon marebè des dar e, 
| 22 venant, P & KK 
HEN: Commis, & Robins 4. 
amis de leurs amis encore, | i 
Meme Hiſtrions, tour eft bon, tout Þ bonore. © . 
e Letters concerning the Engliſh Nation, P. 238, London, 1733, dee. ; 
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it being, well known, that the Aca S in queſtion 
bee e a great we 55 cr Rode which are fil 
the Delight of the World, and will probably be long ſo. 
However, had they publiſh'd only their „ this 
Work alone wou'd have entitled them to Applauſe; as it 
has greatly contributed to the true e 
and aſcertaining their Language. To Le; 
ſtance, among ten thouſand, 1 its v Ufefilnel : k 
from this Dictionary, that the ſhort 
Adjective Bon (good) has edi four ifferent Sig; 
cations,” 
The celebrated Mr. Peliſſon thus 9 for his Fel- 
| low-Acalletnicizns, on account of their beſtowing ſo lo 
2 courſe of Years, in com ompoſng their Dictionary, «< Many 
«-{fays he) have wonder d, how ſuch a Number. of Per» 
4 ſons, illuſtrious for their” Merit, and _ 3. «0 
«« greateſt Things, as their particular Compoſitions 
« could amuſe themſelves, during fo many e 1 
«© 2 Work, which ſeeins to haye nothing noble in it. 
6h. However, if true Glory conſiſts in ſerving the Public, 
in what manner ſoever; a Difionary, like that we are 
<< ſpeaking "of, whether conlfider'd abliraQtedly in itſelf, 
or as a means of attaining. to the higheſt Pitch of Elo- 
& quence ;* muſt ar ae reflect 125 ſy * 
a on its Authors. '* 


Bree 


Monſieur 4 5 Hatla Are wi ne of Parks and a Manber 
of the French rl, 
ſerteddl! that a Sie! had, within. the compals only N 
of forty Years, produc” J a greater Number 75 eminent 
“ Authors, in every Species 0 N than France had, 

c“ till then, been: 5 boaſt from © 2 Beginning of its 
„ Monarchy e. This Cirt ce is very remarkable, 
and ſhews the Neceffity of a royal Influence, or ſome- 
thing equivalent o it, for duly promoting the Arts and 
Sciences. 

The great Beneſits which have. accrued, 204 Rl ac- 
crue to the French Nation, from this\Eftablifhment ; and 
the high Regard ſhewh to . eue as culti- 

à D'Okver, P. 242. 
1 * kdem, P. 11. | 22 ; 
of vate 
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vate Letters wich Succeſs, Are ſet forth, in the ſtrongeſt 
Licht, ir che Bock laſt quoted; the Peruſal of which 
mult therefore give Pleaſure to all who wiſh well to Lear- 
ning; none of whom,” at the ſame time, can be diſpleas'd 
with me, for expatiating ſo much on this illuſtrious Body, 
tho! the Politics of their Country are fo deſtructive to its 
Nei Politics, which every Briton, who wiſhes 
well to our Iſland, muft conſequently hope to ſee defeated. 
But tis well known, that Letters are of no Party, Reli- 
gion, or Country; or rather of all. Of chis che late Earl 
of Oxford was ſo ſenſible, that he had a Deſign to eſta- 
bliſh an Engliſh Academy; the Members whereof were 
to be choſen! folely on — — Meri n 

manner of regard to ity or Party: This was 
hr lador remarkable, as Animoſities were then car- 
ried to the moſt unnatural Heights. The Dean (as he 
may be call'd by way of Eminence) Vol. I. of his Works, 
has given us a Diſſertation on this Subject, with his uſual 
Elegance, Genius and Spirit, in a Letter to the late Earl 
of Oxford.” This excellent Writer obſerves, among other 
7 that the Penſions (many of which are not 
conſiderable) ſettled by Lewis XIV. on the Academicians 
in Paris, „have more contributed to the Glory of that 
«© Prince," than any Million he hath otherwiſe employ'd. 
«© For Learning, (adds the Dean) like all true Merit, is 
<« ecafily fatisfy'd; whilſt the falſe and counterfeit is per- 
4 petually craving, and never thinks it hath enough. The 
<< ſmalleſt Favour given by a great Prince, as a Mark of 
Eſteem, to reward the Endowments of the Mind, ne- 
ver fails to be return'd with Praiſe and Gratitude, and 
*<. loudly celebrated to the World f,” 
From the Preamble to the Letter in queſtion, it ap- 
pears that this Engliſß Academy was actually going to be 
ſettled; under the Influence of Queen Ame, and her chief 
Miniſter, But that the fudden Death of her Majeſty, 
(tho* Mr. de Voltaire aſcribes it to another Cauſe) quite 
defeated a Project, the Execution whereof muſt have 
highly redounded to the Advancement of Learning in 
Great Britain. May its Genius inſpire ſome Miniſter 
with a Reſolution of founding ſuch a'Society among us; 
The Were of J. S. D. D. D. P. D. Vol. I. P. 206,"207, Dublin, 
1355. %o. * en 
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In che famous; Ae the Merit of the 
Ancients and Mod - i Tour by a Poem of Me Par 
zult's, entitled the Lewis the (Gr, 1 ae Lavis 
— in which Homer, Virgil, an of the 
Liters af Antiquity, are attack d with great, Se- 
— read in the French Academy the 27th of Far 
nuary, 1687 5 the Members of it were divided into two 
Factions, as it were. There alſo was a third Party among 
the Academicians, who aſſerted, that the Ancients ex- 
cell'd the Moderns in ſome, Things, and that the Moderns 
ſurpaſs'd; the Ancients in others:  Agrecably to this. Idea, 
Mr. de Callieres : wrote a witty and judicious Piece, en- 
titled, The poetical Hiftory of the Mar lately declar d againſt 
the Ancienit and Moderns. It appears that la Fontaine, with 
Meffieurs Fuer, Racine, Regnier and Boileau, at that Time 
the brighteſt 8 of the Academy, declar d for 
the Ancients. That our Poet join'd with theſe, is mani- 
feſt from ſeveral Paſſages in his Works, written when, the 
Diſpute was at its greateſt Height 3 and | wow ed 
ing Lines i In particular: en 


No more tus prize the Greek and 8 4 (1 
But, Lalla other Guides, are led tray. 


: Gries 4, 1 Parceive that None theſe Paths will e 
v1 Conductor: Arts, all to Elyſium fed. NY 
242112 [co lane, them ; hail their Works divine a1 4 60 

TIE . Praiſe ng. their Beauties; nane my Voice will e 1 

Terence I read; oer courtly Horace pore ; \,. by 

But Homer's Muſe, and Virgil's, I adore,. 
8 00 non reach to Winds ; Men other Themes admire : 
* They. Panegyrics on elves reguire. 

ſth we praiſe the Works by them compos d; 

Bur fan's Our. Ghry when to Theirs 1 | 

{ 2rd oft 5-4 
2 Que face baue l. Grecs et ls Romains, | 

e en woulant tenir- autres 9 


fit 7 
- 59 6 S glee ide premiſe 1 Aft 
da e guide, tout eft dans las — 
ai beau le 3 Jai beau wanter leurs traits ; 
FINES tad aduirer leurs attraits, all a7 
„u 
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e e e "known," that this Oentroverly” read Bor, to 
land, where Sit William Temple, taking uß the Pen 
1 eee uf of the Ancients, Was n{we Wotton 

A f Appeiidis by Dr: Bag, The lite feared Earl of 
Orrery engag d likewiſe in it, his Lordſhip declaring for 
the ocz This Controverſy, tho fo ſerious" in its 
nature, ſoon became à Farce; it deing firſt fomented (in 
Nunte) by a Varie of Epp, ſome of the ſmarteſt 
of which were by Boiltun; but the Diſpute' did not end 
o comically in Frante as in England ; the n 
Tale of a 226 ſerving here as the Epilogue to t. 
ate ebe d. That Madame de ta 1 Seher bel taken 
la Fontaine into ber Hotel. After the Death of this wor- 
thy Lady, with whom be Rd twenty Tears; Mr: de öl. 

Ebremond, then ſettled in England, invited him thither; 

dme Engliſh Noblemen having engag*d themſelves t5-pro- 

vide for him. But the Humanity and Generoſity of cer- 
tain Perſons of Diſtinction in France (Abbe POkvet ſays 
*twas the Duke of Burgundy) prevented the French from 
having the Mortification to loſe ſo great a Man; and at 
the ſame time the Diſhonour which muſt have reflected on 
their Country, had Neceiity forced him to quit it + 


7g hard th ſay, what Myſteries of Fote, 
What Turns of Fortune on good Writers mY Mines 


Had Ia Fontaine come over hither, and aſcer being hand- 
hone ſupported, had died among us; a Monument to 
emory in W:ftminfter Abbey, among his Brother- 
Poets, would have deen no inconkiderable Addition to 
their Groop. | 
That 2 of la Fate Fricnth had repreſented E 1 
land to him in the moſt agreeable Colours, appears from a 
very humorous Anſwer of his to a Letter written 9 Mr. de 


5 e Wd; e e 
— — ment ahet of 
2 — — ng" co 


x ler à des ſourds. 
24 5 + fag gu” 9 por n"eft pas 1 merite, 
— noms notre : 


petite, 
222 en lui r Quintilien. 
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8 Eber de Aut, P. 27. e 
1 * Niceron, Hammes illuftres, Tom. XVIII. P. 327, 322. "RM. 
| I Bonrepaux. 
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1 e The Deſcription you give me of this River i, 
on whoſe Banks People, et long ſacrific d to 
Sleep, Wander; that Life, cintermix'd with Philoſoptiy, 
5*#-Loveand: Wine, ſpeak alſo the Poet; tho! you, — 
ee. Raps, did not chen know- that a Muſe inſpir d. 
La Fontaine had before obſery'd (ſpeaking of the Induce- 
ments which would invite him to /F7adſor)- <4 I-ſhould 
<< there ſee your two Anacreoms, Mr. St. Euremend and 
„ Mr. Waller, whoſe Imagination and Love are endleſs,” 
That our. Author had ſome Thoughts of coming into our 
Iſland, is evident from a Letter of his to the de 
— when here. Meſſieurs Waller and St. Evre- 
<<. nn, the old Greek ® and myſelf, will meet in England. 

% D'ye think r upon four 

| 0 Poets who tally more exactly; or are better qualified to 
5 pay due 1 and a certain other . 2” 


% Charming ! mid Youths, to hear us fing; 

Ma C Lull & to reſt ſweet Pleaſure wake : 
c Aud crotun d with e. like the Spring, 
_— Betwixt us Four, three Centuries make © l 


LOS 


m «© Aſter an Interview like that I am ing of, and [ 
& ſhall have diſmiſs'd Anacreon and the Other back to the 
« FElyfian Fields, I then will deſire my Audience of Leave. 
«© However, I muſt firſt viſit five or fix Enghfþ Gentle- 
< men, and as many Ladies; for I am told the latter are 
__ handſome. — This will be my chief” Buſineſs when in 
England. —What I ſhould particularly deſire is, the 
e Honour of being introduced to the Monarch; but I 
e dare not raiſe my Hopes fo high. This Prince poſſeſſes 
cc ſo many of thoſe ey: which become a Sovereign; : 


- I The Thames; and about #7 „ N eg, from the former part of 
| this Letter, that Mr. de Bonrepaux 7 Deſcription of this 
Town ; which yet could not prevail with him to come and viſit it, Had Mr. de 
Bonrepaus' Picture been as beautiful as that given of our Windſor-Foreft, the 
Charm muſt have prov'd irreſiſtible 5 1d tar dg Slit 10's then, 
no doubt, ture en d n fo Rewedere bord 

m Lea de li Fontaine, dans e ran. v. 


P. 27. | 
DO Peat i 
o I! now 4 28 ane gens 
Inſpirer le plaifir, la 5 — ok | 
Et de leurs couronnes ain le . 
Faire trois cens ans à nous quatre. Se 
2 Ocurres wales 6 de St. Emiemond,, Tam, V. * W. 
* 


"<3 2 * e and 


M. De la Fox TAINx. 45 
and is fir'd with ſo true a Paſſion for Glory, that he 
«46 yell deſerves a Man ſheuld croſs the Sea to viſit him v. 
Madam de la Sabliere us d to ſay of our Poet, that he never 
told a Lie in Proſe; and yet ſome Perſons will, probably, 
be as much offended at the above P ie on our Witty 
King Charles II. as pleas d with the ion which im- 
mediately follows it: Not many Monarchs make 
c their Purſuit, tho? all ſhould do this 3. 
I ſball obſerve (by the way) that the Author of Mr. 
Waller's Life, prefixed to the Ga Edition of his Poems, 
printed in London 1711, Page xviii. has theſe Words: if 
our Conjetture is right, we * him (Mr. Waller) in 
an Intimacy with the greateſt Wits of France tao, Voiture, 
la Fontaine, St. Evremond, c. But this needed not to 
have been mere Conjecture, (at leaſt with regard to Mr. 
de St. Evremond) had this Life-Writer perus d carefully 
la Fontaines Letters inſerted in St. Evremond's. Works, and 
the Anſwers to them, &c not to mention that this Au- 
thor himſelf obſerves, Page Ixii. of Mr. Waller's Life, 
That 9 de St. Evremond had a particular Eſtaem 
for My. Waller. , | 
That Mr. de St. Evremond had importun'd la Fontaine 
to come over, appears from the following Letter to our 
Poet, in anſwer to the former. Were you as much 
ce touched, (ſays Mr. de St. Evremond) with the Perfecti- 
ons of Dutcheſs de Bouillon, as we in England are, you 
«© would have accompanied her Highneſs hither. You 
« then had met with Ladies, who know you as well by 
% your Works, as Madam de la Sabliere is acquainted 
« with you by Converſation. Tho' theſe Ladies have not 
* ng the Pleaſure of ſeeing you (which they earneſtly de- 
e fire) they have had that of reading a Letter of yours, 
“ every Part of which is fo ſprightly, ſo ingenious, and 
elegant, that were Voiture himſelf living, it might juſtly 
«excite his Jealouſy 5.” lige a de t MN. 
That /a Fontaine was invited into our Iſland, is mani- 
feſt likewiſe from a Letter of the celebrated Actreſs Made- 
moiſelle de L'Enclos (the Oldfield of Franct) to Mr. de St, 
Evremend. ** I know (ſays ſhe) you deſir d to have 1 

Fontaine among you in England. We enjoy him very 


p Ln, P. 35, 36. N. A us et ,t en 1 d 
P. 36. | 
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«lite in Paris, IIis Head is very much weaken' di- This 
is the Fate of Poets; and Bong others, of 74% and 
Lucreti: I queſtion Whether Ia Fontaine ever drunk 
«6: of an amorbous Philter. Very few of choſe Women, 
with whom he had a Commerce, were in Circumſtances 
„ to defray the Expence of ſuch à Potion n 
A Trench Writer, who ſeems a great Enemy to our 
Language, fe this Circumſtance in the following Light. 
After de la Sabliere's Death (ſays the Abbe) la Fon- 
taine was invited into England by the Dutcheſs — Maza- 
rin and Mr. St. Evremond ; mh, a Promiſe that he ſhould 
there be provided with all the Conveniencies and even De- 
lights of Life. Several Engliſh Lords, jealous that France 
ſhould poſſeſs ſo great a Man, offered him a noble Com- 
petency, in Hopes of thereby engaging him to come and 
ſettle in their Iſland. La Fontaine was not deaf to their 
| Solicitations, and accordingly began to learn E ngliſh 3" but 
his indolent Difpoſition, abhorrent of all Fati ey made 
him ſoon diſlike. the Study of that dry, crabbed Language. 
He thereupon laid aſide all Thoughts of retiring into Eng- 
land. He was confirmed in this Reſolution by the Duke 
of Burgundy's Munificence ; that young Mecænas, who 
already inherited the Love which his Grandfather had 
ſhown to Letters, preventing his Country from having the 
Mortification to loſe one of its greateſt Genn? and bee] 
Diſhonour of not ſupporting him in it. 
Notwithſtanding the various Elogiums which la Fontaine 
bug beſtowed oceationally, or otherwiſe, on Lewis XIV. 
yet ſome think he ſatyriz d that Monarch very ſeverely, in 
bis Loves of Cupid and Pjyche u, for the many Miſtreſſes 
be kept. Lewis XIV. (ſays an Author *) never us'd to 
«read; not even Books writ in French. This 
from what happened to the celebrated la Fontaine, after 
„the publiſhing his Loves! of Gupid and Fhebe. His 
44 F riends pointed out a ſmart Paſſage in that Piece; which 
v ſeem' d levell'd at the King, and conſequently might of- 


s Ocwores' te" $1] Evremond, Tom. V. P. 229. Amorous Philters are ſaid to 
boxe been given by Women, in onder to infpire a Love for them. From the 
Reflex ĩqn of Mademoiſelle de / Enclos, one wou d conclude that our Poet was not 
very delicate in his Ammours. e 8,09 pe ede l 
to her Words. ; 
8888 b Conditi 
u : h with on, Kc. P. 172 gfe 
Ty beginning My , 7, 
| x Weener de Loan XIV. Tom, 2. Part, 2. Liv, 4. f. m, 88, &c. 
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64 end bim. L Funrains 2 to Duke ag. Aunan, 
then in Favour with: Lewis XIV. It certain, 
e ſaid the , that this\Pafſage-'is very ſevere. ow 
<< .ever; PII put you-juts @ Method-to prevent its ever — 
6 talen Notice . (Gets-a-Gopy of the: Book: neatly: bound, 
« and pre ent i 4 bis Ma j ey. 4 myfelf u i goes 
1 = Caurtiers will. . Eye-wi s/ of this; and 

offured, that then no Man will dare io ſpeak ill of 
6. your F /ork.”” We may ſuppoſe that this Advice was ſuc- 
ceſsful in its Effects, fince our Poet was COIN 
able to-his Sovereign. _ // Th 
Some Authors charge Baie XIV. with extreme no- 
rance; and many People have not ſcrupled to affirm, that 
he could neither read nor write: But methinks, ſuch an 
Aſſertion has not even the Shadow of Probability, when 
we conſider the great Politeneſs of his Court, and the un- 
common Regard which he himſelf ſhowed to the Arts in 
general. Strange to imagine, that a Monarch ſhould: not 
— learn'd the loweſt Step, the firſt Elements of Things 
in which he prided ſo much; and thus be inferior, 'with 
reſpect to a vaſtly eſſential Qualification, to the meaneſt 
— his Subj [ However, others, who declare that 
Lewis XIV. reap'd very little Benefit from Education, con- 
ſeſs him to have poſſeſs d ſine natural Parts; and tis cer- 
tain that theſe may be very much improw d, merely by-the 
Converſation of learned and © ingenious Men, and without 
any Aid from Books. I can even ſuppoſe, that a Perſon 
may acquire a tolerable Notion of various Parts of 
Literature, tho' he be / unſkill'd even in the Alphabet. 
The Difference, in that Caſe, lies only in the Medium by 
which this Knowledge is convey d; the one (if I may be 
allowed the Figure) being by - the dead Book, the other 
by the living One. But let it not be thought that L con- 
clude the latter preferable to the former ; ſo far from it, 
Jam ſenſible that the go hand in hand: And 
then to ſuppoſe an — King unſkill'd in the firſt 
Principles of Literature, is ſomething. monſtrous. 3 and 
might be of the moſt fatal Conſequence, both to himſelf 
and his People; as it would prevent his having an Opportu- 
nity of being made acquainted early with their Grievances, 
of which the readieſt Way to inform him of them is by 
the Preſs. Tis well known that Truth cannot eaſily. 
force its Way, even to Perſons of Quality, on account of 
the Multitudes crouding round them, whoſe [ntereſt it is 
to 
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to drive it at the greateſt Diſtance ; and much leſs to 

ings. But whatever may be of the Knowledge and Un- 
derſtanding of the great Monarch in queſtion, tis certain 
that he made Choice of an excellent Miniſter, I mean 
Mr. Colbert, to whoſe Genius and Application, the Arts 
have eternal Obligations. Al theſe Matters will be fully 
ſet forth, in caſe Mr. de Voltaire proceeds in a Work, of 
which he has publiſhed an excellent Introduction, entitled, 
An Eſſay on the Age of Lewis XIV. wherein he obſerves, 
(among other Particulars :) That with regard to the four 
Ages, from the Beginning of the World, in which the 
ite Arts were carried to their greateſt Height, viz. 
thoſe of Alexander the Great, of Augujius Ceſar, of the M- 
dicean Family (under Leo X.), and of Lewis XIV. “ the 
© latter is, perhaps, that which comes the neareſt to Per- 
ce fection. Enrich'd with the Diſcoveries of the other 
te three, it made a more conſiderable Progreſs 
% Article, than the Others put together. All the Arts in- 
«© deed were not carried to a greatei height than under the 
« Medicean Familv, under Auguſtus, or under Alexander ; 
4 but the rational Faculties in general, of Man, have been 
« vaſtly cultivated and improv'd. True Philoſophy was 
not known till this Period; and it may juſtly be affirm' d, 
that the univerſal Revolution brought about, in our 
« Arts, our Genius, our Manners, and our Government, 
«* (to compute from the latter Part of Cardinal Richelieu's 
c Adminiftration; to thoſe Years which followed the Death 
of Lewis XIV.) diffus'd ſo bright a Glory over our 
„Country, as will diſtinguiſh it to lateſt Poſterity. This 
« happy Influence was not confined barely to France, but 
<< ſpread into England; and there rais'd the Emulation 
«© which that witty and ſagacious People then ſtood in 
„ need of. It has carried Tafte into Germany; the Sciences 
into Moſcovy ; and even given new Life to Italy, which 
was in a drooping Condition; and Europe owes its 
„ Politeneſs to Lewis XIV. 7 
Some will perhaps conſider this laſt Aſſertion as an Hy- 
perbole. However, we may naturally ſuppoſe, that the 
uncommon Encouragement which Cardinal Richeliau gave 
to the polite Arts in France, rouz'd the Nations round it, and: 
inſpir d them with a more ardent Affection for Literature. 


x Veltaire's Eſſay on the Age of Lewis XIV. P. 3, 4. London, printed for 
Melts, Knapton, 17 39, Zo. 2 . 1 4 | | 
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The of this Cardinal to the Arts, was not 


confin'd merely to his Life-time ; the Muſes being 2 
(very probably) for their Colbert to Richelieu, | 


Who, when like vulgar Man, He dies, 

Tho crown'd with Glory's brighteſt IWreathes, 
To Fields of Light his Spirit flies, 

And, ver the Muſe, benignant breathes, 


By his auguſt Example fir'd, 

Fam'd Lewis deigns to greet each Bard ; 
The kindred Arts are re-inſpir'd, _ 

His Smiles their Glory and Reward. 


High, in the Muſe's Laureat Shade, 
Propitious Colbert graceful lands : 
His Praiſe the vocal Nymphs repeat, 

Which echoes loud to diſtant Lands. 


I cannot forbear mentioning Monſ. Colbert once more, 
as the Fame he obtain'd, by (patronizing Letters, ſeems to 
have fir'd Lord Halifax, and one or two more of our 
Noblemen ; whoſe amiable Courteſy, Humanity, and eſ- 
ſential Favour to 2 and learned Men, are immor- 
taliz d by Mr. 55s ogg r. Congreve, and other great Ge- 
nius's of our The | 

I am humbly of Opinion, that the French have been of 
ſome Service to us, with reſpect to the Belles Lettres; but, 
as to Mathematicks and Phyſics, that is another Queſtion. 
An undoubted Circumſtance is, the World owes very much 
to theſe two Nations, (not to mention another or two) 
for their Diſcoveries in both thoſe Branches. The 7cal:- 
ans juſtly pride themſelves in their Galileo, the French in 
their Des Cartes, and we in our immortal Newton. 

Give me leave to add the Reflexion of a Foreigner of 
Merit, who lately viſited Great Britain. Happy the Soci- 
ety, (ſays Signore Algarotti, in the Preface to his Expla- 
nation of the Newtonian Philoſophy) form'd upon Italian 
Fancy, French Politeneſs, and Britiſh Good Senſe. The 
Engliſh Lady, who fayour'd the Public with a erſion of 
that uſeful and entertaining Work, might herſelf 
have been inftanc'd here, as A bright Ornament to our 
Iſland. La * who rakes every Qppatunity of 

pranng 
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praiſing it, pays the following Compliment to our Coun- 
trymen, in the Beginning of one of his Fables, addreſs'd 
to a Britiſb Lady: uach not (Mdsdun Nu 
Deeply the Engliſh think, as deep diſpute; 

In this their Genius and their Temper ſuit. 

Vers d in Experiments, by Reaſon led, * 
Thr ev'ry Clime They Learning's Banner ſpread. — 
The Engliſh (here a genuine Truth I tell) 

All Nations in Sagacity excell“. 


To wave this Subject. A quite different Scene is Open- 

ing. The Loves, the Graces, the Joys, which had ſo 
long warm'd our Poet's Boſom, muſt now be ſuppos'd to 
take their Flight; and to be ſucceeded by Dzmons of the 
blackeſt kind; I mean Sickneſs, Sorrow, and Deſpair. 


When Youth and Health inſpire our Frame, 
They brighten all Things with their Flame. 
Then, whereſo&er we Pleaſures ſpy, 
Thoughtleſs and bold we thither fly : 
In Follies each fond Moment ſpend, 
As tho the Charm would never end. 

But if Age, Danger, Sickneſs, ſeize, 
Earth's darling Bleſſings only teize. 
The Soul, o erſpread with dizzying Fears, 
Sad, cheerleſs, dark, the Scene appears. 


In December, 1692, (ſays Abbe d' Olivet) la Fontaine 
falling dangerouſly ill; Mr. Pouget, a Clergyman eminent 
for his Piety and Learning, and Rector of the Pariſh of 
St. Roch, near which our Author liv'd, went to viſit him. 
Mr. Pouget, after being ſome time in the Room, turn'd 
the Converſation to Religion, La Fontaine, who had ne- 
ver been profeſſedly impious, but always exceſſively indo- 
lent with regard to ſacred Matters, as indeed to every 
thing elſe ; ſpoke, with his uſual Simplicity and. Sincerity, 


Les Anglois penſent profondement ; 
Leur eſprit en cela ſuit leur temperament. 
Greuſant dans les ſujets, & forts d experiencty, * 
I etendent par tout Þ Empire des Sciences. 
Je ne dis point ceci 2 vous faire ma cour ; 
* Vis gent d pentirer J emportent ſur les autres : &c. 
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in manner following, to the Divine: I have lately be- 
gun to read the New Teſtament. I aſſure you tis a very 
good Boot; a very good Book, I proteſt. But there is one 
Article to which I cannot yet reconcile myſelf ; I mean, the 
Eternity of Hell Torments, I do not ſee how this Eternity 
can be conſiſtent with God's Goodneſs. I ſhall not (adds the 
Abbe) ſpecify the Divine's Anſwers, nor the great. Pains 
he took, during more than ſix Weeks, to move his Peni- 
tent's Heart, er Grace, at laſt, operated ſo pow- 
erfully on /a Fontaine, that he made a general Confeſſion, 
with the deepeſt Remorſe, of the Errors of his paſt Liſe; 
ſo that, upon his going to receive the Viaticum (the Sa- 
crament) he expreſs'd his Abhorrence of his Tales (thoſe 
Sources of his Glory and Immortality, as Abbe Freron calls 
them) with Tears; and did Penance, on that account, in 
preſence of the Deputies of the Academy, who were ſent. 
for this purpoſe ; proteſting, that ſhou'd Heaven be fo gra- 
cious as to reſtore him to Health, he wou'd employ his 
poetical Talent on pious Subjects only ; he being firmly 
determin'd to ſpend the remainder of his Days, ſo far as 
his Strength wou'd permit, in Exerciſes of Penitence . 
Father Niceron obſerves, that /a Fontaine, a little be- 
& fore he conſented to this Penance, threw into the Fire, 
in preſence of the Deputies of the Academy, a dra- 
% matic Piece he was going to ſend to the Players; and 
% promis'd to make public Satisfaction for the Evil which 
& his Tales had occaſion'd; both which Mr. Pouget in- 
* ſiſted upon his performing; tho' Ja Fontaine expreſs'd, 
«© at firſt, ſome Reluctance to do this. The Speech 
he made to the Deputies and the Divine, wherein la Fon- 
taine endeayours to apologize for himſelf, by declaring that 
he did not imagine, when he wrote his Tales, that they 
wou'd-be of ſuch pernicious Tendency, as he was ſince 
convinc'd they were, is found in Father Niceron. 
. La Fontaine, in a Letter writ by him five Years before, 
humorouſly reflects on the Gaiety and Wantonneſs of his 
Muſe, and the Life he led. How ! (fays he) a Lover, 
and a good Poet at fourſcore and two®! I cannot ex- 
äpect ſo many Favours from Heaven; I mean the Hea- 


z D. i, Hiſtoire de Þ Acaddmie, P. 226, 22. 
« Niceron, Hammes illuftres, P. 424. See alſo Oervres diverſes de la Fan- 
taine, Tom. I, | | * . 

b This is ſpoke of Mr. Walker, 
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« yen of the Poets; for that now preach'd in France re- 
te quires me to bid adieu to Cloris, Bacchus, and Apollo; 
ec three Deities whom you recommend to me in your 
Letter. I'Il reconcile all theſe as well, and as long, as 
I can poly 3 and you, perhaps, may point out to me 
„ ſome good Expedient for doing it; you who endeavour, 
ec and that ſo happily, to reconcile oppolite Intereſts. I 
4 have heard ſo great a Character of Mr. Waller, that 
« am overjoy'd at his Approbation. If theſe Verſes 
& have the good Fortune to pleaſe you (they conſequent- 
<« ly muſt pleaſe him) I ſhall be not a little proud; and 
“ vill then continue to devote myſelf, ſome Years lon- 
c ger, to Cloris, Bacchus, Apollo, &c. but with Mode- 
« ration ©.” The Conſequence ſhew'd, that la Fontaine 
follow'd the Advice of his jovial Friends, and not the 
Doctrine inculcated by Divines ; till Sickneſs (that great 
Reformer) made a Convert of him. | 

A Circumſtance (fays Abbe d Olivet) which may ſhew 
the Idea People generally entertain'd of our Author is, that 
his Nurſe, obſerving how very zealouſly he was exhorted 
to Repentance, faid one Day to Mr. Nane For God's 
Sake don't torment him ſo; He's more filly than wicked. 
And, at another time, Heaven will never have the Cou- 
rage to pronounce his Damnation. 

The Afternoon of the Day in which he made his Re- 
cantation, before the Deputies of the Academy, he was 
viſited by a Gentleman, whom the Duke of Burgundy 
(then not twelve Years old) had order'd to enquire after 
his Health, and to carry him a Purſe wherein were fifty 
Louis D'ors. The Gentleman told him, in the young 
Prince's Name, that *twas with great Joy his Royal High- 
neſs heard of the Action perform'd by him in the Morn- 
ing ; an Action which was to his Berg in the Sight 
both of God and Men ; but, at the ſame time, was of 
no Advantage to his temporal Concerns. That the Duke 
did not think it juſt, he ſhou'd be the poorer for having 
done his Duty ; for which reaſon he had ſent him all the 
Money he was then Mafter of ©. | 3 

In all probability, the Action hinted at above, may 
mean (abſtracted from our Poet's Recantation) his having 

c Ocuvres de St. Evremond, Tom. V. P. 26, 27. 

A | Ne. 4 — 2 2 17. 4 hi Funtaine 3 dle Micron, les 
mis illyfres, Tom, XVIII. P. 325, X > N WIG 
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thrown a May written by him into the Fire, as was 
obſerv'd; and particularly, his renouncing all Claim to 
the Profits that wou'd have accrued to him. from a 
new Edition of his Tales, which he had retouch'd, 
at the Requeſt of the Dutch Bookſellers. See Father Ni- 
ceron, Tom. XVIII. P. 324. 

La Fontaine's Recantation was ſoon ſpread, (as it was 
natural it ſhou'd) through Paris. *T was generally ſup- 

'd that he wou'd not recover ; and ſome even publiſh'd 
that he was dead, which gave occaſion to the following 
Epigram, written by Lixiere the Poet; and handed about, 
at this Time, in the abovemention'd City : 


How weak He, who, on Fame relies; 
And living Characters will paint 
Lo ! Peliſſon an Athei/t dies; 
And la Fontaine à very Saint *. 


But both theſe Aſſertions are falſe ; Peliſſon did not die an 
Atheiſt ® ; and la Fontaine ſurviv'd thisSickneſs, and liv'd two 
Years after it. I am to obſerve, (ſays Niceron) that he kept 
his Promiſe © The firſt Time he was able to re-viſit the 
Academy, he repeated the Proteſtation made by him, when 
he receiv'd the Viaticum; and read, to the Aſſembly, a 
Paraphraſe of his, in French Verſe, of Dies ire, the 
Hymn * for Souls departed ; written to entertain his Mind 

with the Thoughts of Death and Judgment. 


a YJe ne jugerai de ma wie | 
| ind = ctoyhone i ſoit etein:· 
Peliſſon eft mort en Impie, 
Et la Fontaine comme un Saint. 
d Mr. D*** [Mr, Deſlandes] Author of a ſtrange Book, entitled, 


Reflexions fur les grands bommes qui ſont morts en plaiſantant, tells us, (P. 116.) 
that Mr. 22 juſt — he died, . 2 bad, till then, writ and 


acted 2 — Views, Little Credit (very probably) ſhou'd be given 
to the Aſſertion of this anonymous Writer, ſince ſeveral reputable Authors de- 
clare the contrary. 


e This, however, does not agree exactly with what we are told afterwards, 
Page 57, in the Paſſage quoted from Boikau's Notes; in cafe Father Niceron 
hints here at la Fontaine's promiſing never to attempt any more poetical 
Pieces in a wanton Strain, 

d The French is, la Proſe des mort; Proſe, on this occaſion, ſigniſies a kin! 
of Hymn, of which there are various Sorts in the Romiſb Maſs-books, 

e Niceron, Hommes illuftres, Tom. XVIII. P. 326, 327. 
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He ſpent the Remainder of his Life at Madam d Her- 
vart's ©, to whoſe Hotel he was invited after his Recovery. 
Here he found the like gracious Hoſpitality with which 
Madam de la Sabliere had honour'd him *, Very happily 
for la Fontaine, neither of theſe Ladies had any. of thoſe 
finical Animals buzzing about them ; who being ignorant 


Amd taſteleſs, bear a mortal Averſion to all who cultivate- 


T-ctters and Probity; and accordingly ſhoot their Arrows 
the dark, in hopes thereby of ruining them in the 
inds of their Patroneſſes. But if any ſuch Attempts * 
were made againſt la Fontaine's Intereſt, they. all muſt 
have prov'd abortive. Our Author paid his Benefactreſſes 
after the manner of Poets, that is with Praiſe; which, 
when finely drawn, and juſtly merited, cannot but be ac- 
ceptable to elegant Spirits, and will long ſubſiſt to their 
Glory; whilſt the coarſe Flattery, with which thoſe Hypo- 
crites had daub'd them in their Life- time, is equally forgot 
with the contemptible Offerers of it. La Fontaine cele- 
brates Madam d' Hervart, under the Name of Sylvia, in 
a pretty Copy of Verſes, which begin thus: | 


How fweet to gaze on Sylvia's Eyes / 
But her Perfections to diſplay ; | 
And paint them aptly in my Lay; 
Not a whole Century would ſuffice. 


Fur her, beſt Preſent from the Skies, 
Should mighty Jove feel fond Alarms; 
To love, as may deſerve ſuch Charms 


Scarce would his endleſs Years ſuffice *, © wh 


e La Fontaine, in his Letters, inſerted in St. Eurenond's Works, calls her 
Hervart. 

f D'Qlivet, Hiſtoire de Þ Academia, P. 227, 28. 

g The Characters of ſome of Theſe may be as entertaining and uſeful, as that 
of the infamous Tigellinus (under Nero); which Tacitus has tranſmitted to Poſte+ · 
rity in its proper Colours. N dee wot? + | 


h C'eſt un plaifir de voir Silvie is 
Mais n' eſperez; pas que mes vers „ 
Peignent tant de Charmes diwers; 
Fen aurois pour toute ma vie. 
| il prenoit à quelgu un envie 
*- D' aimer ce chef-dOeuvre des Cieux, 
Ce quelfu un, fut-il Roi des Cieux, 
En auroit pour toute ſa vie. 


,- 


Oeuvres melecs de St, Evremond, Tom, V. p. 22. 
Wh, g And, 
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And, in the fame Letter, where theſe Verſes are into 5 
duced; „ I wiſh you (ſays he) could now ſee Madam 
e Hervart. We hear no more (at her Houſe) of V 
«© pours or Coughs, than if theſe Eneniies of vu i 
c were fled to the other World; and yet their Reign ! K 
«« {till of the preſent. Madam J Hervart is the only Perſo 
« who has baniſhed them for ever. That Lady has 2 Go 8 
« tain'd, in lieu of thoſe diſagreeable Gueſts, the Sm — 
and Graces | ; and a thouſand other pretty Thing whil 24 
„ you may figure to yourſelf . 
Fontaine, after My Converſion, liv* d, or es la 
guiſh'd, two Years at Madam d Hervart's. He had beg i £81 
a Verſion of the Church Hymns, but did not proceed '- 
in it; the Medicines which he had taken during his Ine 
having heated him ſo violently, that drinking a kind 4 
Barley Water to cool himſelf, this quite put out his p 
Flame, and very probably haſten'd his End k. / = | N 
Author obſerves, that tho la Fontaine had liv'd longer, 4 
probable. the Hymns he intended to write would not 
pleas'd ; for, to paſs over, (adds he) the Difficulty of s 7 
celling in Compoſitions of this kind; .'tis. certain that, | 
Age, with 15 Regimen which 14 Fontaine tollow'd 3 
ſtill more, his voluntary penitent and auſtere Life, erf 
guiſh'd his poetical Fire. Had he, indeed, attempted fas, - 
cred Pieces in the Vigour of his Years, and when his Genius 
was ſtrong, he very poſſibly might have excell'd in them 
as did the illuſtrious Rouſſeau, who ſung the Praiſes of the 
arg, No his Prime . Mr. Bayle obſerves in his DiQi- 
ote (I.) of the Article AxRTINO PIETRO) 
t Authors who write, in their declining Vears, 
« Books of Devotion, ſeldom give the Publick an advan- 
“ tageous Idea, on thoſe Occaſions, of their Talents.“ 

In Proportion (ſays another Writer) as la Fontaine's 
Strength decay'd, be Fervcar and Auſterities increas d. 
His Friend Mr. de Maucroix kept the Hair- Shirt that was 
found upon him, when he was undrefs'd after he was dead. 
Equally ſincere in his Repentance as in the reſt, of his Acti- 
ons, he never intended. to impoſe, in VARY MARIE; either 
upon God or: 2 m, 


i Lettre de la _— Oeuvres de S. Eujeng, Tom. v. P. 19. 

k D'Olver, 3 P. 227, 223, 

1 Freron, P R 17 
m Dove, 5. l P. 228. 6 A 
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The Son of the celebrated Racine, in his excellent Po- 


em entitled Grace, alludes, in manner following, to our 
Poet's Sorrow for his paſt Life. 


He groan'd ; and yet, deaf to Remorſe, agen, 
Spite i of him 727 reſumes his guilty Pen 
True in his ritings, true in all he ſpoke; 
Truely repentant, &er Death's ” ring Stroke ; 
Anticipates the Juſtice of his 
Deer ſee! a Hair Shirt's the 2 Writer's Rod“. 


The Circumflance of our Author's Converſion, is con- 
firm'd likewiſe by a Letter from Boilus to de Maucroix. 
The improbable Particulars (fays that excellent Poet) told 
me concerning la Fontaine, amount very near to what 

u gueſs d; I mean, that he us'd frequently to puniſh 

His Body with Hair-ſhirts and Scourges ; a Circumftance 
which ſeem'd the more incredible of our deceas'd Friend, 
as nothing, methinks, cou'd be more repugnant to his 
turn of ! lind, than ſuch Auſterities. However, cele- 
ſtial Grace does not always confine itſelf to ordinary 
Changes, and ſometimes produces real Transformations. 
But this Grace ſeems not to have extended, in the ſame 
manner, to ill-fated Mr. Cafſandre® ; he dying as he had 
liv'd, that is, detefting his Fellow-Creatures ; and not 
only deteſting them, "bei being ſcafce able to reconcile 
| himſelf to God, to whom (if I may credit what was told 
me) Caſſondre declar'd he had no Obligations. Who 
6ou'd have i n'd that, of theſe two Men, Ia Fontaine 
ſhould be the Vella of Election ?? The Note on the 
above Paſlage, Mr. Broſſerte, is too curious to be 
omitted in this Place. Mr. de la Fontaines Converſion 
(ſays that ingenious Writer) is a certain Fact; and, in- 
deed, can any one doubt the Truth of it, after the Tell. 
mony given here? 


n La Fontaine en 3 
Sa main ſert l ſa Plume criminelle. 
Vrai ds tous fes Ecrits, vrai dans tous _—_ 
Bo Mis 2 n de ſes 

1 . 
ta d., 


o He gave an admirable French _ F Avifotlt's Nbetorit. 
5 Þ Oexrures de Boileau Deſpreaux, Tom. . 196, 11. 


Thoſe 


M. De a FonTAINE 57 
| Thoſe (continues he) who were intimately acquainted with 
our Poet, declare, that he had not form'd to himſelf any Sy- 
ſtem contrary to the Chriſtian Doctrine; but that he, at 
the ſame time, was quite. unrefoly'd, quite indolent with re- 
gard to Religion, and indeed (as has been obſery'd) to 
moſt Things elſe. About two Years before his Death, he 
conſider d the Life to come in ſuch a —_ Light, that 
his Friends were afraid his Brain wou'd turn: Notwith- 
ſtanding which Ia Fontaine, at certain Intervals, when 


his natural Levity got the Aſcendant, work d up two or 


three, not over chaſte ſhort Tales, told him in Converſation. 
And even, a few Days before his laſt Sickneſs ; Lining 
with Mr. de Sillery, Biſhop of Soiſſons.; and the Diſcourſe 
turning on the Taſte of the Age: There are ftill (fay he, 
with a ſerious Tone of Voice) Multitudes who prefer St. 
Auſtin to Rabelais. The Company burſt out a laughing 
at this Reflexion; and yet la Fontaine did not think he 
had ſpoke amiſs. However, the Evening before he ex- 
pir'd, he declar'd ſeveral Times; that if he implor'd, 
from his Creator, a few Days more of Life; twas only 
that he might be drawn, in a Sledge, through the Streets 
of Paris; to ſhew to all Mankind, how fincerely he de- 
— the looſe Poems, which had unhappily fallen from his 

—_.- neſt | p 

In how different a Frame of Mind did the celebrated 
Petronius Arbiter die, after having led a thoughtleſs Life of 
Gaiety and Pleaſure ! Tacitus, Lib. XVI. of his Annals, 
informs us, That Petronius caus'd his Veins to be o- 
% pen'd, at Intervals, and then had them clos'd; which 
© being done, he diſcours'd with his Friends, but not 
on grave Subjects; not on the Immortality of the Soul, 
« and the Maxims of the Philoſophers, thereby to make 
«© a parade of his Conſtancy and Reſolution; but on 
« Pieces of Poetry of a pleaſant and eaſy Turn. Sed 
 entiſas venas, ut libitum obligatas, aperire rurſum, & al- 
lagui amicos ; non per ſeria, aut quibus conflanti® gloriam 
peteret. Audiebatque referentes nihil de immortalitate ani- 
me, & Sapientum placitis, ſed levia Carmina & faciles 
verſus. 

o return to Ia Fontaine. Mr. Breſſette gives us a Let- 
ter, copied by him from the Original, writ by Mr. de 
Maucreix, to our Author, to prove the Sincerity of the 
u, P. 1, 272, in the Notes. — 


latter's 
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ers Converſion.— La Fontaine was, doubtleſs, a ſincere 
Convert before he died; and yet it appears, from the 
above Paſſage, that it was extremely difficult for him to ex- 
tinguiſh, or even divert, the natural Bent of his Genius. 
We may juſtly apply, on this Occaſion, Horace s Natu- 
ram expellas . furca; or Mr. Pope's fine Reflexions on, and 
his Pictures gf, the predominant Paſſion: by 


give and I deviſe (old Euclio ſaid. 
And figh'd) * my Lands and Tenements to Ned. 
Dur Money, Sir? ** My Money, Sir ! what all? | 
8 VWhy—if I muſt—(then wept) I give it Paul.” 
The Manner, Sir? „ The Mannor / hold, he cry d, 
Not that—T cannot part with that and dy d. 

2 - _ Epiſtle to the Lord Viſcount Cobham. 


It appears that la Fontaine, whenever his Warmth of 
Imagination return'd, was for exerciſing his Pen on ſuch 
Subjects as were moſt pleaſing to himſelf, and had gain'd 
him the greateſt Reputation : But that, when he thought 
he was going to bid adieu, for ever, to this World, 
and paſſing into Eternity; Fear dragg'd his Mind to Com- 
poſitions, the writing on which, he concluded, would be 
moſt for his Advantage, on the other Side of the Grave. 
What. is alledg'd, concerning his never having fram'd to 
himſelf. any Sy/tem contrary to the Chriſtian Doctrine, may 
be ealily ſuppos'd. true, as nothing of this kind (I believe) 
is found in his Works: And that he was perſuaded of the 
Soul's Immortality, when he wrote the Loves of Cupid and 
Pſyche, is pretty evident from the Arguments he puts into 
the Mouth of the old Fiſherman, P. 239, &c. of this Work. 
But our Poet ſeems to have been no ways a Bigot to the. 
Roman Pontiff ; he not ſcrupling to joke upon Innocent XI. 
(call'd the Proteſtant Pope) in ſome Verſes addreſs'd to. 
the Prince of Conti; Page 171 of his Oeuvres Poſthumes ; 


. 


he ſaying, among other Particulars, that _ 


\ 
De Chevalier * we much efleem, R 
Mating this Pope his blitheſome Theme, 
+.3+S\ NS 

Mid, for the Sake of Peace, that fe 


mY 8 Catbolic (at laſt) wou'd be; Ti. | CIS af * N 4 | F 
JD TW net. | vi 00 av» 
Pe 'Sillery, 8 WTF % : v.43 %\ N 
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And James 9, for Calvin then declare. 
Theſe Touches have an humorous Air”, - 


= - 


I am not ignorant of the oppoſite e in which a 
Death-bed Repentance is conſider d; and the Regard 
that ſhou'd be ſhewn to, or the Contempt, in which va- 

rious Perſons think it ought to be held. Some declare, 
that the Faculties of the Mind then decay in proportion 
with thoſe of the Body; and conſequently, that the Aſ- 
ſertions of a Perſon broke by Sickneſs and Dread, ſhould 
not be heeded; as not coming from One properly i in his 
Senſes: Whilſt others maintain, that as the Soul is then 
diſengaging itſelf from the Shackles of the Fleſh, tis 
thereby the better enabled to judge truly of Things; 
whence its Determinations are more impartial, and may 
better be depended upon. Our excellent ¶ aller, when far 
advanc'd in Tears, was of the latter Opinion : 


The Souls dark Cottage, batter'd and no Th 
Lets in new Light, thro! Chinks that Time has made: 
Stronger by Weakneſs, wiſer Men . | 
As they draw near to their eternal Home. 
Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they view, 
That tand * the a of the news, 


What appears to me very clear, is, that the 5 
whoſe Mind is fix'd on ſolid, religious Truths, and con- 
fides in a merciful Creator, muſt find the Agonies of 
Death infinitely ſoften'd, in compariſon of another who 
imagines the Soul to be mortal : How cheerleſs, how un- 
comfortable and dark, muſt the Proſpect be to the latter 
Mr. Caſſandre abovemention d, being exhorted by his 
Confeſſor, when near his End, to love his Creator, from 
the Confideration of the Benefits he had receiv'd from 
Him: — Yes, (ſays Cafſandre, in an ironical and angry 
Tone) T have great 9 to him, truly; he has made 


4 Our King James II. 
F En pert « Pa 
3 * , 


LEES 
Wl þ ro Col 
Et he roi * 


Fe trouve aſſem 2 to dow ave. — 
$ The Wal of Edmund Waller, Eſq; P. 201, London, 1730, x3mo, 
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me att a very pretty Part upon the Stage of this Ierld! 
And, the Confeſſor inſiſting upon his acknowledging the 
Goodneſs of Heaven.— Tu know (adds he, increaſing the 
Bitterneſs of his Reproaches, and ſhewing the wretched 
little Bed he was lying upon) You know in what manner he 
has made me live ; fee how he makes me diet How terrible 
are theſe Expreſſions 

Tis ſurely on this Occaſion, among others, that we 
may fay : 


The Ways of Heaven are dark and —_— 


Our Under fanding traces "em jn _— 
| 15 and — d in the / 7 rm 55 
| fees with how much Art the Windings run, 
Ner where the regular Confuſion ends v. 


The Life of Pleaſure which our Author had led, and 
his Indifference with regard to Religion, might naturally 
make many Perſons ſuſpect the reality of his Converſion, 
tho* no ways improbable ; and among theſe is a learned 
French Author *, who writes thus : 

“ Nevertheleſs Abbe Furetiere, a Fellow-Academician 
cc with /a Fontaine, and who entitles him Aretine ſoftned, 
. Aretin mitige;) may prompt us (from this itle, 
«© which is ſomewhat extraordinary) to rank him among 
<< thoſe penitent Poets, who, in the Decline of Life," de- 

lore the Frailties of their Youth : Mr. de 4a Fontain? 8 
ene indeed, affirm'd, that he wou d gladly have 
« effac d the Nemembrance and fion which his 
c Tales might have made, with his Tears; and even 
«© with his Blood, had this been neceſſary: But we may 
c doubt whether he ever deliver'd himſelf in ſuch Terms 
cc to them. He, indeed, diſcovers ſome Repentance in a 
<< Copy of Verſes addrefs*'d to Madam de la Sabliere : and 

<< being requir'd to declare how he had ſpent above three- 
<« ſcore Years of his Life; he confeſs d, out of Humility, 
4 himſelf to be a Sinner; or rather, to uſe his own po- 


an Tom. I. P. 11, lin the Notes) 
u Cato, Act I. Scene I, by Feſeph Addiſon, Ea. 
x Mr. Baille, 


1 . © Etical 
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& etical Expreflion, a Parnaſſian Butterfly ; - ſo fickle was 
c his Temper. | 

« But whether our Poet grew tir'd of his Penitence, 
« or that it was not owing to Conviction; he did not 
« think fit to imitate Aretine to the End; and, like that 
Poet, employ his Pen wholly on pious Subjects, during 
« the remainder of his Days v. La Fontaine return'd to 
« his Tales, ſpite of his many ſtrong Proteſtations to the 
“ contrary ; and publiſh'd ſome new Ones, in 1685, with 
« other gay Pieces of his; as alſo a Volume of I ranſla- 
<« tions, by Mr. de Maucroix, his Friend. Our Poet even 
« aſſerts, that he had acted right in ſo doing; and thus 
ho 7 in one of his Tales, for breaking his 
« Ward: | 


The Mind I faſhion ; teach the Fair, 
To guard againſt each amorous Snare. 
For One perverted by my Lay, 

Crouds are, by Ign'rance, led aſtray . 


« Would one imagine that Ia Fontaine had no other 
c view, in writing ſuch Poems, than merely to inſtruct 
« married Women and Maidens; and to lead them to 
<«« Virtue, by thus ſetting up for their Preacher and ſpi- 
« ritual Director? | * 

IJ am of Opinion that he is a little more ſincere, when 
% he breaks into this Exclamation. : 


Man, how irregular and vain, | 
Weak, wav'ring ; treating Oaths with Slight ! 
I loudly ſiuore, in pompous Strain, 
That I, looſe Tales, no more would write. 


not ſuch a Penitent. 


y Mr. de la Monnoye proves, in Bayle's Life of Aria, that this Poet was 
a Powore Peſprit, & rends le ſexe babile 
| 1 
Cette ignorance en fait trebucher mille, 
Contre une ſeule d qui nuiroient mes vers. 
pf Oonte du Fleuve Scamandre. 


When. 


A „E 
I ben ſebore I O that Thought confuunds ! 
But two Days fince : yes, that's the Time. 
M˖bo, after this, with any grounds, | 
Can credit thoſe who deal in Rhyme > @. 


„ Poſſibly he ridicules his Repentance, when he makes 

< the following Query: TY iy 

Now, that my Muſe and Life ſo ſwift decline, 

And quickly Sol, for me, no mare will ſhine ; . 
Noro, that my Reaſon's Lamp can ſcarce illume, , 

Shall I, in Mailings, its faint Ray conſume;  —- 
And prodigal of Hours, Death ſoon will end. 
Dem, in regretting tbeſe I've ſquandred, ſpend © 2 *® 


Methinks Mr: Baillet is much too ſevere upon our Poet. 
He, indeed, is juſt in cenſuring him for writing ſo looſely ; 
but then he ſhould not have been ſo dubious, with regard 
to the reality of his Converſion before he died, This 
probably was owing to his not having ſeen the authentic 
Teſtimonies which were afterwards publiſhed concerning 
it. But the Circumſtance, in my Opinion, moſt injurious 
to our Poet's Memory, is, the mentioning Aretine's pre- 
tended Converſion at the ſame Time with his. Aretine, 
« (ſays Mr. de la Monnoye, in a Note, in Mr. Bayle's Life 
“ of that Poet) compos'd Books of Devotion merely to 
<« exerciſe his Fancy, and to ſhow that he could write 
& on all Subjects; to quiet ſuch pious Perſons as took 
<«« Offence at his obſcene Works, and to draw Money 
from ſeveral Ladies of Diſtinction, to whom he us'd to 


b O combien I bomme eff inconſtant, divers, 
Foible, leger, tenant mal ſa parole! 
avois jure, meme en aſſez beaux vers, 
e renoncer à tout Conte frivole. 
Et quand jure? C eſt ch qui me confond, 
Depuis deux Fours j ai fait cette promeſſe. 
Puis ßei- vous à Rimeur qui repond 
D'un ſeul moment. | | «af 
. * Conte de la Clochette. 
c Deſormais que ma ) en que mes jours 
Teuche de E Ads ae #4 · q @ ped 
Et que de ma raiſon le flambeau v ſ*teindre, 
Tai: je en conſumer les refles 2 me plaindre ? 
Et prodigue d'un tems par la Parque attendu, 
Le perdre d vegretter celui que j ai perdu ? Oeuvres diverſes. 
* 9 des Savant, par Adrien Baillet, revis, corrigez & augmentez par 
Mr. de la Monnoye. Tom, IV. Part II. p. 531 & ſeq, Amſter. 1725, 12mo. 
| « ſend 


— 
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« ſend his religious Performances. But this'was no Proof 
« of his Reformation; for Aretine, after publiſhing his Pa- 
« raphraſe on the ſeven penitential Pſalms, and his Huma- 
c ita di Chriſto in 55 8 to Battiſta Zatti of 
bh = a Citizen o , thoſe well-known infamous 
« Po (deſigned by Giulio Romano, and engrav'd by 
&« Mark Antonio of Bologna) under each of which Aretine 
« wrote a Sonnet, as leud as the Actions repreſented in 
c the Pictures.” Bayle cenſures Aretine very juſtly for 
this. Tis evident that Ia Fontaine did not write from the 
like baſe Motives with Aretine; not to mention, that the 
Compoſitions of the latter, are infinitely more groſs and ob- 
ſcene than thoſe of our Author, which are not properly 
| obſcene. Aretine and la Fontaine were Antipodes in many 
other reſpects; the former was, perhaps, the moſt venal 
Poet that ever liv'd ; he boaſting (as tis reported) that the 
greateſt Monarchs had been his Tributaries, merely to ſe- 
cure themſelves from the Attacks of his Satyr ; whereas 
tis plain from the whole Tenor of 4a Fontaine's Life, that 
he deſpis'd Riches. If we except the very obſcene Poems 
writ by our witty Earl of Rochefter, the Parallel between 
this Nobleman's Converſion, and that of our Poet, would 
be much more juſt. | 
_-Methinks, after what has been ſaid, we may take it for 
grants, that /a Fontaine ſincerely repented of all his paſt 
rrors in his ebbing Moments; how wavering ſoever he 
might have been, in this reſpect, till his laſt Sickneſs. I 
ſhall obſerve, that Perſons under deep Affliction, uſually 
call up every Idea which may give Pain, and ſeldom ſuch 
as may adminiſter Comfort ; otherwiſe our Poet might have 
reflected, that his 4 Fables will, very poſſibly, prove of as 
much Benefit to Mankind, as his Tales can be of Prejudice 
to them; unleſs he objected to himſelf, that looſe Dictates 
are, in general, more attended to than virtuous ones. 
La Fontaine died in Plitriere Street, in Paris, March 
the © 13th, 1695, aged ſeventy three Years: He was 
3 = buried 
d The learned and virtuous Mr, Rollin recommends the Study, of them to 
you 1 Vol. I. P. 30, 31, of his Maniere W * 
e Germain Brice, Tom. I. P. 308, of his Deſcription de la. Ville de Paris, 
fixes our Poet's Death to the 13th of April; a Miſtake into which he probably 
was led by Perrault, who, Tom. I. P. 180. of his Hammes illuſtres, places it at this 
Date. Mr. de la Minnoye, in a Note on the Life of our Author, inſerted in 
Tom. IV, Part II. P. 528, of Baillet's Jugemens des Sawans ; fays that la 
| | | Fontaine 

\ 
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buried in St. Jaſpbs Church- yard, where the Remains of 

Moliere had been depoſited twenty two Vears before. 
Our Poet, in Imitation of ſo many Others, wrote 


his own Epitaph. As it is humourous, and 
expreſſive of his Charadter, Yn Ken wit bet 


pleaſed to read it. 0 2 
Here: John cone, ee — 3 
82 Eat up bis. Land, a his Rent; W. fly at 


Scorning, bout Wealth, to make a Pother. Aim 
Time, in two Parts, "be wiſely caſt; 00 1 ts 
The One of them, iu 1 bf os 

And fairly ſnor'd away the other 8, ter 


3 hers in 1660, who inherited his 
e but not his Talents. Abbe Freron tells us, that 
our Author kept him but a very little Time at home; he 
putting him, when fourteen, under Mr. de Harlan, who 
afterwards was firſt Prefident of the Parliament of Paris. 
He had recommended this Youth's Education and Fortune 
to that great Man. However, we don't find: that this is 
On gen wp in the World; he being for ſome-Years 


a Clark at Troyes in Champagne h; ſo little Advantage 
often from being the Son of Art; He. kppy 


be who is the Child of Riches. | Fe 
_ *Tis very probable, indeed, that as this y Man ad- 
vanced no farther, tho under ſo excellent a he 


ow'd as little to Nature as to Fortune. Experience ſhews 
that Genius, after being denied a Son, frequently diſplays 
itſelf in the next Deſcendant ; a Remark which ſeems ve- 
ried on the preſent Occaſion, as we ſhall ſee immediately. 


Fontaine died the 13th of April, 1695, aged 76 Years, Perhaps Mr de In 
Monnoye, tho' otherwiſe extremely I. is miſtaken here, fince Father 
Niceron fixes it as in my Text, and affirms it to be the true Date. * 

f D'Okve, Hiſt. de Acad. Fran, P. 228. mon fur bh Pere 
Niceren, Tom. XVIII. P. 328. | 


Fen alla comme il ttait venu, 
Hes 2 pris ſn revens, 
Goya bi he yon he diſpenſer 
ſon temps bien 7 3 
eu , dont il L 
5 5 autre a . 


. Tow m P. 329, and Fu, P. 488. 


n Nice, Homne: 
| Es 
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La Fontaine's Son died in 1722, leaving a Son and three 
Daughters . A French Gentleman * of Abilities, an Ac- 
intance of mine, now in London, informs me that this 
Grandſon, who was educated at the ſame Time with him, 
in the College de Beauvars at Paris, is (he believes) about 
twenty five Il. He obſery'd, that young Mr. de la Fontaine 
is a Perſon of Genius; had made a very conſiderable Pro- 
greſs in his Studies; and that his Grandfather's Muſe ſeems 
to ſhine out again in him ; he writing Proſe Epiſtles, inter- 
mix'd with Verſe, with great Facility and Beauty. He 
adds, that this young Gentleman would very probably riſe 
in the World, by getting into ſome Nobleman's Family as 
Secretary; in which Employment a Multitude of young 
Perſons, whoſe only Patrimony is Letters, find a comforta- 
ble Support in their native „and ſometimes make 
their Fortune. A Circumſtance told me by Mr. le Blanc, 
equally honourable to the Memory of our Poet and his 
Grandſon is, that the latter having won ſeveral Prizes for 
Rhetoric in theCollege of Beauvais; and being crown'd with 
Laurel, (as is the laudable Cuſtom in France) in Preſence 
of a large Aſſembly ; the Principal of the College obſerv'd 
to them: That it was no wonder the young Student 
& ſhould gain thoſe Honours :—He was Ia Fontaines 
« Grandſon.” I wiſh that another particular related in 
Abbe Freron's Life of our Poet, concerning the Exemption 
of the latter's Family with regard to the Payment of all 
Taxes, were true ; but a learned Correſpondent of mine at 
Paris aſſures me, that the Abbe had been miſinform'd 
as to that Incident. 


i Freron, P. 499. 
k Mr. le Blanc, Advocate of the Parliament of Paris, 
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| Gzyrvs and MannzR nir 0. 
verſally with Elogiums than la Fontaine. All the 


N Writers I have met with, decree him the Palm 
with reſpect to that kind of Poetry for which he is fo 
famous. | This ſeems owing to the new Light in which he 
ſets his Ideas; to the delightful Strokes of Nature and Hu- 
mour that enliven his Compoſitions; a Charm, which, 
like the poinant Graces of an exquiſitely beautiful rural 
Maiden, in her neat, modeſt, ind unaffeRcd Attire, cap- 
tivate irreſiſtibly, and extort Applauſe. The ſeveral Poets 
of Eminence his Cotemporaries (and indeed all of them 
ſince) unite in extolling his Muſe. Theſe different Judg- 
ments being as ſo many Portraits of an eminent Pero 
nage's Mind, drawn by able Artiſts the introducing a 
variety of them here, may prove an Entertainment (not 
to ſay an Advantage) to ſeveral Readers, at the fame time 
that it will be doing 1 Ts | 

Mr. Dacier, tho” ſo great an Advocate for, die 
of the Ancients, in his tary on the following Line 
in Heract's 1 Poetry : : 


e 1. fallant animi ſub vulpe latentes a. 


7 222 a nia Net oo, 
Where 


* 


O Poet, I believe, was ever honour'd inore uni- 


1 * r 
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Where he tells us, that this Roman Poet alludes to the Fable 
of the Fox and the Raven; obſerves, that our Author did 
« -not—omit it. Tis one of thoſe (adds Mr. Dacier) 
« wherein la Fontaine, by the natural, the humorous 
4 Touches he introduces, has (I don't ſay equall'd) but 
% ſurpaſs'd the Ancients . Mr. Perrault, tho he errs 
ſo frequently in his Deciſions with regard to the Merit of 
the Ancients and Moderns in the polite Arts; ſeems a 
much better Critic, when he affirms ; that /a Fontaines 
« Witis of a new Caſt : It abounds (adds he) with Strokes 
of Nature and Humour which ſurprize; ſuch as form a 
Character or Species peculiar to himſelf; a Species 
« which charms, rouzes, and ſtrikes in a quite different 
manner from that of the Ancients.” Perrault declares 
elſewhere, That /a Fontaines Poetry is of a new Turn, 
and for which there is no Model among the Ancients; 
they indeed deſcribe many Things with Humour, but 
then they did not hit upon this Caſt of it e. 

Here follows another Character, by the Author of Por- 
trait de Mr. de la Fontaine. Our Poets Fables (ſays he) 
are a Maſter- piece; and I know nat whether thoſe ef Phazdrus, 
notwithſtanding their being conſider d as complete Models, may 
not be inferior to the Fables of our Author. | There is mare, 
in the former, of that Simplicity fo much admir d ly the 
Ancient; and mare, in the latter, of that graceful Simpli- 
city which grues ſo much Delight. The former is more po- 
lite, the latter is gayer; the latter has more Mit, and bat 
found, the Secret to tonceal it beneath the fame Simplicity. 
His Morality is more extenſrue and more diverſify d. La Fon- 
taine is as naturul as Phædrus, and much more entertaining a. 

The fame Writer adds the following Character. As to bis 
Tales, I don't know of any Paet in thut Species of Writing ;who- 
may be compar d with him; he being certainly inimitable. Blow 
truly charming are his Relations / hot many Graces do they 

exhibit | | How happy are his Deſcriptions /— Nature appears 
in every Stroke. The Peruſal of them fills the Mind tuith in. 
expreſſible Pleaſure. But I won't pretend to point out all their 
Beauties, which need only be read with Taſte.— In his Elegies,. 


n Horace de Dacier, Tom. X. P. 359, Paris, 1691, 12mo. © 
2 Parakelle des Ancient et der Middernts, Tom. II. P. 206, Anflerdam, 1693, 
I o Pr 2 
p dem, ibid. and Page 207. F 
q Portrait de Mr, de la Fontaine, prefix'd to his poſthumovs Works. 
"Sl his 
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e and other Poems, and even in his Proſe; 6% 
not akuays an Original, ly that ' beautiful Simplicity, 
Gaiety, which makes bis Works the Delight of all w 1725 
them ? *Twill be impoſſible for any Writer to carry Eyri 
Poetry to a greater Height ; he being one of thoſe wonder 1 
Genius s, born to add to the Glory of the Age of Lewis XIV.“ 
Mr. Perrault ſpeaks elſewhere more largely of Ia Fon- 
taines Genius and Compoſitions. Moſt of his Poems 
(ſays he) ſhow that he had ſtudy'd Rabelais and Marot, 
of hed Works he was exceſſively fond. The wonder- 
ful Talent which Nature had indulg'd him, was not in- 
ferior to that of theſe two celebrated Writers; and en- 
abled him to ſtrike out Poems of an inexpreſlibly delight- 
ful Turn. They exhibit an ingenious Simplicity, rei 
natural Air, and an original Pleafantry ; which bei 
ver flat nor languid, always cauſe a new Surprize. wy 
very delicate Qualities, which are ſo apt to become vidous, 
and often produce an Effect quite different from what the 
Author expected; have pleas'd univerſally ;'/ the Serious 
no leſs than the Jovial, the Ladies equally with the Gen- 
tlemen, and old Men as much as Children. No Poet de- 
ſerves. more to be confider'd as an Original, and as the firſt 
Artiſt in his way of Writing, than la Fontaine. This Au- 
thor not only invented the ies of Poetry to which he 
applied himſelf, but carried this Species to its higheſt Pitch 
of Perfection; ſo that he is the chief Artiſt, both for his 
having invented it; and for his excelling ſo greatly there- 
in, that no Perſon can ever obtain any, except the ſecond 
place, in this particular. He has left ſome little Epic Poems, 
perhaps theſe ſhou'd be call'd Heroic] wherein the Beau- 
ties of the moſt ſublime Poetry are found; and which, 
Fngly, might have gain'd. him conſiderable Praiſe ; but 
_ hz owes his great Reputation chiefly to his natural, un- 
à fected Poems. The fineſt of his Works (and this will 
5 15 for wy Eves) are his Collection of Æſop's Fables, which 
he either tranſlated. or paraphras d. La Fontaine heightned 
* bo s good Senſe with Ornaments of his own Invention; 
tor eſe are ſo. well adapted, fo judicious and ſprightly; 
2h 425 tis ſcarce poſſible to meet with Compoſitions more 
uůſeful or entertaining, Our Poet, indeed, did not invent Fa- 
bles ; but then he ſelected theſe with Tn and com- 
* monly improv'd chem. 
| r 1d, ibid, | 


His 
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His Tales, moſt whereof are little Novels told in Verſe, 
are no leſs beautiful; and cou d not be priz d too much, 
did not too licentious a Strain run through the greateſt Fart 
of them. The . of, Lane are there painted in ſuch 
lively Colours, that few Works can be more dangerous to 
Vouth ; and yet, no Man ever wrote in a chaſter manner 
With Submiffon to Mr. Perrault, methinks he cbu'd 
not. juſtly pronounce, that twould be impoſſible for any 
future Poet to equal, in working up a Tale, /a Fontaine. 
No Man, in Things of this ſort, can affirm, with cer- 
tainty, what may happen. We have, our Prior. I don't 
know too, whether Mr. Perrault ſhou'd have diſtinguiſh'd 
between our Poet's tranſlating or paraphraſing Fables; all 
the Pieces of this kind attempted by him, being (if I mi- 
ſtake not) in the latter manner. e 3 gan 
At our Poet's Reception into the French Academy, 
Abbe de la Chambre obſerv'd, in his Speech made on this 
Occaſion, that Ja Fontaines Genius is eaſy, delicate, 
c and natural; that it exhibits ſomething original; be- 
ce neath the apparent Simplicity, the negligent Air of 
<« which; a Treaſure of the greateſt Beauties lies con- 
6..ceal'd.” — “ Mr. de la Fontaine (ſays Baillet) is one of 
* thoſe choice. Poets who may be conſider d as ſingle in 
<5. their kind. It cannot be ſaid that France, ever ſince 
the writing of Verſe there, has given birth to his Equal, 
< in the Species wherein he excell'd ; and, perhaps, a ſe- 
cond to him will not eafily be found.“ Here Baillet 
ſeems to ſpeak more juſtly than Perrault. However (adds 
the former) tis only in the manner of Writing which Ia Fun- 
taine choſe, and the happy Light in which he ſets his Ideas, 
that we muſt conſider him as original; he having bor- 
rom d many of his Subjects from the Authors of ancient 
Greece and the Roman Empire; and, ſome of them from 
the Proſe Tale- writers of our Country, his Predeceſſors: 
But then he introduces ſo many Strokes of his own, that 
we may juſtly conſider him as the Author of thoſe Pieces. 
This ſuits exactly our inimitable Shakeſpear.—How beau- 
tiful ſoever (continues Ballet). la Fontaing's Tales may be, 
tis affirmed that his Fables are his Maſter- piece and that 
they only merit to ſurvive him. In theſe we mul for ever 
admire the Beauty of. Genius; as alſo the wonderful Fa- 
s Perrault, Hommes illatra, Tom, I. P. 1 ad Se „ 4 1 
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cility wich which he Mulkes out regular and pe 
Verſes; and we cannot but be lane with the Alx of 
Negligence, which, tho' defign'd, gives greater "Pleaſure 
than ſuch Compoſitions of this 5555 as are more labour” 

His firſt Fables are more efteem'd than his laſt; and they 
all are writ with greater Purity than his Tales. But 
declar d, that the latter abound with Beauties and inimi- 
table Turns of Wit; ; for which reaſon, tis Pity they are 
not fit for the Peruſal of Youth, and the virtuous Part of 
Mankind. Hence we have the diſſatisfaction, either to 
rank them among the deſtructive Books; or to conſider 
the Innocence of thoſe young Perſons, who may venture 
to read them, as loſt. But la Fontaine had much better 
have withheld this Preſent, than poiſon it when he gave 
it Us; and we had not diſoblig d him ſo far, as to make 
him deſirous of taking ſuch artful Vengeance on us. 
There is ſomething ingulr in this laſt Reflexion. 

Mr. de Valtaire, in his Temple of Tafte, the Structure of 
which moſt Readers admire, tho” many diſapprove ſome of 
the Criticiſms in it; ſpeaking of the Deity who preſides 
there, obſerves, among his other CharaRteriſtics, that 


We feel him i in la Fontaine” Ly Verſe — 


And afterwards, in the Jud 150 ent which Mr. de Voltaire 
gives of the moſt celebrated French Writers; he adde 
our Poet in manner following: 4 * 


Thou, Natures Faw rite, la Fontaine, | 
Whoſe Writings ſpeak the happieſt Vein ; 
Thou who, from Negligence of 55 ſs, j 
Art thence the lovelier All confeſs ; 
Impartial ſay, what Share of Praiſe 
Claim thy inimitable Lays ? 
Before us weigh, in er Scales, 
e Fables and . Tales*, ee 
| P 
t Baile, W pan l. P. 529, & Seq. An- 


ſterdam, 1725, 12mo.. 
* e ſentir.—Temple du Gul, r. * Akenan, 1797 


— 


« Tot Foogi & bs Nate, .. _ 
Toi la Fontaine, Auteur — 


2 4 Nui bravant <a rime et gere, 


St 


* 

i Tenr ging, Gelen c. 51 
I don't, doubt but the above N of 1  Fontaine's 
Muſe, - win pleaſe uniyerſallß/: but poſhbly what fol- 
lows may not be ſo well thought of by Som La Fon- 
taine (adds Mr. de Voltaire) Who had 70 in the 
Temple of Taſte, his Character of Simplicity and Un- 
affectedneſs; and there join'd, to an enlighten d Diſcern- 
ment, the happy Nine poſe ſd by him, thro' Life; 
ſuppreſs'd his firſt and laſt Fables; ſhortned his Tales; 
and tore out above three fourths of his poſthumous Works, 
ubliſh'd by the Editors; Perſons who ſubſiſt by the Fol- 
lie ies of the Dead 7. This laſt Thought i is Whimſical, and 


but too often verified. 
The charming Rowſſeau pays our Poet the & owing ele- 


gant and juſt Compliment: 


Fair Ax r, in his immortal Lays, 

Where kindred Graces blend their N55 

So well hit Na Tux E, that, with Pride, © 
This Ny MPH her own Form there deſery d a. 


In the famous Diſpute already mention d, with regard 
to the Superiority of the Ancients or Moderns; St. Evre- 
mond, who was a Partizan for the latter, bew in a 
Poem written n © on 1 e Subject, this WA on 


la Re a. 


"In 7005 ng Fables, his Av + prevails 
And the ſagacious t bad marr d his Tales, | 


Si neglige dans ta * 
Men avois que foo; os 
Sur tes Eee rut aan dM Ae; Seas 


Drs-nous quel eft ton ſentiment | '$ 


Eclaire notre 8 Jo 
bare Om Of x Pater rr " 


y idem, p. 53, 54. 4 
L Are dans ces Eoin rd, * e 
Par la main des Graces limes , OY 
ä 82 g 
ature meme y crut woir ſa peinture, . 
REES Aa! Tom. V. p. 180. = yl 


b Le Fontaine anbellt tes S invents 55 


Que Pon appelle Fables ; 
Ses — 


Entre la mains des Greet auroient Gd gr. D 
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St. Evremond a. in a KN to > our Poet , praiſes 
him thus : et. | an Ra tf IS" 
INTITLE. x * 
Don, "with — Senſe, the Wis alley 90, 101 
Which, in declining Years, abound : 
Vu, greater Fire than Youths diſplay ;; 
In Them leſs Judgmuut, Taſte, are and 4 25 


„nd a Bete aftert;: where; be inte eur Author'of 
Mr. Valler's Death, and bewails it; 0 e adds, 
addrefling himſelf to la Fontaine . 


— — 


Thou midern Orpheus | ' Thou whoſe dies Shell 
Can charm the beauteous Proſerpine from Hell, 
And Pluto, whoſe grim Aſpect firikes Diſmay : . 
O ! raiſe up Waller (nor the Moments waſte) 
From the dark Regions, whither Mortals haſte : 
Raiſe Waller thence, and let Anacreon ftay*. 


Abbẽ du Bos obſerves, that our Author's Genius ſug- 
<< geſted to him, in the Compoſition of Fables, a multi- 
<<. tude of Touches, all which are ſo very natural, and ſo 
well adapted to his Subject; that the Reader imagines, 
« at firſt ſight, he himſelf wou'd have hit: upon them as 
6 eaſily as la Fontaine, had he attempted to work up thoſe 
“Fables in Verſe. From this Suppoſition, ſeveral Poets 
cc have, at different times, endeavour'd to imitate la Fon- 
#* taine, but with no great Succeß. 


Au, p. 43. * % - pate 
4 Pu ales rout be Boy-fens | —_ 
ui ſert —— oh ts rele: er 
Vous avezs plus de feu que n. ont les jeune gens, | 
Eux, e wg er de Fuſteſſe. 


e Lien, P. 44. 


f O vous, nouvel Orphte, 6 wous de qui la 1 _ 
Peut des Enfers la noire 


Et le Dieu ſon Epoux, fi terrible, dit n; 
Daignez, tout puiſſant la Fontaine, 
Neu „ nitre ſort 3 
Tirer Waller as _ 2 


* # '4 5 1 * 0h 9 | 2 Gr 
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Fer all hall find, who emulate bis Strain, © 
| Their Hope ſucceſsleſs, and their Labour vain ?. 
Horace : Art of Poetry, tranflated by Mr. H. Ames. 


Mr. de la Morte, an eminent Poet, who himſelf com- 
pos d Fables which have many Admirers as well as Critics; 
in his Judgment on the merit of the four moſt celebrated Fa- 
buliſts b; Z/op, Phedrus, Pilpai and la Fontaine, beſtows, 
with the Public, the Palm on the laſt mention'd. La Fun- 
taine (ſays la Motte, in his excellent Diſcourſe on Fables) 
is, with regard to us, Æſop, Pbædrus and Pilpai. He ſe- 
lected whatever he thought moſt valuable in the other 
Three; and enriching himſelf likewiſe with all he cou'd 
find, in Allegories of this ſort; form'd, of the whole, 
the large Collection of Fables which do fo much Honour 
to the French Muſes; for the Gleanings left by him for 
others (ſpite of his Aſſertions ! to the contrary) are ſcarce 
worth regarding; and he has reduc'd ſuch Poets, as wou'd 
attempt the like Species of Writing, to the Neceſſity ei- 
ther of inventing new Fables, or of new drefling thoſe 
already told by him. But then, how idle wou'd it be, 
to new dreſs the ſame Fables without improving them 
and *tis certain that he who ſhou'd endeavour this; wou'd 
find it loſt Labour. — Ge | 
La Fontaine had long accuſtom'd himſelf to Narration, 
in working up Tales, all which Pieces of his reſemble Fa- 
bles, as to the manner ;, but differ proportionably from 
them, with regard to the Matter and the Morality. One 
wou' d conclude, that he was deſirous of doing as much 
Service (to Morality) by his Fables, as his Tales had been of 
Prejudice to it. e C4 TEM 

Fontaine was one of thoſe who feel : naturally mild 
and unaffected, he was fimple rather than modeſt, for the 
latter Quality ſuppoſes ſome Reflexion ; whereas our Poet, 
whether he ated, ſpoke or writ, twas always from the 
Abundance of his Heart. Tho' ſo much an Original in 
all reſpects, he yet was an Admirer of the Ancients, even 


2 Peflaion critiques ſur la poifie er ſur la printure, par My, Þ Abe ds Bos, 
I. P. 125, | | T | 8 
TY... know whether this Term (inſtead of Foble-writers) will be al- 
i In the Preface to Ia Fontaine's Fables, | 


= | . to 


FT 
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ri „ as if they had been his Models: Brœuit 
ys he, is 2 Soul of Fa ez. Co were 902; to ha Ree 
2 ce rs rough that * 
. As v of ſo ingenuous et he 
fancied himſelf much inferior to Phedrus ; on ug in 
the Opinion of one of the greateſt Men ! of our Age, no 
Conſequence ſhou'd be drawn. from this ; becauſe when 
la Fontaine * (adds he) ſubmitted thus to Phedrus, *twas 
thro? 0 f - an humorous Word, but at the 
ſame time and "artfully expreſſing the Charactet of 
a ſuperior Genius, who does not know his own Merit, 
_ for want of having duly conſider d it. 
Nevertheleſs the Public, more equitable to 44 Ng 
than he himſelf is, perſiſt in giving him the Preference. 
All kinds of Beauty, indeed, unite in his Style or manner 
of Wah 1 Line of his exhibits whatever is moſt 


8 1 Humorous; and moſt inviting in the Grace- 
The! F » when treated by him, becomes ele- 


gant and new; ſo very ingenious is the Uſe he makes of 
it: and he. joins to all the Liberty of the natural kind of 
Writing, all the Poinancy found in that Species, wherein 
a beautiful n prevails. The only Thing I wou'd 
object to him is, not always leaving off where he 
ſhou'd. I dare not preſume to cenſure the Negligences 
of his Verſification" ; theſe appearing to me compenſated 
by a numberleſs multitude of Beauties. 

La Motte had before obſery'd, (p IX. and X.) « N 
Fontaine ſelected the fineſt Fables of Antiquity ; 
work d them up with ſo elegant a Simplicity, as = 
© mediately Sand him | univerſal Applauſe; and muſt for 
ever procure him as many zealous Admirers as Readers. 
hs believe no One is more ſtrongly touch'd with his 


Mr, 4 i Metra 3 gent Pri for the Modern, 
1 Mr. de Fontenelle.. 


La Fontaine himſelf apologizes Gen Delos, in the 
cond Part of his Tales. Arne 
«« Rhimes, of Verſes running one into the other, of two Vowels meeti 


«© without an Flifion ; r, one, of Rh e 2 the Aa, Ka- 
os ſelf wou'd not pardon in any other Species of Poetry; but which are inſe- 


ble, in ſome meaſ Tales.“ TY in this Preface, 
as folicion 6 Gs, ear, rm Tl” Our Pct Preface to the 
die addin . & he e 4 aue, rad kr. 
0 nouv par Mr ran 75 
& . ¶ Diſcours ſur la Fable) Paris, 1719. 40, 1. N d. < 
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to the ſe- 


1 Fox AIR B's" Genius, Kc. vs 
« Sage thin I 5h "and the es frm tran: 


«(af of his Abilities is ſo vety great, that this Cite . 
« ſtance might have deterr d me ſtill more than his Re- 
&« putation. I, indeed, ſhou'd not have ventur'd to write 
« Fables, had L imagin'@ it abſolutely neceſſary for me'to 
ce ſucceed in them ſo well as he has done, in order to be 
« thought tolerable :| But I concluded, that there were ho- 
ce nourable Seats below his; and ſhou'd be too happy, 
c cou'd J obtain that moderate Approbation which, at 
ce the ſame time that it pleaded my Apology for not hit- 
« ting upon the like Graces with la Fontaine, might do 
“ Honour to all ſuch Touches of mine as may be origi- 
cc nal and valuable. | Mine E 
% Wou'd there not even be ſome Juſtice, in permit- 
ce ting the Merit of Invention (from which my Prede- 
* ceffor did not propoſe any Advantage) to atone'for the 
c Beauties that may have eſcap'd me? La Fontaine has 
6 dreſs'd ancient Fables in Charms entirely new; and 
<< theſe ſo valuable, that we often are at a loſs who to praiſe 
* moſt, the Inventor or the Imitator. His Ornaments 
e often greatly ſurpaſs his Subject, how ingenious ſoever 
e this may be: But then the Subject was not his own; 
© his Mind was employ'd but on one Taſk, as it were; 
& and quite free from the Care and Toil of the princi- 
ce pal Invention; he applied the whole Force of his Ge- 
«© nius to the Ornaments, which are merely the depen- 
ce dant or additional Inventions. But as to myſelf, I pro- 
« pos'd to exhibit certain new Truths; a Circumſtance 
© which ſhou'd obtain me ſome Indulgence. Abſtracted 
from eight or ten Subjects, which are mine no other- 
„ wiſe than as I either Gf e or apply them to Morality ; 
IJ was oblig'd to invent Fables, in order to exhibit my 
* Truths: In a word, it was neceſſary for me to be, at 
*© one and the fame Time, Aſep and la Fontaine; This 
*c was too hard a Taſk for me; it wou'd therefore be un- 
<< juſt to expect that I ſhou'd equal either of them; and 
e the Public ought, methinks, to reſt tolerably well ſa- 
4 — in caſe I am not thought too much inferior to 
Both.“ node . 
Ibe following Character, drawn up very lately, 
pears to me beautiful and juſt; and on jy nr hl 2 


* 
Was 


found in ſome others Panegyriſts of our Author. —— A 
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Poet (fays Abbe Freron) ever writ with more Sweetneſs, 
Bice” Wikre Delicacy or Eaſe, than la Fontarne... He 
is truly the Poet of Nature. Neither Labour nor Diffi- 
culty appear in any part of his Compoſitions. © Thoſe 


Flowers, the producing of which coſt ende. 


Fontaine, plung'd in the Sweets of a calm Delirium, was 
never rouz d by enthuſiaſtic Tranſports or Fury. One 
wou'd imagine that his Fables fell from his Pen. He has 
excell'd the ingenious Inventor ? of the Apologue, and his 
admirable Copiſt 2. Our Poet, equally elegant and natu- 
ral; leſs jejune and dry, tho* not fo pure as Phædrus; has 
attain'd the Point of Perfection in this Species of Wri- 
ting; and ſuch of our Countrymen as ventur'd to run 
(tho with Applauſe) in the ſame Career, have yet been 
Teft far behind him. His Tales are a perfect Model, in 
the familiar kind of Writing, with regard to the hiſtori- 
cal Style. What Accuracy, Eaſe, and Sprightlineſs are 


found in his Narration It muſt nevertheleſs be confeſs d, 


that this excellent Writer does not always give the finiſh- 
ing Stroke; he being ſometimes negligent, and not al- 


ways careful of the grammatical ion, and the 


Purity of his Diction. Such as ſtudy his Compoſitions 
ſhou'd endeavour to diſcover thoſe little Blemiſhes, and 
not miſtake them for Beauties *. But poſſibly his Produ- 
Cons, had they been more elaborate, wou'd have been 
leſs admir d; this eaſy Negli denoting the great Ma- 
Her and original Writer. 1 is the Character of eaſy Ge- 
nius's to be thus incorrect, and independant, as it were, 
on Rules; their Writings reſembling the Pieces of many 
fine Painters, in every one of which ſome little Negli- 
gence is perceiv d. Chapelle and Chaulieu are not more 
exact, with regard to the Diction, than /a Fontaine, ho 


very probably wou'd have been more correct, had he not 


attempted too many kinds of Poetry. | 
Boileau, who was not over laviſh of his Encomiums, 


applauds. our Poet (as has been obſery'd) on more Oc- 


p ſep. | . 
J Phears, * | | 
r It were very much to be wiſh'd, that ſome able Hand wou'd undertake 
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caſions than one:; and particularly in the ing Paſ- 
ſage, extracted from the Diſſertation fur la Foconde, * A 
„ Writer (ſays Baileau)' form'd on the Works of Terence 
cc and Virgil, as I plainly ſee Mr. de la Fontaine is, will 
« not be carried away by theſe Italian Extravagancies, 
« nor thus deviate® from good Senſe *. His every Ex- 
<« preſſion ſhews Simplicity r. Nature; and, what I 
« . principally eſteem in his Writi is, a Certain grace- 
4 fl — f naivett] in dhe Bieten, which, tho' 
% known to few, does yet conſtitute the chief Beauty of 
« it, *Tis the inimitable naivet I am ſpeaking of, that 
c has been ſo highly valued in the Works of Horace and 
« Terence; and of which they were ſo {tudious, as 
c even ſometimes to break the e their Verſe, 
« merely fof its Sake; and this Mr. de la Fontaine has 
frequently done. In a word, tis the molle and Jen 
C aſcrib'd by Horace to Virgil, and which Apollo indulges 
© to none but his Favourites. Boileau exemplifies this 
afterwards, by ſeveral Paſſages from the Foconde. | 
In mentioning Boileau's Diſſertation fur la Joconde, 
I cannot omit the pleaſant Incident which gave occa- 
ſion to the former Poet's Reflexions upon it. Toconde 
is a Novel or Tale in Ario/fo. Now la Fontaine, 
in working it up, does not _ tranſlate, but ſome- 
times deviates from the Turn and Manner of his Au- 
thor; and even changes many of the principal Circum- 
ſtances. But Mr. Bouillon, Secretary to the Duke of Or- 
leans, who had given a Verſion of this Novel ſome time 
before, took a different Courſe ; he following Arioſto ſer- 
vilely, and not daring to go ever ſo little out of his Track. 
Theſe two different Ways of tranſlating caus'd various 
Diſputes z- ſome aſſerting that the Story, by theſe Alte- 
rations, was improv'd ; whilſt others affirm'd, they had 
diſguis'd it ſo much, that *twas no longer the ſame Thing. 
Many Perſons engag'd in this Conteſt ; which roſe to ſuch 
a height, that ſeveral conſiderable Wagers were ſtak' d 


t See Oeuvres de Boileau, Tom. III. P. 243. and Tom. IV. P. 110, and 
251. thy | | 
u As one Mr. Bouillon had done, who alſo tranſlated Joconde, Bowillon will 
1 , IT no 

* This is ſpoke of Ariofto, from whom /a Fontaine borrow'd his Jeconde. 
„ Oerores Boileau, Tom. IV. P. 261. . y 

about 
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ftak'd about it. Among others, the ingenious Abbe kV ayer 
and Mr. de Saint-Gilles, an odd kind of Man,-whom 
Maliere, Act II. Scene IV. of his 14i/c e, ridicules 
under the Character of Timante, laid an ed Piſtoles. 
Aoliere being their common Friend, was urg'd to give 
his Opinion; but wav'd doing this, becauſe he muſt have 
declar d againſt -Saint-Gilles, who was for Bouillon's Jo- 
conde. At laſt Boileau, at that time young, wrote an epi - 
ſtolary Diſſertation to Abbe le Vayer, printed (but anony- 
mous) with /a Fontaine's Tales, and afterwards in Boi- 
leau's Works; and this Piece put an End to the Contro- 
verſy. The Subſtance of the ſagacious Boileau's Remarks 
amounts to this. No Compariſon (ſays he) can be made 
with regard to the two Jocondes; there being none be- 
tween a pleaſant Tale, — a cold Narrative Far at | 
ſprightly, elegant Compoſition, and a dry, dull Verſion, 
| 2 , — borrows his Subject from Arigſto; 
but then he moulds it at pleaſure. His Tale is not a Copy 
imitated, ſtroke after ſtroke, from the Original; but an 
Original, form'd on the Idea of Arie/toe. On the con- 
trary, Mr. Bouillon reſembles a fearful Lacquey, who dares 
not advance a ſingle Step without his Maſter's Leave; and 
if he ever quits him, tis merely from his Inability to fol- 
low. He is a dry, jejune. Tranſlator, in whoſe Hand the 
fineſt Flowers offer d him by Arigſto inſtantly wither ; and 
as Bouillon deviates, every t, from the French Idiom, 
for the ſake of the Italian, he writes neither Italian nor 
French, Nay farther; la Fontaines Foconde is not only 
better told than Bouillon s, but even more agreeably than 
ioſto's.— It muſt be obſerv'd, that the Public have con- 
firm'd Boileau's Deciſion as to the Merit of the two Jo- 
condes ; that of Bouillon being buried in Oblivion; whilſt 
the other, by la Fontaine, is ſtill admir'd*, Both theſe 
Verſions were publiſh'd in 1663; and Mr. Broſſette in- 
forms us, that Boileau wou'd never ſuffer the Diſſertation 
in queſtion to be printed in his Works ; he imagining that 
no Honour cou'd accrue to him, from his having defended 

a Poem like Foconde *. - hap N00 | 
However this be, tis very well that Boileau took up the 
Pen on this Occaſion ; as we owe to it one of the moſt 


z Iden, P. 249, and Seq, and Niceron, Homes illuſtres, Tom. XVIII. 


P. 341, & Seq. 
2 Oeuvres de Boileav, Tom, IV. P. 249. 


delicate 
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delicate X — — ever writ upon 
as there are Some —— 
teral (tho inelegant) Verſions; a Cireumſtance 'whiich 
ſeems kind of Paradox to Perſons of Taſte. Much 
t be faid on this Subject; but I ſhall conclude it with 
obſerving; that nothing can be more lifeleſs and inſipid 
than Bouillon's Verſion, the Beginning whereof Botleau 
has preſery'd (like a Snail. in a beautiful Peach) in his ex- 
cellent Diſſertation ; and thereby will immortalize the Bar- 
renneſs of that Tranſlator's Fancy; together with the wretch- 
ed Taſte of the Man who ventur'd an hundred Tiftoles 1 in 
defence of it. 

Monſieur Bayle, that great Admirer of wit nid good 
Senſe, and profeſs d Enemy to Inaccuracy, at the ſame 
time that he expreſſes the higheſt Regard for the Talents 
of our Poet, whom he ſtyles (in his Dictionary, Note C 
of the Article Eso) the inimitable la Fontaine; and de- 
clares, (Note D of the ſame Article) that he has the fine/# 
Pen in all France, for ' working up a Tale; cenſures him 
for ſome Things, particularly with reſpect to his Life of 
Æſep from Planudes ; Bayle proving that our Poet had not 
duely examin'd his Subject: a Fault, indeed, which great 
SGegnius's are now and then apt to fall into; borne along 
by the rapidity of a beautiful Imagination, which ſome- 
times excludes all Things except the immediate Object 
of it. 

Farther, Mr. Bayle, Remark (M) of the Article Boc- 
CACE, is diſpleas d with /a Fontaine, for not ſometimes 
mentioning the Authors whence he borrow'd his Tales. 
— in Remark (C) of the Article Guarin1, Author of 

Paſtor Fido; Bayle cenſures (and methinks very juſtly) an 

n of our Poet, viz. that the Peruſal of his Tales 
wou'd not excite looſe Deſires. La Fentaine's Verſes are 


to the following purpoſe : 


Sane, that fuch mirthful Touches ſhou'd excite 
Perplexing Thoughts, and put Them in a Fright : 
Sooner, methinks, fond Words which Nymphs admire, 
Dropt in their Ear, wou'd fet the Honſe on Fire. 


b The Wenen. Maiden 
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your Sparks : my Books peruſe ; 
44 . 22 2 as any Muſe ©. r 


| "Ras in \ Bayle's, Di Ertation concerning Obſcenities, drawn 
up to, invalidate the Objections made to the leud Strokes 
with which his Writings are interſpers'd, that Author 
thus: If any Circumſtance can make the Peru- 
&« fal of /a Fontaine's — —— dangerous, tis, that there 
« is ſcarce any Thing, in the Expreſſion which has an 
« Air of Obſcenity.” And apologizing for himſelf, in 
the ſame Diſcourſe, he obſerves that; „ Altho' Mr. de la 
& Fontaine wrote a great Number of leud Tales, he was 
te not the leſs careſs d by all the Courtiers as well as Citi- 
& fgens; but, on the contrary, has ever been admir'd and 
ee eſteem'd by the moſt illuſtrious Perſonages of the long 
© Robe; 09, Thos. of the higheſt Diſtinction of both 
„ Sexes, Princes. Was he not admitted (con- 
© tinues "this N into the French Academy? And is 
« not a Seat in it as ARA.” to one of his Profe ion, 
4 as a Marſhal's Staff to a Soldier? Mr. Bayle adds a 
pleaſant. Reflexion. ** I don't doubt but that Mr. de /a 
«© Reinie*, the very Day he prohibited the reading of 4 
& Fontgine's new Tales, wou'd have been extrem . | 
<< pleas'd. to ſee that Poet at Dinner at his Houſe. People 
& of Senſe ever make a proper Diſtinction (with _ 
“ to Books of this kind). between the Author's Perſon 
& and his Compoſitions.” —In other words, ſuch Tae 
know the World. 
La Fontaine, in the Preface to the firſt Part of of his 
Tales, is ſuppos'd to apologize for himſelf thus. „ Theſe 
1 Poems of mine don't interfere, in this reſpect, with 
the Dictates of Morality. If any Circumſtance, in 
c our Wri Vritings, is capable of making an Impreſſion on 
de the Mind, tis not a Tale thus aer told; ſuch 
ce an Impreſſion being tranſient. I ſhou'd be more appre- 
vo henſve of the loft Melancholy, into vir the 9 


eee 
Pour un pen de plaiſanterie? © 


craindroit bien cajoleris 
— mit le 7 47 1 . 


err Belles, ſouffrez mon Livre 3 
repons de vom c a 
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4 Then Lieutenant ds Police, in Paris, | 
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und moſt modeſt Romances re apt to plünge j that 
being vaſtly p tory to Love. n my rde 'Opi- 
nion, had our Poet's Tales been no better, in proportion, 
than the ſeveral Excuſes" offer d for che lobſe ouches 
with which he interſpers'd them: Or, in other w 
was he no abler a Poet, than this Prekacg-Uritr - makes 
him a Moraliſt; his "Compoſitions would not Have met 
with fuch Success, 1 don't know whether this Obſer- 
vation may not be extended to ſome of the Writings of the 
celebrated Mr. Bayle, to Ovid, and to all Authors who apo- 
logize for their obſcene Strokes, whether coarſe or deli- 
cate. The moſt ingenuous way (perhaps) wou'd' be to 
own that ſuch Strokes may be of Prejudice to Some; and 
the moſt prudent, WOES n regard t to their 
Tendency.* 

The late Duke of Buckingham ſeems to agree with Mr. 
Bayle, in one Reflexion; that Nobleman writing thus : 


But Wards obſcene, too 12. to node Defire, _ 
Like Heaps of Fuel, only © oak the Fire . 


ves probably the Duke of Buckingham and Mr. Bayk* 
are in the right in aſſerting, that looſe Images, when carkely 

rae leſs apt to corrupt the Mind, than thoſe touch'd 
with Delicacy Th his may. be Fgecaly true, with regard 
to the Far, Her; many of whom, tho* ſhock'd with grolly 
obſcene Deſcriptions, to ſuch a Degree as to throw them in- 
ſtantly aſide with Indignation ; might yet have perus d thoſe 
very Ideas with Delight, had they been artfully l and 
with a ſeeming Mole _— 

Sidley has that prevailing gentle FW 


That can with a refitleſs Power impart 
The looſeſ! I iſbes to the chafteſt Heart; + + 
Raiſe ſuch. a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire- 
Betwixt declining Virtue and Defire ; 
Till the poor, vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away 
In Dreams all Mobi, in Sighs and Tears all Day. 
Lord Rocheſter, in his Alluſion to Satire X. 
Book I. of Horace. 


I Seawarks Antenna 


f The Works of Jobn Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham, Lok P. 134. 
London, 1723, 4to. p T 
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I am ve that few 


0 

1 y, (after 

| NE ns ſoever work d p< with Lip- 
pgs Ga he ſpeaks of the Effect which the Pe- 
rulal of Petronius Arbiter had upon Him. I am no 
& wa fhock'd with the naturl Deſeripion which this 
| Wine away of the Vices of his Age; I am delighted 
cc with. n Touches, and charm'd with the De- 
ic cency of bis Expreſſions ; and his looſe Strokes leave 


nequitid nibil offendor, joct me delefiant, urbanitas rapit : 
No moribus meis, magis labem re- 


„ quam olim in ne vefligium cymùu, &c. 
he Tags Poet who ſeems 4 come neareſt, for Tale- 


bs page oy ful Prior 3 to whom 


7 Bar pite of the 
| 8 natural Graces found in Prior's Works, and 
eſpecially the Beauties of his Ama; a Frenchman wou'd 
1 affent to an Encomium inſcrib'd on his Monu- 
Weſtminſter- I mean, where tis aſſerted 
E a . wich Delicacy and Wit, he 


in fabellis concinnt lepideque texendis 
Mirus artiſer 
Neminem habuit parem. 


Perhaps Benevit that the Laurel, with regard to this 
Ipecics of Poetry, t to be divided between them. 
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when thirty- eee Age. ; 
II. Talks and Novels in Verſe. - Path Tamo, Part l. 
in x665 3, Part II. in 1666; and Part I. in 167. Hat 
theſe ale not all la Fontgine's Tates, the Sale whereof was 
wg ys 2 Sentence t of the Zicutenant de Pole, "dated 
the gd of or 1675. The 47 Editions are much um- 
lrg . * — of them to f Cauntries. 
Fe bin 


are theſe: dam, . — Tan 3h two 
Volumes, with Copyer-Plates by N e This 
is the nen to e t but the fol- 
lowing are more 4 

8vo, with Figures Ea 5 1095, 
and 1721, gues in in "ous with | 

not engrav'd by Romain de Hoge, as the Title informs us, 
but copied from them. Antwerp (Paris) 1720, 410, 8 
the other Works of Ja Fontains, unadorn'd with C 

The celebrated Picart intended to engrave a new Ser of of 
Plates for theſe, but executed only One, wiz. for the Naghy 
tingale, a Tale, falſely aſcrib'd to la Fontaine, in ſome 


Editions of his Waks This Tale af che Nzghtingale, 


The 
wk — — err. 
5 9 2 from 


84 A CATALOGUE of 
from Boccace, is work'd'up, by the French Poet, with 
ſuch an. Eaſe and Spirit, as comes neareſt, I believe, to la 
Fontgine's manner. The Caſt of the Poem is no ways 
chaſte. .. The Imitator ſeems particubely happy, in ſome of 
thoſe Touches of pleaſing Nature and Simplicity for which 
Ia Fontaine is ſo much admir d; as in the four Lines fol- 
lowing; ſpoken of a Lover, who had no Opportunity of 
ſeeing the Faiz-One he idoliz'd except by Stealth: 


Sometimes he flily ſqueez'd her Hand, 
And ſometimes ſtole a melting Kiſs ; 
To give his Fair to under ſtand.— 
Pray what ? A mighty Matter this" ! 


Immediately before the Nightingale, four gay little Tales, 
very prettily told, and entitled la Couturiere, le Gaſcon, la 
 Cruche, & Promettre eft un, & tenir eft un autre, are 
printed. n AW 
In a Letter ſent me, from Paris, by the learned and in- 
genious Abbe Desfontaines, I am told that an elegant 
Edition of our Poet's Tales has been lately publiſh'd in 
<«. that City, by Abbe Freron, with la Fontaines Life,” 
from which I extracted a great many curious Particulars 
related above. An Engliſb Verſion of ſome of theſe Tales, 
in 8vo, by ſeveral Hands, was ſet forth at London in 1735, 
by Mr: Samuel Humphreys, a Gentleman of Learning and 
Genius. Upon Calculation (by the Number of Pages) 
J find that ſcarce a fourth Part of la Fontaines Tales are 
compriz'd in this Volume; tho” the Public (as the Ori- 
ginal is divided into two ** might imagine that it con- 
tains half of them. The only Tales or Novels engliſh'd 
here, are Joconde, le Muletier, La Gageure des trois Com- 
meres, L * de Saint Julien, La Coupe enchantte, La 
Choſe impoſſible, Le Villageois qui cherche ſon veau, Le Bat, 
Les deux Amis, Soeur Feanne, L'anneau d' Hans Carvel, 
la Fiancte du roi de Garbe; in all twelve, and there 
are ſixty-five in la Fontaine. The Writers concern'd in 
this Engliſh Edition are Congreve, Fenton, Harriſon, 
Cobb, Topham, Bell, and Humphreys, who has much the 
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Share in it“ Uporii'a>chifoty* Perf f 
ieces; they all appear to Me ſo many Imitations? 
| dun Verſions from our excellent Poet; = 
tators ſeeming as defirous'of di 


it, but few in che Ad- 


4, An 1e 


done with great Beauty and Spirit 
thor's Meuſure or tutn of Verſe!" 
III. Seis Fables in Verſe * Furt "hh, deb 1b 
Dauphin, Paris, 1668, 4to. Part II. to Madam de Mon- 
teſpan i, 16793 Port Ill. to the Duke of Burgundy, 8 
Theſe F ables, 8. which others were afterwards add 
have borne a very great Number of Impreſſions, ſome of 
which are embelliſh'd with Cuts. The moſt valuable Edi- 
tions are thoſe of Paris, in five Parts, 1 2mo, with Copper- 
Plates, by Chauveau ; and of the Hague, in g vo, 1700, 
with Cuts likewiſe. An Edition of theſe Fables, in r2mo, 
was made at Amſterdam in 1722, with explanatory Notes; 
and a very beautiful, allegorical Frontiſpiece, engrav'd by 


Picart. A neat, correct, and very ſmall Edition of the 


Tales and Fables, in two Volumes, was printed at Ham- 
burg, by Vandenhoeck in 17313 with conciſe Notes, to ex- 
plain obſolete Words, c. and the learned Mr. Cote lately 
publiſh'd theſe Fables at Paris with ſhort Illuſtrations. 
believe that French Editions have been made of theſe Tales 
and Fables, in all the Countries of Europe where Letters' 
flouriſh. The Fables were tranſlated into the German 
— by Balthazar Nickiſch ; and his Verſion, with 
the Original, were printed at Augſturg i in 1708 and 1713, 
with very pretty Copper-Plates, by Kraus. We have not 
any Engliſh Verſion (in Verſe) of theſe Fables, the exe- 
cuting of which, with Propriety, Humour, and Spirit, 
wou'd be a prodigiouſly difficult Taſk. No Genius, ex- 
cept One like that of our Author, is (perhaps) equal to 
it; and as fo little Honour and Advantage are gain'd -4 
tranſlation, poſſibly the whole Collection of theſe Fables 
may never be attempted, in Engliſb, by any one ſingle 
Pen of Abilities; and the moſt we can. hope for is, that 
they may be done, at times, by ſeveral Hands. 

IV. The Loves of Gupid 2 Pſyche. This Work has 
borne a great many Impreffions, fix — which are before 
Me. The firſt (with Adonis annex d) is exceedingly ſcarce. 
"Tis printed on a large oy "Oar . 

I 1 to Lewis M. — 
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1 and none of them free from capital 
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80 
and wies publiſt d at Paris in 1669. 840. The Privilege 
is dated 2, 1668, Moſt of the other Editions are 


Errors; ſo that, in tranſlating, I was oblig d, now and 
then, to compare the ſeveral Editions together, in order 
to find out the Author's genuine Compoſition. . his prov d 
to me the Juſtneſs of a Remark made by Mr. de Voltaire, 


at the Concluſion of his. Letters concerning the Engliſh Na- 


ton. © How great à Service wou'd the French Academy 
<< do to Literature, to. our Language, and our Country, 


«* i inſtead of publiſhing a Sex of Compliments nn. 


3 they wou d give new Editions of the valuable 
orks written in the Age of Lewis XIV. purg'd from 
0 the ſeveral Errors, with regard to the Didtion, which 
<< are crept into them. There are many ſuch Errors in 

© Cerneifle and Maliere; but thoſe in la Fontaine ate very 
< numerous. Such as could not be correfted, might be 
< pointed out. As theſe Works are in the Hands of all 
the Europeans, They then wou'd learn, is its utmoſt 
<© Purity, our age ; which, by this means, wou'd 
< be fix d to a laſting Standard ; and theſe valuable Books 
<< being printed at the King's Expence, would prove one 
<« of the moſt glorious Monuments to the Nation. I have 
< been told that Boileau. made, formerly, ſuch a Pro- 
& poſal. 

V. New Fables, with other Pam, Paris, 167 1, 1210. 
The Fables contained in this Volume were aſterwards 

with the ahovemention d. 

VIA Miſcellany. of ſacred, — etica / Rr, aud 
cated, ta the Prince of Conti, de la Fontaine, 
Faris, 1651, in three Vol 12m0. 12 this Miſ- 
cellany is Henry Lewis de Loments, Count de Brienne, who, 
after having been Secretary of State, retir'd among the 
Fathers. of the Oratory. IL Fantaine wrote only the De- 
dication, which is in. Verſe. In the Preface to a Col- 
lection of 2 in three Volumes, entitled Choix de 
Rei ſies moxales & chretiennes, depuis Malherbe, Jjuſau aux 
Pottes de nos jours, Paris, 1739» 1209; tis obſerv'd, 
that ſome of the Pieces in the Miſcellany abovemen- 

tion'd, aſcribed to la Fontaine, are excellent; but that 
quhers ſeem not to. deſerve. a, Place in it. The Preface- 
writer ſays farther ; that the Miſcellany in 


was revis d by /a Fontaine, and that only the. bel — 
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cotiſits of ſacred Poems. He adds, that a fourth Volume, 
dedicated to Mr. 4 Fontenelle, was yubliſh'd, at Roan, 


in 1709. | | 
VAL The hf g 


12mo. | | 
VIII. Senecas Epiſtles, tranſlated into French by Mr. 
Pintrel. Paris, 1681, 12mo. Mention has already been 
made of this Gentleman, who wis related to /a Fontarne. 
As the former died before this Verſiod was put to Preſs, 
our Author took Care of the Edition. Hence it appears 
that this Verſion is improperly introduced, by Father Ni- 
teren, in the Catalogue of our Poet's Works. 

IX. A Poem on the Perubium Curtex, and other Piscts, 

in Verſe. Paris, 1682, 12106. 
XN. The Works, in Verſe and 0G of Mefſ. de Hun- 
croix & de la Fontaine, Paris, 1655, 12mo; in td Vo- 
lumes. The ſecond Volume only is by ta Fontaine; the 
firſt, conſiſting of Tranſlations; being by Mr. de Mazcybix. 

XI. Aftrea, a muſical Tragedy, Paris, 1691, 4to: This 
Drama, in three Acts, was ſet to Muſick by Mt. Collafſe ; 
and is printed in Tom. IV. of the Collection of Ops. 
I ſhall obſerve, by the way, that the French Potts write 
theſe dramatic Pieces tio leſs carefully than Tragedies ; and 
that the Audienee require as much Grace and Spirit ftom 
theſe tuneful Actors, as from their Tragedians. *Tis Pity 
the Muſick of theſe Opera's is not always equally beauti- 
ful with the Words. The Engliþ are frequently etiter- 
tain'd with harmonious Nathings, and the French with un- 
harmonious Somethings. 

XII. Poſtbumous Works. Paris, 1696, 1 2mo. | 
XIII. Dramatic Pieces. Hague, 1502, 12mo. There 
are five Plays in this Volume, two of which only are 
== to la Fontaine, viz. le Florentin, and Je vous prend 

ns vert. 4 | | 

XIV. The Works of Mr. de la Fontaine. Antwerp, 
2726, three Volumes, 4to. This Edition (of Paris) is 


very beautiful ; nevertheleſs Many diſapprove of the Frame 
or r * every Page; and which, indeed, has 
not a pleaſing Effect on the Eye. The firſt Volume con- 
tains the Tales, the ſecond the Fables, and the third the 
miſcellaneous Pieces. 4 

XV. Orr derer ds Mr. de la Fontaint ; of I,. 
cellanedus Mori. by „ 6 Ia Fontaine. Paris, 172 , three 
Fo» ke 2 3 


- ie 
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Volumes, 8 O. Alſo Hague, 1729, 4 Vol. 12mos The 
Editors of this Edition declare, in the Advertiſement to 
it, that the ſeveral Pieces which compoſe this Miſcellany, 
were communicated to em by the Widow of la Fen- 


taine s Son. 


It may not be im _ to ſpecify the Contents of the 
Paris Edition (willi Lich is no ways ark) of theſe. miſcel · 
laneous Volumes, from which that of the Hague was co- 
pied ; obſerving that neither the Tales nor Fables are in- 
Quded 3 in it. | 

The firſt Volume of the abovemention'd Edition con- 
fiſts of Miſcellaneous poetica! Pieces (in Number ſeventy-ſix) 
eleven whereof were then firſt publiſh'd, _ 

The Poems are, 1. Adonis*; 2. The Captivity o St. 
Malo; 3. The Peruvian Cortex, in two Canto's ; 4. Phile- 
mon — Baucis; 5. Les Filles de Minte ; 6. An Inſcription, 
extracted from Boi ſſard, and tranſlated into French. 

Fragments of the Dream or Viſion of Vaux, in Verſe and 
Proſe ; with poetical Pieces. | 

In the ſecond Volume are, 

Letters, being twenty-ſeven in Number. 

Dramatic Pieces. 1. Climene, a Comedy in Verſe.” This 
is properly a Story or Relation, it not being divided into 
Scenes. 2. The Eunuch (mention'd above.) 3. Fragments 
of Galatea, an Opera. 4. Fe vous prend ſans vert (ſpe- 
cified before) a Comedy aſcrib'd to la Fontaine. 

In the third Volume are, 
De Loves of Cupid and Pſyche. ? 

Daphne, an Opera. en 

Miſcellaneous Pieces *, in Verſe and Proſe. 

_ Afirea, a Tragedy. 

The Florentine, (ſpoke of before) a Comedy, aſcrib'd 
to la Fontaine. Hence it appears that ſuch Perſons as have 
theſe three Volumes of Miſcellanies, with our Poet's Fa- 
bles and Tales, are poſſeſs d of all his Works | 


r This Poem is uſually printed with Cupid and Pſyche ; the Author himſelf 
having firſt publiſh*d them together ; becauſe of the relation which the principal 
Perſonages, of both theſe Works, bear one to the other; as he himſelf ob- 
ſerves in his Preface to Adonis. 

s Among theſe miſcellaneous Pieces are, the Relation of an Entertainment 
given, by Mr. Foucquet, at Naur; la Fontaine's Speech to the French Academy ; 
and two Letters between him and Racine. 

t Many of the Particulars in the above Catalogue were extrated from Father 
Niceran's Homme: illuftres, Tom, XVIII. P. 337, & ſeq. Paris, 2732, 120. 
"Toney I adde:, 
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CUPID — PSYCHE. | 


| FROM 


The LATIN of Avr kfus. . 


(HERE liv'd, in a certain City, a King 


and a Queen, who had three fair Daugh- 
ters. Tho? the two eldeſt were extremely 


handſome, twas thought that their Beauty wWas 
not beyond Deſcription ; but ſo exquiſite were the 
Charms of the youngeſt, that e Powers of Lan- 
guage united, could never ' expreſs, or give them 
their due Praiſe. Hence a Multitude of the Citi- 


Zens, as well as Strangers, whom the Fame of _ | 


inchanting Beauty had invited thither, being qui 
loſt in Admiration at the Sight of her, 
a religious Awe ; and falling proſtrate , wortipp'd 
her as a ſecond Venus. 

A Report had, by this time, reached che neigh- 
bouring Towns and the adjacent Provinces, that PS 
Goddeſs who ſprung from, and was brought u 
the Ocean, was ſo indulgent as to reveal herſe = 
and inhabit among Mortals: or that the Earth, (as 
formerly the Sea) through the benign Influence of 
the Stars, had given Birth to another Venus, a 
Virgin, lovely as that Deity. This Opinion be- 


The Original ſays, putting their right Hand to their Mouths, 
& c. ( admoventes oribus ſuis dexteron;) a Ceremony uſed anciently 
by We ; a fort ws of the Hand. 

* _ came 
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2 The LOVES f 
came- ſo general, and ſo ſwiftly, not only o- 
ver the ing Iſlands, but even through the 
Continent, that People flock'd from far-diſtant 
Countries (fearleſs of Dangers either by Sea or 
Land) to ſee this Miracle in Beauty, this 2 
of the Age. No one now ſail'd to Papbos, 
Cnidus, or even to Cythera, to behold the Godich 
Venus. Sacrifices were no longer offered up, nor was 
the leaſt Care taken of her Temples: the ſacred Beds 
were trampled under Foot * ; the Goddeſs's Cere- 
monies were quite neglected ; her Images were unad- 
orned with Chaplets of Flowers, and her abandon'd 
Altars polluted with cold Aſhes. Prayers were of- 
fer'd up to the Virgin; and her Favour, tho* a 
Mortal, was implor'd as if ſhe had been a God- 
deſs. Whenever ſhe took her Morning's Progreſs, 
ſhe was honour' d, by the Name of Venus t, with 
Victims and Sacrifices : and Crouds, as ſhe paſs d 
through the Streets, ſtrowing Flowers in her Way, 
preſented her with Garlands, and beſought her to be 
_ propitious. 

I The transferring thus ſtrangely to a Mortal, the 
Honours due to - A Deities only, exaſperated Ve- 
aus, who, at laſt, being no longer able to reſtrain 
her Anger, ſhook her Head diſdainfully, and fir d 


2 ſpoke thus to herfelf : Muſt then 


I Paphos, <vas a Gity in the Iſland of z. Cnidus à C- 
& of Caria, Nx. for the Venus carv'd iteles. Cythe- 
Was an oppoſite to Crete, and is now cald Cerigo. 
is * — har = oung Man falling in Love with the above- 
mentioned Statue o 22 hid himſelf in the Temple, and paſt 
the — 24 there; and that, next Morning, Indications were ſeen, 
Statue, of his frantic Paſſion. The like Story is told 
| — one of the French King's Life- Guard, and a beauti- 


Al Statue in the Garden of Yor/ailles. Poſſibly one Story _ 
' be copied from the other. 

* Beds on which the Statues of their reſpective Deities, with 
Viands before them, were plac'd. 


1 Tb, tbe abſact Fen, (Veneris abfentis) in the. Original. 
Venus, 
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Venus, the grand Parent of all created Beings *; and 
to whom the Elements owe their Origin ; muſt ſhe, 
the Soul of the Univerſe, ſhare divine Honours 
with a Mortal ? Shall my Name, which is inſcrib'd 
among the Stars, be thus profan'd by polluted 
Earth ? Shall I permit a mere Mortal, to be wor- 
ſhipp'd under my Name, and aſſume my Charms? 
In vain then would the + Shepherd, whoſe Imparti- 
ality and Equity were approv'd by Almighty 7upi- 
ter, have preferr d me, on account of my exquilite 
Beauty, to the two contending Goddeſſes ||. But 
this Creature, whomſoever ſhe be, ſtiall not long 
glory in her Uſurpation : Thoſe borrow'd 
which ſhe now idolizes ſo much, ſhall be the Subs 
ject of her Tears. | 

Immediately ſhe calls for her Son Cupid, that raſh 
and immoral, winged Youth, who, arm'd with Darts 
and Flames, and contemning all Laws, boldly 
ruſhes, in the dead of Night, into Houſes; there 
violates the Marriage- bed, and commits, with Im- 
| punity, the moſt horrid Outrages, he never doing 
one Action. However Venus, ſpite of his 
Pride, and the natural Perverſity of his Temper, 
you to him in ſuch Terms as made him all Obe- 

ence. | 

And now the Goddeſs, taking him to the City 
in queſtion, ſhows him Phcbe t, for ſo the Fair- 
One was nam'd. She then let him into the whole 
Story of their Contention with regard to Beauty; 
when fetching a deep Sigh, and ſhuddering with 
Indignation : I conjure thee (dear Son, ſays ſhe ;) 

The antient Philoſophers conſider'd Venus as the firſt Mover 
that Spark of Fire whence all created Beings proceed; See La- 


cretius. 
ö Paris, Son to Priam King of Trey. 


uno and Pallas. 2 8 

his Name is borrow'd from a Greek Word fgnifying 
Soul ; whence Fulgentius took Occaſion to give an allegori 
terpretation to this Fable, as * to the Soul. 


ty 
In- 
by 
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by all the Ties of maternal Fondneſs, by the ſweet- 
ly-thriling Wounds made by thy Shafts, by the de- 
hcious Ardours excited by thy Torch, ſignally to 
revenge an injur d Parent's Cauſe: I charge thee 
(by the Reverence thou oweſt me) to puniſh very 
ſeverely this inſolent Beauty: Be this thy darling 
Concern, thy only Care. Fire her with a raging 
Paſſion for One ſprung from the Dregs of the Popu- 
lace ; a Man to whom Fortune has denied Honours, 
Riches, and Health; a Creature ſo completely 
wretched, that the whole World may not be able to 
ſhow ſuch another. Saying theſe Words, and claſp- 
ing him eagerly, ſhe almoſt ſmother*d him with 
Kiſſes ; after which ſhe ſhap*d her Way to the neigh- 
bouring Shore, when immediately her roſy Feet ſkim 
the Surface of the heaving Billows. She now was got 
on the Surface of the main Ocean, when the Divini- 
ties of it crouding round her, pay Homage, and 
with the utmoſt Cheerfulneſs ſpontaneouſly prevent 
her every Wiſh. Hither flock'd the Nexreids , 
warbling ſweetly in Concert ; Portunus +, with his 
cxrulean, ſhaggy Beard; the unwieldy || Salacia, her 
Lap loaded with Fiſh ; and young t Palzmon aſtride 
on 

* Sea-Nymphs, fifty in Number, whom Doris had by her Bro- 
ther Nereus, who, according to Heſiod, was the Son of Oceanus 
_— Tethys ; or, as Apollodorus awj/l have it, Oceanus and 


+ The God of Ports. The Dauphin Editor will have this 
to be Neptune. | ; 

| Not Amphitrite, but another of Neptune's Vives, who is 
Suppoſed to inhabit the loauer Part of the Sea. Salacia is ſo cal- 
ted from Salum, the Sea, the Salt Sea; whence cur Author ſup- 
poſes her Lap to be full of Fiſh. | | 
1 His Story is as follows: Athamas, King of Thebes, being 
fir'd to Madneſs by Juno, murder d his Son Learchus ; and run- 
ning to kill Melicerta his other Son, and alſo his Wife Ino, Cad- 
mus's Daughter, they flew to the Sea-ſhore, and plunging into the 
Ocean, were changed to Deities, at the ft of Venus; Ino 
Being afterwards called Leucothoe, and Melicerta, Palemon. 
Apuleius, <vbea he /ets Palæmon on @ Dolphin, is ſuppoſed to 2 
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on a Dolphin. Soon a Croud of Tritons “, ſkud- 
ding up and down the Waves, advance forward. 
One of theſe blows melodiouſly on his ſounding 
Shell; a ſecond, carrying a ſilken Umbrello, ſcreens 
her from the ſcorching Sun-beams ; a third halds a 
Mirror, in which ſhe ſees her Beauties reflected; 
whilſt others ſport in the Water, beneath her Carr, 
Such is the Pomp in which Yenus proceeds to Ocea- 
nus s ＋ Court. | 15 

In the mean time, Phcbhe did not reap the leaſt 
Advantage from the dazling Beauties which ſhe was 
conſcious ſhe poſſeſt. The whole World indeed 
flock' d to ſee her; were laviſh of their Encomiums ; 
and yet among the Kings, Princes, and even Plebei- 
ans, who crouded on this Occaſion, not one of 
them became a Suitor to her. All who beheld PH- 
che were ſtruck with Wonder; but then they ad- 
mir*d her Charms no otherwiſe than they would have 
done thoſe of a Statue carv d with the utmoſt Skill. 

*Twas ſome time ſince that Phche*'s two elder 
Siſters, whoſe Beauties were infinitely leſs celebrated 
than hers, had been married to Monarchs who fell 
in Love with them; and they enjoy*d the various 


lude to a Fiction told by Pauſanias; viz. that Melicerta, wwhen 
he plung'd into the Sea, was receiv'd by a Dolphin, ⁊ubo carried 
bim to the Iſthmus of Corinth; whence the 1thmian Games were 
inſtituted in his Honour. A French Commentator on Part of Apu- 
lieius, ſeems, to me, ſtrangely credulous on this Occaſion. © 4- 
puleius (ſays he) mounts Pa/emon on a Dolphin, becauſe that 
this Fiſh bears a Love to Man; and that all the Stories related 
* of Dolphins ſaving Men from Shipwreck, ov ſporting with 
<* Boys on the Sea-ſhore, are not fictitious.” See Les Amours 
de Pſyche & de Cupidon, tires q Apulte, avec des Remarques, pag, 
132. Roterdam 1719. 12206. 

Triton is ſaid to be the Son 2 Salacia; his 
upper Part reſembling the human Form, and the lower that of 
2 Fi. The Poets afterwarg fe nd a great Number of Tri- 

tons, Brothers or Sons of the oned,. They are ſaid to 
attend as. Trumpeters to Neptune. 

+ The God of the Sea, Son to Cælus and Veſta, and. Hus- 
band to Tethyz. | | 

5 B 3 Sweets. 
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Sweets of Wedlock : Whilſt our lonely Virgin, 
ſelf-immur*d in the Palace, bewail'd with inceſſant 
Tears her ſolitary State; and being quite fick in 
Body, and tortur d in Mind, her Graces, which de- 
ſighted all others, were abominated by herſelf. But 
now the fad Father of the inauſpicious Fair, ſuſpecting 
that her Misfortune aroſe from the Hatred of ſome 
Deity, and dreading his Anger, he therefore conſults 
the antient Oracle of the Milgſian God || ; when, 
after offering up Victims and Prayers, he beſeeches 
Apollo to appoint a fit Huſband for her. Apollo, 
tho* a Greek and an Jonian, out of Regard to the 
Founder of Miletus, pronounc'd the Oracle in the 
Latin Tongue, the Senſe of which is as follows F. 


On a Rock's Summit place the Royal Maid, 
| In bridal, yet funereal Weeds, array d. 

| For her, no Mortal Conſort hope to find, 
But a dire Being of the Serpent kind, 

| Above the Stars, on fteady Wing, bell riſe, 
| 

| 


Whilſt Fire and Sword proclaim him as he flies. 
Imperial Jove muſt bis Commands obey : 
The Ocean; ev'n dread Tartarus owns his Sway. 5 


fon, auh had a Temple, and an Oracle, in Miletus, the 


| _ of Tonia. 
| This Founder vas a Greek, whether he be Miletus, the Sox 
of Apollo, whence Miletus received its Name; whether Neleus 
Pius, as Strabo will have it; or Ionus, as ce are told by Vi- 
truvius, who aſſerts that the reft of the Tonian Cities were built 
by that Tonus. | 
+ IJ cannot but obſerve a fort of Blunder made by Pompeo 
Vixani, an Italian Tranſlator of Apuleiufs Golden Aſs. This 
Tranſlator, rendering the Paſſage in queſtion, ſays that Apollo, 
tho* a Greek, pronounc'd the Oracle on that Occaſion in Ha- 
8 which Vixani gives the Oracle in alian Verle.--- 
ow pleaſant is this, ſince the: Faliaz Language did not ariſe 
till a vaſt many Centuries after this ſuppos'd Oracle. Onde 
Apollo (ſays Vizani) benche fofſe Greco, parlande all hora in 
_ fingua Italiana, cos: riſpoſe. See L' Afino d oro di Lucio Apulcio. 
Fag- 155. In Venetia, 1668, 12mo, There are a great many 
Erxors in this Ialian Verſion. ; The 
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The once happy King ing, upon receiving this An- 
ſwer, returns ſlowly, and with a ſorrowing Heart, 
towards the Palace, where telling his Queen the dire 
Command of the facred Oracle, they ſpend many 
Days i in Sighs, in Tears, and Groans, but alas! in 
vain ; for tis not in their Power to reverſe the eruel 
Decree of impending Fate. 
By this time the wretched Virgin' s bridal Weeds, 
and her every Implement were prepar d; already a 
thick Smoak obſcur'd the Splendors of the hyme mT 
Torch: inſtead of the ſprightly Accents of the nuptial 
Flute, plaintiye Sounds in the Lydran Mood * were 
heard: The Marriage-Song, ſo — from being joyful, 
clos'd with diſmal Howlings ; and the Bride Ted up 
the trickling Tears with her nuptial Veil T. The 
whole City ſympathiz'd in Affhction with the Royal 
Family. Immediately the Tribunals of Juſtice, as 
became the . Sorrow, were ſhut up; and it 
was now abſolutely neceſſary that the hapleſs Phcbe, 
in Obedience to the Commands of the Oracle, 
ſhould be deliver'd up to the Puniſhment which 
awaited her. 
The various Rites of theſe F Nuptials being 
orm'd, amid Sighs and Wailings, the Funeral 
of the living Pſyche, attended in Proceſſion by all 


the People, « came forward || ; the W Fair- One 


going 
ere were many Moods or Meaſure 2 Muſe, ama among the 
Foam The Lydian was in a plaintive, doleful Strain: The 


an bein h and. languiſbing, was 4 to religion ; 
— Dose. Id, ſtrong and e to Var. Pliny informs 
us, > 2 invented the Lydian Meaſure, Markyas the 


Phrygian, and Thamyras the Doric. 
+ The Bride wore always a cherry-colour'd Veil, when ſhe 


was conducted from her Father's Houſe, to that of her Haſband z 


a Cuſtom which ftill prevails in the Eaſt. Among the Antients, 
Torches were carried at Weddings. If theſe Torches ſhed a 


A were ſmoaky, — went out, twas e 


4 5 ir be been the Fas- of all Ag, for the Relations gue 
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, ee poke Bride-groom's Houſe, but as to 
eber And whilſt her diſtracted Parents, 
ſnuddering at the Thoughts of this horrid Crime , 

delay the Execution of it, their Daughter endeavours 
to conſole them with theſe, or the like Words: 
| Wherefore do ye increaſe the Evils of old Age ge by 
your eyer-trickling Tears? Why torment ye, wi 
inceflant Sobbings, your Souls, dearer to me than 
my own ? Wherefore do unavailing Tears disfiguro 
Faces I ſo highly revere ? Why annoy ye my Eyes 
in thus hurting your own ? Why tear your ſilver 
Hair? Why ſmite your pure, your undefiled Bo- 
ſoms ? Is this then the only Advantage you are to 
reap by my once1doliz*d Charms? Alas! you find 
(how late I) that they are expos'd, as you now are, to 
the deadly Shafts of ed Envy At the Time 
that all Natigns paid me ine hows; ; when 1 
was hail'd by their united Voice, as the new Venus, 
*rwas then you ought to have griev'd ; you then 
ſhould have wept over me, as tho' I had been dead. 
F now am ſenſible, I ſee plainly, that my aſſuming 
the Name of Venus has proy'd my Ruin. O con- 
du& me to the Rock, whither T-am baniſh*d by the 
Oracle, and there abandon me! I am impatient to 
ſolemnize theſe propitious Nuptials, and long to 
Sa upon my generous Bridegroom. Wherefore 
I delay ? Why ſhun him, who, form*d to be a 
Scourge 2 the e to meet me? 
1 the Virgin held her Peace; and advancing 
haſtily forward, mix'd with the People, who were 
crouding after the fad Solemnity, Being arriv'd at 


Friends of a deceas'd Perſon to attend his Corps to the Grave; 
as denoting that they muſt one Day follow him thither. Hence 
theſe Words us'd to be ſpoke, at their going from the Grave: 
Fale, nos te ſequemur : ©* Adieu; we ſhall follow thee.” Me- 
thinks there is a tender Decency in paying this laſt Duty to a 
_ deceas'd Relation or Friend, whatever the preſent polite, en- 
| n e ma —4— to the contrary, 
1 Tue s g her to the Kn 


Cu pip and Ps VcRRE. 9 
the Summit of the Rock, ſtanding on the high 
Mountain pointed out by the Oracle; Pſyche is 
there abandon'd by all the weeping Attendants, 
who likewiſe leave the hymenzal Torches (now ex- 
tinguiſhed by their Tears) which had lighted them 
thither. 3,02 | 

The. Ceremony ended, the Mourners return'd 
back, with downcaſt Eyes, and with Looks, ex- 
preſſive of deep Sorrow; when the luckleſs Parents, 
bow'd down with the Weight of their Afffiction, 
ſhut themſelves up in their Palace, fully reſolv d 
there to paſs the remains of Life in perpetual * 
Darkneſs. | | 

And now the pale, the trembling Pfche, who ſtood 
weeping on the barren Rock, was inſenſibly carried 
aloft by the Breath of a mild Zephyr tf, which, 
fanning her Robe, ſupported her, and uneover'd by 
Intervals her ſnowy Boſom ; and being wafted 
thus gently through the ſtill Air, along the craggy 
Rock, the indulgent Power laid her ſoftly down, 
on the flowery Turf of a Valley, ſituated at the 
Foot of the Mountain, | 

Pſyche, now lying proſtrate on a ſoft, graſſy 
Couch, which ſparkled with Dews, and the Tumults 
of her Soul being huſh*d, ſhe fell into a ſweet Sleep; 
when Nature being ſufficiently refreſh'd, ſhe roſe up 
calm and undiſturb'd, Caſting her Eyes round, ſhe 
This is a bold Figure, but it agrees with my Original, 
perpetuæ nocti. f | 

+ Zephyrus, one of the Winds, ſuppor'd to be an Attendant on 
Venus and Cupid. Tis the Weft-Wind, and was called Favonius 
by the Latins, from fovendo, becauſe of its reviving and cherisb- 
ing Quality. It gently * in Spring, the Pores of the Barth 
which the Severity of Winter had clof'd. Tit the Parent 0) 
Flowers, and of the wegetable World. As its -Qualities are ſo 
2 Fees tht Apuleius juftly makes it an Attendant on Venus 


p | 
| Raphael has beautifully expreſs'd, in his De/igns, No. 6. 
ad Attitude in which Phebe is 0 * — 
| through the Air by the Zephyr. | Lakes 
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ſpies a Grove of lofty wide-ſpreading Trees; and in 
the Center of it a Fountain, clear and unſullied as 

al. At a little Diſtance from this Fountain's 
Fall ſtood a Palace, not rais'd by human Hands, 
but by the Skill of the Immortals. 

The firſt Entrance ſpoke it the equally-magnifi- 
cent and delightful Manſion of ſome God. The 
Roofs, made of Citron Wood“, and Ivory very 
curiouſly turn'd, were ſupported by golden Columns. 
The Several Walls were incruſted with Plates of 
ſolid Silver, on which Animals of every Kind were 

to the Life. Wonderful muſt that Man, 

that Demi-God, or rather Deity have been, whoſe 

iſite Skill enabled him thus to frame the brute 
Creation in Silver 5. 

The Pavement, made wholly of precious Stones, 
wrought in og Aa exhibited a vaſt Variety of 


The Citron and Orange Trees differ only in their Fruits 
and Leaves. The former was an exceedingly-laſting Tree, and 
for that Reaſon, Beams were made of it. There are two Kinds 
of Citron _— _ of 2 bears Citrons 1 ** 1 
win in Africa uces none. was 
oy 2 and bn ghiy valued in Rome, fo that none but 
Perſons of great Wealth could purchaſe even Doors, Beds, or 
Tables of it; whence Pliny ſays, Inter pauca nitidioris vitæ 
mnſtrumenta hæc arbor et. Tully had a Table of it that coſt 
twelve hundred French Crowns, Hence it appears, why Apu- 
5 Beams of this Palace — made of Citron 
F YVizani, the Ttalian Tranſlator, gives 2 bold Turn to 
this Part of the Period; he ſaying, ©** That the Deity in que- 
ſtion, had trarsfotin'd; with wonderful Skill, all this maſſy 
„ Gold and Silver into thoſe Animals. I quale (Semideo) in 
guegli animali hawtoa trasformato, con induſtria mirabile, Is 
maſſe grand: ime dell' oro, e dell' argento, p. 161. 
F + This is made by ſeveral very ſmall ieces of Glaſs; &c. 
of various Colours, diſpos'd in Figures, and laid on a Ground of 
Stucco. The Artiſts imitated, with theſe Bits of Glaſs, the 
Tints, Cc. repreſented i in Cartoons, painted for them to copy 
after. Moſaic is LEY durable. Great Art is required, 
as well as a happy Fancy, to produce that pleaſing Variety in 
0 the Beauty and ä of this Work 2 


cori and PsyonE. . 
beautiful Figures, all in their natural Colours. Hap- 
py, thrice happy thoſe who are permitted to tread 
on Jewels! The other Parts of this very ſpacious 
Palace were rich and - ſplendid beyond Imagina- 


non; 

All the Walls, whoſe Buttreſſes were of maſſy 
Gold, ſhone by their own Effulgence; as did the ſe- 
veral Rooms, the Porticos, the Baths ||, and every 
other Part of this Edifice, even when unenlightned 
by the Sun. 2 5 
The Furniture and Ornaments of every kind 
correſponded to the Majeſty of the Structure; ſo 
that it ſeem'd a celeſtial Manſion, built for the Re- 
ception of mighty Jove, who was deſcending, in or- 
der to converſe with Mortals. | 

Phebe, charm*d with the View of theſe bliſsful 
Scenes, advances forward; and growing infenfibly 
bolder, at laſt enters the Palace. She now admires 
the ſeveral Objects in this inchanting Abode ; and 
viſiting every Part of it, comes to a kind of Store- 
houſes, built in a moſt elegant Taſte, ſtock'd with 
all Things rare and coſtly. But what ſurpriz d her 
moſt was, that this invaluable Freafure , collect- 
ed from all Parts of the Univerſe, ſhould not be 


Churches are ſtill adorned with it. Moſaic is alſo made of ſmall 
Bits of Marble of every Kind. The inlaid Work of the Mo- 
derns is thought to ſurpaſs the antient Moſaic, and is both of 
Wood and Stone. Some in-laid Works of the antient Romans, 
have been found in England. Theſe were form'd of little Square 
Bricks or Tiles, and of four different Colours, blue, white, 
yellow and red, all which were diſpoſed in ſuch regular Com- 
partments, and fo artfully join'd, that the whole look'd like 
one Piece of ſmooth Marble. There were three Kinds of in- 
laid Work among the Antients : The firſt the Fi- 
gures of Gods and Men; the ſecond Birds and Beaſts; the 
third Trees, Flowers, and ſuch like. | 

AN common Editions have val (Doors) but Balreæ 

$ give a more pleaſing Image. . >= 

„The Figure is bolder in the Original: totiusorbis theſaurus 
Hee. i. e.. This Treaſure of the whole World.” 


ed 
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ſecur'd by Bars and Bolts, nor watch'd even by a 
ſingle Perſon. +. 

Whilſt Phyche was ſurveying, with exquiſite Plea- 
ſure, the various Objects, a Voice unembodied 
ſpeaks thus : Why ſhould you (Fair Princeſs) be a- 

oniſh'd at the Sight of theſe immenſely rich Ob- 
_ zefts? You are Miſtreſs. of them all: Retire into 
that Chamber; there recruit your wearied Spirits 
with Sleep, and whenever you think proper, uſe the 
Baths : We, whoſe Voices you hear, are your Ser- 
vants, and will be diligent in our Attendance || ; 
and not only take the utmoſt Care of your Perſon, 
I | {ſpread your Table with the moſt delicious Vi- 
ands, | vn: 
Phiche was now ſenſible of the Felicity which, by 

the Goodneſs of the Deities, awaited her ; and there- 
fore complying with the Inſtructions given by the 
Voices, ſhe refreſh'd herſelf, firſt by Sleep, and af- 
terwards by taking the Bath. | 

The Fair-One now ſpying a Table *, and ſuppo- 
ſing it plac'd there for her Uſe, fat down to it 
without further Ceremony. Inſtantly a vaſt Variety 
of the moſt exquiſite Diſhes, and the richeſt Nectar 
appear d, and yet no Creature was viſible ; the whole 
ſeeming to be wafted, on the Wings of the Wind, 
to the Table. Hitherto no Perſon had come forth 
 Phþiche hearing nothing but the Sound of Voices 
breaking round her, as of ſeveral female Attend- 
ants . 3 


Dis is not natural, as la Fontaine obſerves afterwards. 

The Original ſays, that ſhe ſat down on a ſemicircular Bed. 
near. which was a Table, (probably in the ſame Shape.) Tis 
well known that the Antients uſed to recline on a Kind of Beds, 
at their Meals. Apuleius calls the Table here ſuggefum. The 
Reader will perceive-that I have tranſlated this P in Con- 
formity to our Cuſtoms. | 

+ "Tis Attendant Voices, woces fammulas, in the Original. 


This 


— a. _ 5 
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This delicious Repaſt ended, ſome One came in 
and ſung, but unſeen; then another inviſible Being 
ſounded the Lyre; after which a whole Concert of 
Voices warbled on her Ear; the Muſicians ſtill 
concealing themſelves. Pſyche having feaſted ſuffi- 
ciently on theſe various Pleaſures, and the Night 
inviting to Repoſe, withdrew to Bed. e 

By this time *twas the ſolemn Hour of Midnight, 
when a gentle Sound murmur'd in the Fair-One's 
Ear, Terrified at the deep Solitude, cheerleſs, and 
with no Mortal near her, ſhe was juſtly apprehenſive 
for her Chaſtity ; when her Horror increaſing, ſhe 
dreaded this unknown. Evil more than any other 
ſhe could poſſibly figure to herſelf. | 

And now the unknown Bridegroom was come, 
when laying himſelf down by Pfche, he made her 
his Wife; after which, he glided away from her 
before Day-break. Immediately the Attendant 
Voices enter the hymenzal Chamber, and perform 
every Thing“ requiſite to the Circumſtances of the 
new Bride. 

Thus Matters went on for ſome time, till at laſt 
this Novelty becoming habitual, delighted her ex- 
ceedingly, as it was natural it ſhould; and the 
Sound of theſe Voices cheer d Pſyche during the 
Abſence of her inviſible Partner. 

During this Interval, Anguiſh and inceſſant Tears 
bow'd down her Royal Parents; the Report of 
which ſpreading far and wide, reach'd Phebe's 
Siſters. They then left their reſpective Palaces, 
and, with heavy Hearts, advanc'd with all poſſible 
Speed towards the Dominions of their Parents, 
whom they long' d to ſee, and hop'd to comfort. 

It happen'd the very Night they ſet out, that 
Pſyche was thus addreſs'd by her Charmer, whom 


This is very whimſical and unnatural, 
he 
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ſhe could only hear and touch: My deareſt P 
che ! my ſweeteſt Bride ! cruel Fate threatens 
with the moſt dreadful Evils. I therefore conjure 
thee, by our paſt Endearments, to guard with the 
utmoſt Vigilance againſt them. Thy Siſters, who 
are diſturbed at the Report which prevails of thy 
Death, are ſet out to enquire about it, and will ſoon 
be at the Foot of this Rock. If therefore thou 
heareſt their Wailings, I charge tnee not to anſwer, 
nor once turn thine Eyes towards them, If thou 
neglect theſe Admonitions, thy Ruin, alas! will be 
inevitable, and my Grief eternal. . The Fair-One 
oy'd the Advice, and promus'd to comply ex- 
y with it. Neverthelefs, after he was fled with 
the Shades of Night, the luckleſs -Pfcbe gave a 
Looſe to Sorrow, and ſpent the tedious Day in 
Tears and Groans; faying perpetually, that ſhe 
no was compleatly wretched, fince, thus immur'd 
in a magnificent Priſon, not only all human Con- 
verſation was denied her, but ſhe even was not per- 
mitted to conſole her Siſters, tho* ſo much griev'd 
upon her Account, nor even to ſee them. 
Thus tortur'd, ſhe took no kind of Suſtenance, 
nor the leaſt Recreation : She did not go into the 
— but ſhedding a Flood of Tears, retir'd to 


And now her Conſort coming ſooner than uſual, 
laid himſelf down by his Charmer, and finding her 
weeping, claſp*d. her with Extaſy, and thus vented 
his fond Complaints: O Phcbe ! does this agree 
with thy Promiſe ? Alas! what farther have I, tho' 
thy endearing Huſband, to expect or hope for from 
thee, ſince thou never ceaſeſt thy Wailings, by Day, 
by Night, not even when folded in my Arms? But 
een take thine own Courſe, and purſue the Bent of 
thine Inclinations, tho? to thy utter Ruin : Howe- 
ver, imprint᷑ this ſtrongly in thy Memory: Thou'lr 


-» 
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repent ®, when too late, thy not having followed 
my prudent Advice. 555 x 
The Fair-One now has Recourſe to Intreaties ; 
proteſts ſhe would live no longer if her Requeſt 
was refus d; ſo that, at laſt, her fond Partner gives 
her Leave, tho' with infinite Reluctance, to ſee her 
Siſters ; to converſe with, and footh their Sorrows. 
His Indulgence did not ftop here ; he likewiſe per- 
mitting his Bride to beſtow on them whatever Gifts 
ſhe might think proper, whether Gold or Jewels ; 
warning her over and over at the fame time, and 
conjuring her as often, not to be ſo far ſway'd by 
the pernicious Counſels of her Siſters, as to attempt to 
get a Sight of him ; declaring, that ſhould ſhe gra- 
tify her ſacrilegious Curioſity in this particular, ſhe 
would loſe her then ſupreme Felicity, and be torn 
forever from his Embraces. | 787 5 
Psghabe returning her Huſband Thanks, was now 
much eaſier in her Mind, and ſaid; I had rather die 
a thouſand Deaths than be depriv'd of your inchant- 
ing Perſon. I love you, whomſoever you be, to 
Diſtraction; I idolize you as my Soul ! and would 
not exchange you even for Cupid. But O! indulge 
me (I conjure you) one Requeſt more: Command 
Zephyrus, your Attendant, to waft my Siſters hi- 
ther in the ſame Vehicle which brought me. 
Saying theſe Words, ſhe imprinted on his Lips a 
thrilling, perſuaſive Kiſs; then adding the moſt 
melting Expreſſions, and folding him in a ſtrict Em- 


| brace, ſhe thus concluded: Thou ſweeteſt of Crea- _ 


tures ! Thou deareſt Partner! Thou Soul of my 
Soul !---When her enamour'd Conſort, vanquiſh'd 
by theſe Blandiſhments, yielded, tho? reluctantly, 
to her Requeſts, promiſing ſolemnly to comply with 


The Antients made a Goddeſs of this late and uſeleſs 

Repentance, who, they ſuppos'd, puniſh'd ſuch Perſons as ne- 

ected, or loſt a aps Opportunity, or had done any thing 
which they might juſtly reproach themſelves, 

1 | | 5 
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them: And now the Dawn approaching, he again 


left her Arms. 

Her Siſters, having enquir'd diligently for the 
Rock, and the Place where Pfyche had been aban- 
don'd, advanc'd towards it with the utmoſt Speed ; 
and being arriv d, they wept ſo bitterly, ſmote their 
Breaſts in ſo forcible a Manner, and vented ſuch la- 


mentable Groans, that the adjacent Cliffs ecchoed 


the various Sounds. 


And now they calPd their hapleſs Siſter aloud ; 
when Pſyche, rouz'd by their piercing Cries, which 
winded round the Rocks, flew out of her Palace, 
trembling and diſtracted, and ſpoke thus to them: 
Wherefore do you torture yourſelves with theſe 
fruitleſs Lamentations ? Behold her whom you de- 
plore. Ceaſe then your doleful Plaints, and dry 
your Cheeks, bedew'd with ceaſeleſs Tears, ſince 
you now may embrace a Siſter whom you have ſo 
long mourn'd. 

Then' calling the Zephyr, ſhe reminds him of her 
Huſband's * when he, complying inſtant- 
ly with it, ſeats them ſafely in the Boſom of a 
gentle Breeze, and wafts them aloft. Behold them 
now met, welcoming one another with eager Kiſ- 
ſes, and the fondeſt Embraces; during which the 
Tears they before had ſuppreſs'd, burſt forth again 
through Joy. The Fair-One now ſpoke thus : 

Come, come into my Palace : There the Converſe 
of your darling Pſyche ſhall ſooth all your Sorrows. 

She then ſhow'd them this immenſely rich Palace, 
and bid them liſten to the Voices of her numerous 
Attendants ; when the Viſitants, after being refreſn'd 
in an aer Bath, were conducted to a 
Table cover d with Dainties worthy of the Immor- 
tals : but after haviffg regal'd themſelves with theſe 
countleſs Wonders, their Breaſts * to burn with 


Envy. 
2 | At 


— 
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At laſt one of them enquir d very. carneſtly about 
the Maſter of this celeſtial Abode, and what Sort 
of a Man he was, Hitherto Fhche had been ſtrict- 
ly her G firmly determin'd to obey ex- 


towing P 
golden Vaſes,” and Necklaces enrich'd with Jewels, 
"mo the Zephyr, and bids him convey her Viſitants 


Immediately the egregious Pair, as they were 
travelling homewards, began to ſwell with the Poi- 
ſon of Envy; and after tatling over all they had 
8 heard, one of them mutter'd thus to the 
18. | | | 
Fortune, thou blind, cruel and unjuſt Power 
Haſt thou thought fit, that we, who ſprung 
from the ſame Parents with her, ſhould meet wi 
ſo different a Fate? That we, who are her elder 
Siſters, long ſince fold as Servants “, rather than 
24H 8 given 


According to 1{dor. Origin. Book iv. Chap. 24. One of 
* the Ceremonies of Marriage, antiently, was this, the Huſband 
* and Wife purchas'd each other, in order that the latter mi 
not be confider'd as a Servant.” Some are of Opinion, 
the Duty which Wives owe their Huſbands is repreſented in 
too baſe and ſervile Colours by many Writers, not excepting 
Divines. The fineſt and moſt impartial Strokes I have ſeen 
on this Head, are in VWollaſton's * of Nature delineated, 
pag. 154. & ſeq. Sect. viii. of Truths concerning Families and 
Relations. Several of the moſt celebrated among the Antients, 
as Xenophon, Tully, Columalla, Ariſtetle, &c. ſpeak very much 
in favour of Wives. The laſt of you obſerves, that Barbari- 
"= | ans 
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given as Wives, to foreign Huſbands ; drove from 
dur Houſes and our native Country, ſhould ve as 
Exiles, far remov'd from our dear Parents; whilſt 
ſhe, the youngeſt, whom our Mother brought forth 
with unuſual Pain, ſhall be ſole Miſtreſs of ſuch im- 
menſe Treaſures, and the beloved Conſort of a God, 
tho o ways qualified to make a proper Uſe of thoſe 
mighty Bleſſings? Did you obſerve (Siſter) what a 
Profuſion of precious Stones lay ſcatter*d up and 
down the Apartments of her Palace; how ſplendid 
the Wardrobe is; what Jewels dazzle the Eye; and 
how common Gold is in this Abode, we treadi 
every where upon it? If therefore her Huſband 
anſwers the inchanting Picture ſhe drew. of him, no 
Woman upon Earth can be more bleſt. Poſſibly 
their repeated Endearments may fo increaſe the fond- 
neſs of this Deity, that he may make her one ; from 
her ſtately Air, from her every Action, One would 
conclude that ſne thought herſelf ſuch already; and 
indeed it would be ſcarce poſſible for a Woman, 
thus attended by Voices, and who has Power over 
the Winds, not to entertain the moſt aſpiring No- 
tions, and fancy herſelf more than mortal : Whilſt 
unhappy I am wedded to a Man older than my Fa- 
ther ; a weak, bald-pated Huſband, no bigger than 
a Pigmy * z a Creature ſo v fordid, that he ſecures 
every Part of the Houſe wi Locks and Bolts. 
Alas! (fays her Siſter) I am rivetted to a Hus- 
band tortur d with the Gout ; a crooked Mortal, 


ans only make no Difference between their Wives and Slaves 
and 1 (ſays a French Author) that Man muſt be truly bar- 
barous, who can treat with Severity a Sex who form the moſt 
lovely Part of the Creation. In how unaffected a * does 
Otæwway break out, ſpeaking of Women, 


We had been Brutes without ye! 
The Original is, cucurbitã glabriorem : 12 ſmoother, or more 
Bald than a Gourd) which Figure I chang'd, as being N22 


ſo 


* in * 
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ſo exceedingly feeble, that he very ſeldom gives me 
due Pleaſure. My Slavery is ſo great, that I am 
ly chafing his knotty Fingers; or burning 
_ theſe tender Hands of mine with his filthy Rags, his 
fetid Plaiſters, or rank Poultices. I conſequently 
don't rm the Office of an obſequious Wife, but 
that of an indefatigable Surgeon |; You, my Siſter, 
may ſubmit (for I will ſpeak my Sentiments undiſ- 
guis d) to ſuch ſhocking Things, with a patient, or 
rather groveling Mind; but as to myſelf, I can no 
longer bear the Thoughts, of ſeeing ſo worthleſs a 
Wretch as our Pſyche exalted thus extravagantly. 
Recolle& the Airs ſhe afſum'd, when we were with 
her, and how haughtily ſhe betray d the Pride of 
her Soul: Remember how ceiling a Part of her q 
Riches (which were diſplay d with the utmoſt Oſten- | 
tation) ſhe threw us, and that with reluctance; and 
how ſcornfully ſhe immediately commanded us to be 
diſmiſs*d her Preſence, and wafted back by the hiſ- 
ſing * Zephyr; and that, truly, becauſe Madam was 
grown Fa K of our Company. But as I live, as I 
am a Woman, this Minx ſhall ſoon be hurl'd from 
all her Splendors ! Now (Siſter) if theſe Outrages 
affect you (and ſurely they ought to do ſo) as ſtrong- 
ly as me, we'll | inſtantly lay our Heads together, 
and conſider what is to 4 done. 
In the firſt place, let us not ſhow theſe Gifts to 
any One, not even to our Parents; nor take the 
* Notice of our being certain that Pſyche is ſtill 
2 *Tis enough we have ſeen what is fo very 
= po RD, and therefore it would be filly 


| | have raft my y Original exactly here, tho' it makes 
thſome a Picture in order that 1 might not vary from 
99 caſt and manner of Apuleiu? s Style. 

The Latin is exfibilari, to be whiſtled or hifs'd at 3 a Verb 
which has a fine Effect on this Occafion, ar He 8 be was 
phyr hiſſing with the utmoſt Contempt at Hebe, as he was 
"I through the Air. 
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the the rug: of numberleſs Actions. Seneca abounds wich the 
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in us to trumpet forth to our Parents, and the Whole 
World, the great Felicity ſhe enjoys. Thoſe Per- 
ſons are not happy whoſe Riches are only known to 


themſelves ; and Phebe ſhall find, to her Coft, 


that we are not her Servants. but ber elder Siſters. 
Let us then return to our Huſbands, and reviſit our 
poor, but decent Abodes; whence, after having re- 
flected more maturely on this Affair, we ſhall return 
better enabled to revenge | the Infult, "ane" * 


the Creature's — 
© This abominab Split was 


Fey | 
both theſe wicked Women ; when, ha 2 
nous rich Gifts Which had been beſt upon 
them, they enter'd the Palace of their Parents + ; 

rearing their diſhevePa Hair, ſcratching (deſerv- 
Say) their Faces, and calling up fictitious Tears. 
Then leaving their Parents bro tly, after waking 
their former Sorrows, and bein ale With F wy, 
they return to their re Nene „ meditating, 
aganft their innocent Siſter, not mere 2 Fraud, 
but a deteſtable — | 

Duri 8574 Interval, the Fair-One's knen 
8 pouſe s repeated his nocturnal Admonitions : 


Perceivet i thou not (deareſt Fhebe !) the Storm that 


Fate threatens thee with; which, tho* now at a Di- 


ſtance, will ſoon ruſh forward and overwhelm thee, 


unleſs thou keep the ſtricteſt Guard. Thoſe deteit- 
ful Wolyes, thy Sifters, are cloſely and wickedly 
thy Ruin; they being determinꝰd to per- 

12 Thy to view my Face; Which, if thou once 
feeſt (as I have Fetten told thee)"thon, alas! 


muſt neyer behold. 1 it more. When cherefore theſe 


„Atte Atto, be the Praflice of the World would al. 
moſt make one conclude it true; Oſtentation and Vanity being 


xions on this Head. 


= Theſe Words are not in my Original, but Ljudg'd, them 
5 deteſtable 


3 


CuprD: and PSYCHE. 21 


deteſtable Hags come a; (oo come 'they will) 
don't enter into Diſco them. However, 


if the native Sweetneſs * Temper will not ſuf- 
fer thee. to put this Reſtraint upon thyſelf, at leaſt 
mention not a Word, nor liſten to any Jam ED 
may ſay concerning me. For know that our 

ly will ſhortly. be increas'd, thou being p | 
(inchanting Phebe [) with a Boy, who, if 555 . 
the Veil of Silence over our Secrets, will be a ei ; ; 
but mortal, in caſe thou ever reveal them. | 

This News gave freſh Luſtre to 5 ches Charms. 
She was all Rapture at the Thoughts of her celeſtial 
Burthen; and of the Glory which her giving Birth 
to an Immortal, would Fi th round her. Ihe ho- 
nourable Name of Mother. ſounds ſweetly in her 
Ear; ſo that ſhe now carefully computes the ſliding 
Days and Months; and being utterly unskilPd in 
ri Matters, admires her dawning. Protuberance ; 
amaz'd that it ſhould owe its Origin to ſo minute a 
Particle. 

But whilſt theſe Peſts of Women, theſe hideous 
Furies, breathing a Poiſon like that of Vipers +, and 
fir d with the moſt impious Reſolution, are ſaüng 
ſwiftly towards Pfyche*'s Abode, her momentary 
Huſband again exhorts her thus. 

The laſt fad Day, the worſt of Evils are at hand! 
for lo ! two of the Sex by whom thou art ſo much 
hated ; even thine own wicked Siſters, after taking 
up Arms, and marching forth Fund thee z are 
Preparing for Battle, _ now || ſound the Charge. 
Methinks I fee their naked Page inted at thy 

Throat.” Alas! my deareſt, Pſyche, 15 
great a Train of alamities 8 us ] Have 
therefore Pity on thyſelf, and on me: O ſave, by 


5 This Phraſe (de brevi punctulo tantum iacrementulum locuple- 
tis uteri); might have been render'd otherwiſe. 

pen communicate Poiſon by their Bite, not by their Breath, 
| This ſeems to border very much upon Fuſtian. 
"Ind? 


* 


C 3 ._ obſerving 


e 
obſerving an inviolable Silence, thy Houſe, thy 
Huſband, thyſelf, and the future Pledge of our 
Love ! nor once look at, nor liften to thoſe deteſt- 
able Women, when they ſhall come up, Syren-hke, 
to this Rock * ; and fill the neighbouring Vallies 
with their baleful Cries : to thoſe Wretches' who 
are no longer worthy of being called thy Siſters, 
after having diſplay d thus flagrantly their Hatred, 
and trampled on all the endearing Ties of Blood. 
Here Pfyche, whoſe Words were interrupted by 
Sighs and Tears, replied as follows: ' Methinks I 


have already given thee ſufficient Teſtimonies of 
my Faith and 'Taciturnity ; and yet thou ſhalt have 
one farther Proof of my Strength of Mind : Do but 
command our Zephyr to perform his wonted Office; 
and permit me, fince I am denied the Sight of thy 
divine Form, to behold my Siſters once more : In- 
dulge me this Requeſt, I conjure thee ; by the am- 
broſial Locks which wave fo gracefully down thy 


\* Theſe were feign'd by the Poets, to be the Daughters of 
the River Achelous and the Muſe Terpfichore, tho' others ſay of 
Calliope and Melpomene. They were related to be Sea- ers, 
their . Part reſembling a Woman, and their lower a Fiſh ; 
and tis faid that they, by their inchanting Harmony, us'd to draw 
Mariners to them, whom they afterwards devour'd. Homer 
mg only two Syrens, but others ſpeak of five. They are 

d by Authors in different Places. Some ſuppoſe them to have 
Wings, the Colours of which were exquiſitely beautiful. Clau- 
dian is more particular in his Deſcription of them, he declaring, 
that they were Monſters who liv'd on harmonious Rocks, 
againſt which Mariners delighted to run aground, and that theſe 
afterwards expir'd in the midſt of inchanting Pleaſures. In all 
Probability the literal Explication'of the Fable is this : The 

yrens were certain artſul Curtezans, who inhabiting trading 
Places, which thoſe Parts of Sicily and Italy where they are 
plac'd, have always been ; us'd to wreck the Fortunes of fuch 
Merchants as came /aſhore, by the Delights in which they im- 
mers'd them ; and devour'd, as it were, theſe Men, by making 
them riot away their Subſtance. Some Writers aſſert, that the 
2 lg only — Straits in the — on 4 ky 
as approach'd too near, were d by the Im- 
perry of the Ms. 
A 0 Shoul- 
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Shoulders; by thy ſoft, round Cheeks, reſembling 
mine; and by rug Boſom glowing with I know nor 
what Ie Ardours. Thus may I fee thy in- 
chanting Image reflected in the Child I now bear. 
Be propitious, I beſeech thee, to my earneſt, my 
humble Prayer: Grant me the ſweet Conſolation of 
embracing my dear Siſters ; and ſooth the Pangs of 
thy dear, diſtracted, devoted Pſyche. I no longer 
am impatient to view thy Face; nor uneaſy that the 
Shades of Night conceal it from me, fince thus 
folded in the Arms of him who is the Light of my 
Eyes, my Sun. 

Her Huſband, charm'd by theſe melting Expreſ- 
ſions and endearing Embraces, dry*d the Fair-One's 
trickling Tears with his lowing Hair ; when pro- 
miſing to comply with her Requeſt, he inſtantly 
left her, as the Day-break was approaching. 

And now the two plotting Siſters leap out of the 
Ship, and advance with ſurprizing Haſte (without 
viſiting their Parents) towards the Rock, where, 
not waiting for the wafting Zephyr, they dart bold- 
ly from the Summit to which they had climb'd ; 
when Zephyrus, mindful of his Sovereign's Com- 
mand, enwraps them in a Breeze, and conveying 
them, tho? very reluctantly, through the Air, ſets 
them down near Phebe's Palace. They then ruſh 
— into it; when claſping their deſtin'd Prey, 
her fallaciouſly beloved Siſter ; and con- 
Gan beneath the Diſguiſe of borrow'd Smiles, 
the traiterous Deſigns which lay lurking in the Re- 
ceſſes of their Hearts, they addreſs her 1 in the looth- 
ing Words following : 

Phcbe! you are no longer the mere Girl you 
lately was, but will ſoon be a Mother“ . What 


Bleſſings has that Womb of yours in Store for us! 


* The Original ſays, You are already a Mother:“ hf 
Jan mater es. | 
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How delighted will our whole Family be upon that 
Account? and with what ſoy ſhall we ſee this Babe 
brought up, whoſe Beauty, if it equals that of his Pa- 
rents, (as ſurely it muſt) will be a ſecond Cupid. 
By theſe, and ſuch like inſidious Demonſtrations 
of Affection, they win, inſenſibly, their Siſter's un- 
ed Heart. And now, after ſitting ſome time, 

a Pſzche's Requeſt) in order to cafe their wearied 
and refreſhing themſelves in a tepid Bath *, 
ſhe regales them in the moſt magnificent Manner, 
with her uſual ambroſial Dainties 7. Phcbe then 
commanding the Lyre to ſound, the Flutes to warble, 
and the Voices Inſtruments to join in Chorus, 
ſhe is obey'd : Immediately the moſt raviſhing 
Harmony is heard, the Muſicians ſtill continuing 


*The frequenting of Baths was an exceſſive Pleaſure to 
the Antients ; and no kind of Buildings (the Temples excepted) 
were more coftly and ſumptuous. This Cuſtom, with moſt of 

he antient ones, ſtill continues in the Eaſt. All rich Perſons 

ve private Baths, and there are public ones for the common 
People. The Men go to ſome in the Morning, and the Women 


in the Afternoon. There are others Which the Men and Wo- 


men viſit ſeparately every other Day; and a third ſort which 
are for the Women only. Women attend in the laſt mention'd, 
and tis Death for a Man to be found in them when the other 
Sex are met. Moſt Perſons bathe almoſt daily, at leaſt twice a 
Week. A Woman whoſe Huſband ſhould not give her Money 
; a the Bath twice a-week, might lawfully ſue for a 
vorce. | | 

As the Women in theſe Countries have ws this Opportunity 
of going abroad, twill be ſuppos'd that they ſeldom fail to make 
Uſe of it; and that odd Scenes frequently in theſe Places. 
This Cuſtom of bathing preſerves the Eaſtern3 from a great Num- 
ber of Diſeaſes ; but then the too frequent Uſe of the Bath 
enervates them ; and all Diſtempers of . the epidemical kind 


ſpread the more eaſily, by Means of theſe public Baths 5 which 


is one Reaſon why the Plague continues ſo long in the Eaſt. 
+. The Lavin is Tucetis, which ſome take to be a thick kind 
of Sauce or Seaſoning, or a Piece of Beef or Pork long kept 
in it. Twas doubtleſs a great Dainty, for which Reaſon I ſub- 
ſituated the Adjective ambrofial, © « , - 
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inviſible “: Vet could not the deliciouſly-melting 
Sounds ſoften the ſavage Minds of theſe wick 
Haps, who turning their Diſcourſe to the cruel, 
fallacious Deſign ſo long meditated by them, began, 
very artfully, to enquire concerning her Huſband, 
and his Extraction. r N ArW 
The innocent Phyebe, quite forgetting what ſhe be- 
fore had told her Siſters, invents a new Fiction; 
affirming, that her Huſband, a vaſtly rich Mer- 
chant of an adjacent Province, was a middle-ag*d 
Man, and that ſome of his Hairs were ſilver'd over 
by Time. Aſter hurrying over theſe Particulars, 
ſhe again loaded them with coſtly Preſents, and re- 
turn*d them to the aerial Vehicle, oil 
But whilſt the Siſters were carrying aloft by the 
gently-blowing Zephyr, they thus mutter to one 
another in their Way home ward: What ſhall we 
think (Siſter) of the monſtrous Falſity which the 
fooliſh Pſyche told us? She declar'd, at our firſt 
Viſit, that her Huſband is a Vouth on whoſe Chin 
the Down was but juſt ſpringing ; whereas, to day, 
he is of a middle-age, and ſome of his Hairs are 
turn'd grey, But what Being is this, who, in 6 
very ſhort a Space, can have chang'd from Youth 
to old Age? Yowll find (Siſter) either that this 
abominable Woman has forg*d an Untruth; or that 
ſhe herſelf never ſaw her Huſband's Face: But how- 
ever this be, we muſt haſten her Ruin, and hurl 
her immediately from all her Splendors. In caſe 
ſhe has not yet ſeen her Huſband, he muſt be ſome 


* A French Commentator has the following idle Note 
on this Paſſage : * *Tis related that Numa Pompilius, ſe- 
* cond King of Nome, gave an Entertainment, at which Ser- 
vants attended, who were invifible to the Gueſts.“ One 
would imagine, that the Commentator intended hereby to en- 
force the Reality of P/jche's inviſible Muſicians. The only 
Way to 9 this Story relating to Numa Pompilius true, wou'd 
be to conclude, that the Gueſts invited to the Entertainment in 
ſtion were blind. 297 eie: ts 
2 14. * 1. God, 
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God, and he now is ant-with an Immortal. 
But ſhould ſhe bring forth rth a Deity (which Heaven 
forbid !) I ſhall inftently take a Rope and hang my- 
ſelf. Let us therefore return firſt to our Parents; 
and forge, by the Way, ſome artful Story, of a piece 
with what we were now about. 

Thus enflam'd, they went and juſt call'd very 
y on their Parents, whom they ak d from the 
tful Dreams which had tortur d them the Night 
ore * ; and then running early in the Morning to 
the Rock, they deſcended ſwiftly by help of the 
officious 3 After which, rubbing their Eyes 
till fictitious Tears ſtarted forth, they addreſs'd theſe 
inſidious Words to the Fair-One. . + 

Thou fancieſt thyſelf happy, which muſt be ow- 
ing to thy Ignorance of * Evils that threaten thee, 
and concerning which thou doſt not make the leaſt 
Enquiry ; but we, whoſe Thoughts, by Day, by 
Night, are fix d on thee, grieve to the Soul when 
we reflect on thy various Calamities, We, alas 
know for certain, that a monſtrous Serpent, whoſe 
hinder-parts wreathe in a horrid Variety of Folds ; 
whoſe Cheſt is clotted over with deadly Poiſon, 
and whoſe Jaws ſtretch horribly wide, enjoys thee 
ſecretly FARE Night +. Sympathizing ſo ſtrongly 


bi Paſſage may alſo be tranſlated thus: And paſſing, in 
the Night, through the Guards who were poſted there. Node 
turbatis wigiliis percitæ. 

'+ This puts one in mind of the two Serpents who came from 
Tenedos, and kill'd Laocoox and his two Sons, as deſcrib'd in 
the ſecond ALneid. 


6 © When, dreadful to behold, from Sea we ſpy'd 
* Two Serpents, rank*d abreaſt, the Seas avide, | 
* And ſmoothly ſweep along the ſwelling Tide. 
Their flaming Creſts above the Waves they ſhow, 
Their Bellies ſeem to burn the Seas below): 
Their ſpeckled Tails advance to ſteer their Courſe, 
And on the ſounding Shore tho flying Billows force; 
And 
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' with thee, as we do, in all thy Sorrows, we could 
not conceal this Matter from thee. Now call to 
mind the Pythian * Oracle, which commanded thee 
to be given in Marriage to a cruel Monſter. Be- 
ſides, many Peaſants who hunt in this Foreſt, and 


* And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, 
Their ardent Eyes with bloody Streaks were fill'd: 
Their nimble Tongues they brandiſh'd as they came, 
« And lick'd their hifling Jaws, that ſputter'd Flame. 
Darn. 


It may not be unpleaſing to the Reader, to compare the a- 
bove Verſion with that made by another "Tranſlator, who has 
rendred ſome Books of the Æneid with uncommon Beauty and 


Spirit. 


% When lo! from Tenedos, a-croſs the Bay, 

* With Orbs immenſe two Serpents bend their Way: 

*« (Horrid to tell !) the briny Surge they bruſh, | 

* And tow'rds the Shore with equal Ardour ruſh. 

With ſpeckled Breaſts, and Cheſts bedropt with Blood, 

They ride ere& above the parted Flood: 

Their other Parts the Ocean ſweep behind, 

* And their curv'd Backs in Folds enormous wind : | 

** Foams the laſh'd Deep. And now the Strand they gain'd, 

* Their Eyes with bloody Streaks diſtain'd, 

Their hiſhng Jaws they lick, and dart their Tongue. 
Dr. ThEOBAL 5. 


FPytbius is one of the Names of Apollo, ſo call'd from his 
killing the Serpent Pythoxn- The latter Name is from the Greek 
Word uh, ſignifying Putrefaction, that Serpent being ſuppos'd 
to ſpring from the Waters which ſtagnated upon the , af- 
ter the Flood, Apollo and the Sun were often taken, by the 
Heathens, for the ſame Deity ; his Rays, like ſo many Arrows, 
drying up the ſtinking Waters abovemention'd, and thus kil- 
ling that monſtrous Serpent. This Victory gave Riſe to the 
Pythian Games, in honour of Apollo; on which Occaſion the 
Victors were crown'd with Oak-Boughs. The hiſtorical Expli- 
cation of the above Fable is, according to Strabo, that Python 
being a famous Robber, was killed by the Egyptian Apollo, Pro- 
tector of the City of Athens. Cicero, ſays, that there were 
four Apollar. The Prieſteſs who pronounced the Oracle of 
apollo, was called Pythia, as likewiſe the Games inſtituted in 


his Honour. 
| bg other 
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other Perſons in its Neighbourhood, ſaw him return- 
ing in the Evening, with Forage, and ſwimming in 
a River hard by. Theſe all declare, that the now 
officious Monſter will not pamper thee much long. 
er with-Dainties ; but will devour thee, the Inſtant 
thy approaching Delivery ſhows, that the delicious 
Muorſel he longs for is ripe for his Purpoſe. Con- 

- ſider therefore, whether thou hadſt beſt give Credit 
to'Siſters who are anxious for thy Welfare ; and by 
thus eſcaping Death, ſpend thy Life ſecurely with 
them; or rather make the Belly of a moſt cruel 
wild Beaſt thy Sepulchre. But if thou chuſeſt, af. 
ter all, to inhabit this vocal, rural Solitude; if 
thou canſt ſtill be charm*d with the fetid, the dead- 
ly ſecret Embraces of a venemous Serpent, e'en 
take boy own Courſe. Tis our Conſolation, how- 
ever, that we have done our Duty, and behav'd as 
became endearing Siſters. 

The unexperienc'd, ill-fated P/yche, whoſe Heart 
was all Softneſs, being ſeiz'd with a Panic at theſe 
baleful Words, was out of her Senſes ; ſo that, for- 
getting all the Counſel which her fond Partner had 
given her, and the ſolemn Promiſes made him, ſhe 
plung'd into an Abyſs of Miſery ; when, pale and 
trembling, ſhe thus addreſs'd them, in broken, dy- 
ing Accents :— You, my deareſt Siſters, have ever 
given me the ſtrongeſt Teſtimonies of your Affecti- 
| on. Thoſe who told you the Particulars I juſt now 
| heard, don't ſeem, to me, to have invented them. 
| To fay the Truth, my Huſband has never permit- 
| ted me once to ſee his Face, nor to know who he 

is. He only lets me hear, imperfectly, his. Voice 

in the Night, and flies from my Embraces before 
the Day-ſpring, whence I am perſuaded, with you, 
that he is ſome Monſter ; for ſurely none but ſuch 
would employ the moſt dreadful Menaces; and de- 

* Ruris hujus wocelis ſolitudo : Where Voices are heard, and 

ng Ferſons ſeen. N 


clare 
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dare that inevitable Ruin will be my Lot, ſhould 1 
attempt to behold his Face. If therefore you can 
any ways aid- your afflifted Siſter, and ſhield her 
from Danger, now is the Time; otherwiſe, all your 
former, fond Care will have been to no F 66 
And now theſe artful Miſcreants, finding that 
their Siſter had reveal'd her whole Soul to them, 
had no longer recourſe to covert Words * | 
Stratagems 3 but reſolving to ſeize it openly, they 
level the collected Force of 3 — Artil- 

at + the trembling, unguarded Fair-One; when 
Since the Ties of Blood enjoin us to contemn Pe- 
nls of every kind, when thy Safety is concern'd ; 
we'll point out to thee the only Method (the Reſult 
of long Meditation) which can ſave thee from De- 
ſtruction. Carefully hide, in that Part of the Bed 
where thou repoſeſt t, a Sword, whoſe Edge may 
be as ſharp as the Whetſtone can make it. Get 
likewiſe ready a fit Lamp, which, after tis fill'd 
with Oil, and ſhines clear and bright, cover it fo 
that it may ſtand 'unſeen ||. Dp on 


In the Original this is a general, moral Reflection, incuria 
prioris providentiee beneficia corrumpit, and may be thus 
tranſlated :; Pre/ent Negligence deftroys all the Merit of former Care. 
+ The Original figniftes, leaving the ſecret — of their 
covert Artifices, and unſheathing the Swords of their Frauds : 
- Omiſſis — — AE —— N gladiis fraudium.” 
was n r me to - 2 
4 in the Original, * a Razor, N which I 
would have tranſlated Poniard, did not the Siſters afterwards 
adviſe Phe to ſtrike off the ſuppos d Manſter's Head at once 
with it; which ſpeaks it an Inſtrument of a larger Size than a 
Poniard, and in the Bayonet Form, as a French Tranſlator ob- 


I "Tis in the Original, ſubde aliguo claudentis aulæ tegmine, 
i. e. Hide it under a Pot, which Verſion I imagin'd would 
not be graceful in Fng/iþ. An H[talian Tranſlator of Apuleius 
has hit upon the true Senſe of this Paſſage, he rendering aula, 
-* fentola, a Pot,“ which it fignifies, according to the Dauphin 
e | Commentator, 
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with the utmoſt Precaution, theſe ſeveral Inſtru- 
ments; after that the Monſter, winding his dread- 
ful Folds, ſhall have aſcended his Bed, and be ſtretch- 
ed out upon it; the Inſtant thou heareſt, by his 
| Snoring, that he is plung'd in a deep Sleep, riſe up 
tly'z ſteal bare- ooted and on Tip-toes to the 
: ; when taking it from its Priſon, return as 
toll with it. Then ſnatch the Opportunity which 
the Light will offer thee, of atchieving this glorious 
Exploit: Lift up thine Arm courageouſly ; and, 
with one mighty Stroke of the — Bars 
ſever the Head of the deſtructive Serpent from its 
Body. Be aſſured that our Aid ſhall not be want- 
ing; but the Moment thou haſt ſecur d thine own 
Life, by depriving the Monſter of his, We, ever ſo- 
licitous-for thy Welfare, will be waiting unpatiently 
for thee. | Then, after plundering this Palace of its 
invaluable Treaſures, we'll ſoon marry thee to One 
of thine own Species; to a Man who may be wor- 
thy of thy Love. 

Having thus fir d their Siſters Mind, 2 was 
but too much enflam'd before; and dreading the 
Puniſhment their Conſciences told them they merit- 
ed, for the horrid Counſel given by them, they left 
Phiche : when being . convey'd, in the uſual aerial 
Vehicle, to the Rock, they quitted it with the ſwift- 
eſt Speed, and return'd on 4888 their Ships. 

Phe che being left alone, (if chat Perſon can be 
ſad to be ſo, whoſe Mind is upon the Rack) is 
toſt, by the Violence of her Grief, like the raging 


Commentator, who quotes Plautus's Aulularia on that Occaſion, 
where we find Af in this Senſe; aulam onuſtam auri. But a French 
Tranſlator of Apuleius has quite miſtaken the Meaning of this 
Subſtantive, when he ſays, mets --- ſous quelque tapit, une petite 


lampe; he tranſlating aula a Carpet; and thereby fi 
the Lamp to be — one, which does not ſeem ſo natural 


as the ſetting it under a Pot. The French Tranſlator 

has a Note concerning the firſt Inventors of Tapeſtry, Ge. all 
which. is ns to his Purpoſe. {z, Bl 
* * 
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Billows *; and tho? ſhe, juſt before, was obſtinate- 
ly reſolv*d to e the wicked Deed, ſhe now 

is diſtracted by Doubts, and knows not what Courſe 

to take, in order to extricate herſelf from this hor- 

rid Dilemma. She haſtens, ſhe delays ; ſhe dares, 

ſhe trembles ; ſhe ſinks, ſhe rages ; in a Word, 'ſhe 

hates the Monſter and idolizes the Huſband in the. 

ſame Object. Nevertheleſs, the Evening approach- 

ing, ſhe prepares, with tumultuous Precipitation, 
the Inſtruments neceſſary for the  execrable Deed. 

Lo! Night is come, and along with it her Hus- 

band, who, after his uſual endearing Careſſes, ſinks 

into a deep Sleep. - eee 27:2030 erte 

 Phiche, tho' ſick both in Body and Mind, yet 

urg d on by cruel Fate, is ſuddenly endued with unu- 

ſual Strength ; when taking forth the e 

ſnatching up the Sword, ſhe ſeems to have chang*d 
her Sex, ſo great is her Courage. But now the 

| Splendors revealing the myſterious Secrets of the 
bridal Bed, ſhe beholds the kindeſt, the gentleſt of 
Animals; ſhe ſees Cupid himſelf, that beautiful 
Deity, ſweetly reclin'd. At this Sight the Lamp 
ſhot forth a brighter Radiance, and the Sword re- 
coil'd, as afraid to wound this Epitome of all Beau- 
ty T. But Phebe, amaz'd at fo raviſhing a Spectacle, 
52 quite 


The Original is, tortur d by the cruel Furies:“ Iafeſtis 
Furiis agitata. The Poets {i whale three Furies, Alecto, 2 
gera, and Tifiphone. Pauſanias informs us, that they had a 
Temple near the Areopagus in Athens, where they were call'd 
the ſevere Goddeſſes, Their Prieſts were choſen from among 
the Areopagite ; Statues of the Furies being ſet up near the Tri- 
bunal of thoſe Athenian Judges. The Furies were not repreſent- 
ed any ways frightful ; and twas Z/chylus, according to Pau- 
ſanias, who firſt aſcrib'd Serpents to thoſe Deities, who were 
ee Vengeance for Crimes committed on Earth or in 
+ *Tis in the Original, cujus aſpectu lucerne gquogus lumes bi. 
4 zratum increbuit, & — 5 acrilegi novaculam pænitebat, 
1. e, (almoſt literally) . whoſe Sight delighting the 3 
ö | a 0 
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quite loſt to-Reaſon : her Cheeks overſpread with a 
— pale, and trembling in every Limb, ſinks 
backwards. She then endeavours to hide the Sword, 
but in her own Baſom 4 and would certainly have 
ſneath' d it there, had not ie dan Hilrument 5 | 
dropt from her raſh- Hand. 

Vhcbe now weary, and half dead with Surprize; 
to recover her Spirits, by ſurveying the Beau - 
dies of his divine Face. She ſees his delightful, gold - 
en Fair, perfum'd with Ambroſia 4 z his ſnowy 
Neck and roſy Cheeks, o'er which the Ringlets 
play'd * gracefully; ſome flowing down his Back, 
Tow others — o'er his Baſom, and ſpread 
ſuch an Effulgence as dazzled, and half echips'd the 
Laminary ſhe held. Snowy Pinions, — like | 
Moon+beams, ;\-ſhaded the Shoulders of the flying 
Deity ; and tho his Wings were motionleſs, yet 
the foft and tender Down of his Feathers heay'd 
with a laſctvious Flutter. The reſt of 
his Form was ſo ſoft, ſo graceful, that Venus might 
juſtly be proud of having given Birth to ſuch a Son. 
ate Fooe.of the Bed lay his Bow, his Arrows, 


and Quiver; the propitious Arms of this potent 


ce the Lamp, made it ſhine. ll brighter; and the Knife was 
« forry that its ſacrilegious Point was ſo ſharp.” I thought 
theſe Figures too bold, and therefore ventur'd to alter them in 
the Engliſh. I myſelf: may poſlibly have ventur'd too far. 

The Original is as follows, Mi ferrum, timors tanti fla- 
gith, manibus temereriis elapfum evelaſfſet. i, e. Had not the 
„Sword, frighted at this horrid Deed, fell from her raſh 
* Hands, and fled-away.'* I omitted the ſtrongeſt Part of 
this Fi as being * es my Verhon above. 

The is, Cæſariem Ambrofig temulentam : © His 
« Head of air drunk with Ambroſia ;** that is, wetted or 
——— Ambroſia was ſu to he the Faod of 
d Date. as Nectar was their Drink 
-: I have ventur'd to add this Figure. 

In the Drawing which Raphael has given of this incidens, 
that great Painter has repreſented A Terre: reach- 
Fe. but juſt to his Ears, „en 


BY „nr. | Deity 
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Deity; all which the curious Pſyche gaz d upon, 
amd and handled, with inexpreſſible Curioſity 
and Pleaſure. Afterwards drawing forth one of the 
Shafts from the Quiver, and trying its Point upon 
her Thumb, ſhe gave ſo ſtrong a Thruſt (her Hand 
trembling) that ſmall Drops of the brighteſt crimſon 
Blood ſtarted from the Wound, Thus Phebe, 
ſpontaneouſly, tho' unknowingly, fell in Love with 

ve himſelf *. She now had ſo burning a Deſire 
to poſſeſs the God, that laying herſelf fondly by 
him, ſhe, with expanded Lips, imprinted ten thou- 
ſand melting + Kiſſes, tho” afraid, at the ſame time, 
of awaking him. 

But now, whilſt ſhe is ſweetly diſtracted with the 
Exceſs of Pleaſure that thrill'd ; Oar Veins, the Lu- 
minary, whether from the blackeſt Perfidy, or out 
of the moſt cruel Envy; whether it long'd to tach, 
and kiſs, as it were ||, ſo lovely a Form, ſpurted, 
from the Summit of its Wick, a Drop of ſcalding 
Oil on the right Shoulder of the Deity. But how 
couldeſt thou, too raſh, too audacious Lamp; thou 
ſhameful Attendant on Love, dare to burn the 
God who fires all animated Beings! thou whom 
ſome Lover firſt invented, to lengthen, even by 


* There — — Latin Words, which is not fo haps 
py in Engi: Amor ſignify ing in Latin both Cupid and the Paſ- 
of Love. This turn is equally beautiful in French: Elle 
prit de I amour pour Þ Amour mime. All Languages have their 
iar Beauties. 
＋ In the Original tis patulis ac petulantibus ſaviis feftinanter 
tngeftis, that is, giving him unnumber'd eager; wanton Kiſſes, 
with expanded Lips: But I thought it more natural to ima- 
gine them ſoft ; as *tis afterwards id that ſhe was Afraid of 
waking him, 4 ſomni menſurã metuebat ; tho* indeed tis more 
— to ſuppoſe, that her were exceedingly warm on that 


The aſcribing this Senſation to a Lamp or Luminary, wil 
ol Th be — by ſome, too bold a Figure. 


F 
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Night, the exquiſite Delight he felt in gazing” on 
the Charms of his Fair-One *. PhhGee ho © ger 
The God, at this pungent Smart, ſtarted from 
his Shimbers ; when, perceiving that his moſt unhap.- 
py Wife had violated het ſolemn Promiſe, he ſpread 
is Pinions, and was going to fly 5 filently from 
her; but P/che, ſeizing that Inſtant his tight Le 
with both her Hands, was carried aloft by the G 
(a Sight that muſt have wak*d the deepeſt Compaſ- 
fion) and wafted thro' the Clouds || ; from whence, 
being quite ſpent, ſhe fell upon the Eatth. How- 
L RS 1 4 
ever, the amorous Deity, her Lover, did not care 
to abandon her thus extended on the Ground ; but 
flying to a neighbouring Cypreſs-Tree +, he, from 
its lofty Top, thus ſpoke to her, in a vety angry 
Tone of Voice. 5 "#4 | 
I, (too credulous Phche) forgetting the Com- 
mands of my Mother Venus, who had enjoin'd me 
to fire thee with a Paſſion for ſome Wretch, the 
outcaſt of his Species; and afterwards to doom 
thee to be join'd in Wedlock with him, became 
thy Suitor. I own tha this Conduct of mine was 
highly imprudent, fin@Fhat I myſelf, tho? fo re- 
hown'd ahd expert an Afcher, was wounded by my 
* Fine Thought. Woo 
F The Original ſays abſolutely, © That he did fly filently 
_ % from her: Tacitus avolavit ; Which however is contradicted 
| by the Sequel, and for that Reaſon, I alter'd the Expreſſion in 
| my Verſion. | 
= | | This is defcrib'd, in the Original, in Words which border 
very much on Fuſtian, if not quite ſuch : Sub/imis evectionis ap- 
pemſiæ miſeranda;, & per nubilas plagas penduli comitatiis extrema 
 conſequia. | | 1: a | 
I This was one of the Trees conſecrated to the Manes and 
Death. Boughs of it were ſet up in Rome, at the Doors of thoſe 
Houſes in which were one or more dead Perſons, in order that 
thoſe purified; (the Pontiffs for Inſtance) might not be polluted 
by entering them. The Leaves of the Cypreſs Tree are ever- 
green. Its Wood is fragrant, and never rots, as ſome ſay ; for 
Which Reaſon, the Antients i'd to make Statues of it, as that 
5 of Jupiter in the Capitol. 


own 
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own Shafts, and made thee my Bride : But to what 
2urpoſe ?. only that thou, imagining me ſome wild 
Beaſt, mighteſt ſtrike: off my Head, wherein are 
fix d thoſe Eyes which delight ſo much in thee. 
Such are the Evils I ſo often warn'd thee, in 
the moſt tender, the fondeſt Terms, to ! 
igainſt, But thoſe excellent Female-Counſellors 
of thine, ſhall ſoon receive the Chaſtiſement due 
to their wicked Counſel. As to thyſelf, I will 
puniſh thee only by flying from thee.---Saying theſe 
Words, he took his Flight towards the Skies. 

Now Phyche, lying on the Ground, her Soul 
cortur*d by the ſharpeſt Anguiſh, purſued as far as 
ſhe. could, her fugitive Huſband with her Eyes : 
But after that his ſtrong Pinions had carried him fo 
high, that he was quite inviſible, ſhe haſted to the 
Banks of an adjacent Riyer, and plung'd headlong 
into it. However, the gentle Flood, out of reve- 
rence to the Deity who fires * even the Waters; 
and being himſelf ſeiz d with Fear, inſtantly ſu 
ported her on his ſmootheſt Billows, and ſoon — 
ed her to the verdant Margin F. 

It happen'd that Pan F, the rural od, "y 


® That is, who enflames the Breafts of the Sea-Gods, the 
River-Gods, the Nereids, the Naiads, c. ! 

| In my Original, ſupercilium amnis, the Brow, or Eye-brow 
of * Stream. * = * 

Suppos d the Antients to be the herds. 
Tis not well 2 who were his Parents: — de- 
claring him to be the Son of Mercury and Penelope; Epimenides, 
that Pan and Arcas were Twins, ſprung 2 and Cal. 
liſto. According to Orpheus, Pan was univerſal Nature. He 
was painted in a Manner 1 it, as his Name implies. 
His Horns were typical of the Sun's Rays, and of the new 
Moon; his Flute, with ſeven Reeds, of the Harmony of the 
ſeven Planets ; his Feet and the Hair with which he was cover'd, 
of the various Vegetables, &c. that ſtock the Earth. He was 
rank d among the eight chief Deities of the Egyptians, and had in 
lingular Veneration in a City, and Province of Egypt, where he 
was worſhipp'd under the 1 a Goat. When this _ 
Haus & | 2 oat 
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ſeated faſt by the Stream , embracing the Nymph - 
Syrinx Þ, and fondly teaching her to warble every 
kind of Harmony, Near the Banks, his Goats, 
ſcatter d up and down, wantonly browz'd the 
tender Graſs *, The ſhaggy {| Deity, not being 
quite a Stranger to the Calamities of the afflicted 
Fair-One, who was ſo weak, ſo grievouſly oppreſs'd, 
that ſhe could ſcarce ſtand, call'd her mildly to him, 
and ſooth'd, by the following kind Expreſſions, 
the Tumults of her Soul. ; 

My charming Maid! I, tho' a Shepherd and 
a Foreſter, have, by living a long Courſe of Years, 
gain'd not a little Experience, If I am right in my 
Conjectures, (and thoſe the Wiſe conſider as Divi- 
nation) your random, and frequently-tottering Steps; 
your deadly-wan Cheeks, your perpetual Sighs, and 
your mournful, weeping Eyes, ſpeak you the ſad 


Goat died, the whole Province went into Mourning. The Lu- 
percalia were inſtituted by Lycaon King of Arcadia, near a 
Temple of Pan; and tis ſaid that Ewander the Arcadian, firſt 
brought into Italy the Cuſtom of celebrating the Sports of the 
Lupercalia, in honour of Pan; on which Occaſion his Worſhip- 
pers us'd to run about naked, in Imitation of that Deity, 'who 
ran in that Manner after his Flocks. Pan and Faunus were the 
ſame Deity. From Pan is borrow'd the Expreſſion Panic Fear. 
Pan 1s repreſented in the Form of a Satyr. 
I Syrinx, Daughter of the River Ladon in Arcadia, was be- 
lov'd by Pez, ſhe deſpiſing and flying from him, was purſued 
by the God ; and the Inſtant he was going to ſeize her, upon 
the Banks of the Ladon, ſhe was chang'd into a Reed. The 
Air, which was agitated by the Moan of the rural God, gliding 
into ſome of the Reeds near that Place, form'd a muſical Sound; 
which Pan attending to, conſider'd this as a Kind of Conver- 
ſation with his Fair-One. - Taking the Hint, he cut ſome of 
the Reeds; and, after various Trials, at laſt form'd a muſical 
Inſtrument, with whoſe Sounds he endeavour'd to conſole him- 
ſelf for his Loſs. Such is the poetical Fiction. PA 
The Original is, comam fluvii tondentes capella, i. e. The 
Goats, ſhearing or cutting the verdant Hair of this River ;” a 
Metaphor in Engliſb. | 
I Tis, in the Latin, hircoſus Deus : The goatiſh God 3" 
he being drawn with the Horns and Hoofs of a Goat. 
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Victim of Love. But liſten to me: Attempt not 
to deſtroy yourſelf, either by leaping headlong from 
a Precipice, or by any other. ſpontaneous Death; 

your Tears, ſuppreſs your Groans, and rather 
endeavour to appeaſe, by Prayers, the moſt power- 
ful of the Immortals, the God Cupid, who, as he 
is young, gentle, and wanton, is 8 won by 
tender, ſoothing Addreſſes. The propitious Sylvan 
Deity having ended, Pſyche, after paying him due 
Adoration, purſued her Journey without anſwering 
a Word. 

Phiche, after wandering, with painful Steps, down 
a Path which was quite unknown to her, ſoon came 
to a certain City, wherein the Huſband of one of 
her Siſters reign d. 

The Fair-One bearing this, deſir'd that her Siſter 
might be infores'd + of her Arrival. Being immedi- 
ately introduc d, they ſaluted and embrac'd with 
Fondneſs; when her "Siſter, en enquiring the Motive 
of her coming, Phebe replied thus. | 

You cannot have forgot the Counſel you gave 
me; to ſlay with the two-edged Sword, the Mon- 
ſter who, under the ſimulated Name of Huſband, 
ſhar'd my Bed, in order to * my falling a 
ſad Victim to his voracious A But the In- 
ſtant I beheld his Face, by holding 8 the conſcious 
Lamp (as had been agreed upon between us:) Gods 
how, inchanting, how — was the Spectacle! I 
ſaw the Son of the Goddeſs Venus; 1 ſaw Cupid 
himſelf ſweetly ſleeping. But whilſt that ſtruck 
with fond Amaze, and overpower'd with the migh- 
ty Rapture, I thereby, was rendred incapable of ſa- 
tisfying my burning Wiſhes ; a Drop of the ſcald- 
ing Oil muy (O how unfortunately!) from the 
Lamp, upon his Shoulder. And now. Cupid, awak'd 
ſuddenly by the Pain, ſtarted, when ſeeing me 

arm' d with Fire ® and Sword :—Inhuman Creature 


D 3 . (fays 


* . org. 3 


9 5 ſouls 4 thy Ser gy 8 
he nam'd you ;) and ing this, he inſtantly com- 
manded the.Zephyr to drive me, with his frongeſt 


Pfyche had ſcarce done \ when her Siſter, 
fr d with mad Luft and dire Envy, has recourſe 
to Falſhood ; ſhe aſſuring her Huſband, that it was 
buzz d about her Parents were dead. She chen 
wentSihſtantly on board a Ship; afterwards haſted 
: the Rock; and tho” a Wind different from Ze- 

Hrus blew * that time, yet, being fluſh'd with 

pes, the ſprung forward from the airy 

gre Th with gr utmoſt Precipitation; crying. 
receive, O Cupid !) a Bride who is worthy of thy 


Embraces ; and thou (Zephyrns) take thy Miſtreſs! 
1 The did not reach, even when dead, the 


| Bl:ſts, out of his Palace. 
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er did not long continue unpuniſh' d; 
for 2 ws Toving, ſhe knew | not whither, 
came co another City, inhabited, in ike manner, by 


The Latin is 5 Nine vey tons babito 3. Word for Word: 
to the: che Form of 
ng the Rewans, at Divorces: | | | 
am mihi aonferreatis nuptiis confugaby ; 


8 e eaten (amang the Romani) by the 
{Sigg 
''s. 2 the: Drewang hich —— Thani of this Incident, 


Takeaway — — 


(Wo. - #5) he bat 5 Apuleius; R brings. 
| Pigche ; 9 Suppaſng ibat Pe Gee 
Wh foo Oo tag whey 3 ani that t erwarth went and threw 


ehitts ſhes, — from abe Rach, in whith Aion he ropre- 


Jontrrbben x tart they; L prefeone, is not fo natural u uhr aur 
are told by Apuleius, ao ſays that Pf yche decriv d each of them 


Tae! and that they m_— ruſb'd from the Roth CEE 
I Ws 
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her ſurviving Siſfer, who being impos'd upon by the 
ſame ſpecious Tale; and wickedly flattering herſelf 
that ſhe ſhould ſupplant her younger Siſter, ran 
eagerly to the Rock ; and throwing herſelf from it, 
met with the like Fate. FOI PE" eng 

To return to La top Whilft that Phebe, ſtrong- 
ly defirous of ing the God, rambled up and 
down the World in Search of him ; he, tortur'd 
with the Pain caus'd by the ſcorching Oil, lay, fad- 
ly ſighing in his beauteous Mother's Bed. This 
being known by the ſhowy-feather'd Bird, the Sea- 
Gull “, whoſe Pinions lightly ſkim the Surfagę of 
the Waves, he plung'd ſwiftly to the deep Abyſſes 
of the Ocean. Meeting there opportunely with 
Venus, who was bathing and ſwimming about; he 
declar' d, that her Son, then grievouſly afflicted 
with a Burn, had taken to his Bed, where the An- 
guiſh he felt extorted from him the ſharpeſt Moans ; 
and that his Life was in Danger. That various Re- 
ports, greatly reflefting on the whole Family of 
Venus, were ſpread in every Country, viz. that Cu- = 


pid reſorted to a Mountain, for the Sake of looſe 


Amours; and that the Goddeſs ſpent all her Time 
in bathing in the Sea. That hence a Stop was put 
to Pleaſures of every Kind; that all Things were 
thereby diveſted of their native Grace and Beauty H 
and a ruſtic Unlovelineſs, and even a horrid Defor- 
mity ſubſtituted in their Room. That propitious 
Nuptials, tender Friendſhips, parental Affections, 
and filial Piety were unheard of; but that, inſtead 
of them, a ſhocking Depravity, and a »baſely-venal 
Spirit preyail'd in ements of every Kind, and 
eſpecially in 8 - Such were the Particu-: 
lars, ſo injurious to Cupid's Reputation, which this 


Called alſo the Sea-Mew. f un 
＋ I have exceeded > HY a little, my Original, Sguallentium 
fæderum mnſuave faftidium, i. e. The unpleaſing Diſtaſte of 


** foul Ties.“ . 5 


= 3s „ „ 
pratling, and too inquiſitive Bird buzz d into Ye. 
uus s Ear 


The Goddeſs, fir'd by theſe Wards, cried inſtant. 
ly thus : What ! has this gracious Son of mine got 
him a Miſtreſs ! But harkee (my pretty Bird *) you 
who only have ſerv'd me faithfully tell me the 
Name of the Creature, who has thus ſeduc'd the 
noble, beardleſs + Boy. Inform me, whether ſhe 
be number d among the Nymphs $, or the || Hours; 
whether One of the Muſes t Choir, or of my At- 
tendant . Graces ? The prattling Bird replied : I 

N cannot 


This is not in the Latin. | 
+ Izveſtis, i. e. one who is not yet weſticeps, or inveſted (as 
it were) with Puberty : a mere Stripling. | | 

8 The Nymphs wvere of warious Kinds, as thoſe of the Skies, 
Senat; of the Earth, wiyuu; of the Seas, dad.; of the 

Lites Mpraics 3 of the Rivers, ©70]ap4408 ; of the Fountains, ( 

Woods, Mountains, &c. | 

| Theſe are declar d, by Orpheus, ec. to be the Daughters of 

Jupiter and Themis, or Juſtice ; aubilſt others affirm that Sol 

was their Father. Theſe Horæ, with Janus, were ſuppos'd to 

lool after the Gates of Heaven: Some ſuppoſe the Hours to be the 
Same with the Graces. The Hours avere ſaid to get ready Sol's 
Chariot and Horſes, early every Morning, and to open the Gates of 
the Sky. They are commonly reported to be three in Number, Lex, 
Juſtitia, Pax, Law, Juſtice, Peace. Ovid, Faſt. 5. affirms 
them to be the Companions of Flora. D931] 

1 1. Theſe are well known to be nine in Number; and are 
commonly ſuppos'd the Daughters of Jupiter and Mnemoſyne, 
or Memory, A pretty Account is given of their Origin in Cle- 
mens Alexandrinus, according to whom, Macar, King of Hy- 
© bia living at Variance with his Queen, their Daughter 
„ gacto purchas'd nine Girls, whom ſhe. got inſtructed in ſing - 
** ing and playing on muſical Inſtruments, in order that they, 
4 py their exquitite Harmany, might ſoften (if poſſible) their 
* Father's ſavage Temper. Her ingenious, filial Piety had the 
A valld for Effect; in return for which, Megaclo caus'd nine 
1 Pillars to be erected in their Honour; all which, in proceſs of 
e time, were highly venerated.” Before the Art of Sculpture 
was found out, Pillars only, or even rude Stones, were ſet up 
ta commemorate great Actions. N 

+ There were three Graces, Daughters of Jupiter and Euri. 
nome, or Eunomia ; or, according to others, of „ and 
4; , | nuf. 


* 
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cannot (Madam) very well ſay which: However, 


if my Memory fail me not, he is. diſtradtedly in ; 


Love with one Pſyche. | 
Venus, highly exaſperated at cheſe Words, poke 


bold Wench who emulated my Beauty, and aſſum'd 
my Name? But the moſt afflicting, the molt ſhock- 
ing Circumſtance of all is; he muſt certainly (as I 
Sica her out to him) take me for a Procureſs. 
The Goddeſs having utter d theſe Words in a loud, 
— moſt angry Tone of Voice, emerg'd ſwiftly 
from the Sea, and flew to her Palace; when ad- 


vancing towards her golden Bed, and ſeeing her 


Son lying ſick in it, as had been told her, ſhe thus 
exclaim'd from the very Door: | 

Fine Doings indeed O Cupid! could] have 
eme that ſo hopeful a Child, and fo gloriouſly 


deſcended, would ever have erw d me ſo? That | 


thou, rudely contemning the kind Advice given 
thee by thy Mother, by thy Miſtreſs ; fo far from 
firing (as I had commanded thee) the Breaſt of my 
2 with a Paſſion for ſome abject Wretch ; 


that thou, (I ſay) wouldeſt have fallen in Love with 


her thyſelf ; df tho* ſuch a Stripling, take her 
to thy laſcivious Arms; and hers the Creature 
4 I. moſt deteſt, my Daughter - in law. But 
very probably, (thou Trifler, thou Debauchee, thou 
odious, little Urchin) thou art preſumptuous enough 
to fancy that thy Power is uncontrouPd * ; and that 


I am fo 8. as to be paſt Child. bearing. | 


However, I'd have thee to know, that I'll be a 
Mother again, and of a much fweeter Boy than 


Venus. Their Names are Aglaia, Thalia, and Euphroſyne. 
They are repreſented either naked ; or dreſfs'd in thin, tranſpa- 
rent Robes ; with chearful Countenances, and holding one an- 
other by the Hand. 

The Latin is, te ſolum generoſum, which I have tranſlated 
in the Manner that ſeem'd to me moſt ſuitable to the Context. 


thou, 


as follows: How! Is he ſmit with Pſyche ? the 
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Father , 9 that mighty Warrior ; thou 
AG 
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thou... Nay, t9.8dd to/thy Confulion, and pity 
. 
ow u y 

Bow, thy Shafts, ih. 2nd all chats Drelamonc, as 

— — —— 4 
ther's + Poſſeſſions) fer the Uſe to which thou haſt 
put them. Bit twas a great Overſight in us to 
arm thee, as we did, — — we | 
—— — So for, regard- 
— — thy Progenitors t, thou 
haſt not tO wound them often; even 
me (O Parricide !) Me, thy endearing other, 
whoſe: Nakedneſs thou daily revealeſt tt, and even 
dareſt to deſpiſe me, as tho I were {ome forlorn 
Widow; nor doſt thou ſtand in Awe of thy Step- 


83 Alquen ae meit adeptoturam aral 1 . PU adopt one | 
4k wn Bond eyes. Ferne was properly a Child 
Sprung from the Commerce of a Maſter of a Family, and one 


of his Female - Slaves. Here we may ſuppoſe the Boy hinted at 
to be the Son of the Huſband of Ves, whether Valcas oc 


1 and of — of = Female-Attendants. 


DA is generally 4 4 be Vulcan or Maxs. 
4 7 „ i. e. literally ß: Thou haſt ſharp 
44 ws meanin chat frike at eyery one, at random, 


1 4 + Jopiter, a7 Father to Vers, abo, * told, aua: 
3 Bari of Aen. Jung, Vulcan's Mother ; and 


Cybele, Mother de Gs le ae to ee ba . 
dent, Paſſion for. This is ſuppoſing -rajores to ſignify Au- 
"ce ors. Tr allo a imply alen, Spes older than Cu. 


| f ras Venus was fayt with the Lowe of Mars, 
ade Anchiſes, S. 

tt Denudas guoridie, i. e. You uncover or ſtrip naked daily,” 
which may ſignify either that Cupid frips Venus 9 Ay: Modeſty ; 
or, more literally, that he. flrips the Goddeſs of her Clothes, "ho 
give her Lovers an Opportunity of viewing hor naked 4% Charm. 


Hence one might infer, ehat Nau, had been divorc'd 


from Vulcan, and afterwards married to Mari, tho' he com- 
* pales only for her erer A alſo may 1 the 
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kiving frequently .enflan'd him with the Love of 
hs inte  Nymphs „ merely to exaſperate me. 

ut thou ſhalt "dearly rue for theſe wild Pranks, 
und caſte all the bitter of theſe illconcerted Nup- 


277.2188 e * 

Yet, thus mock d by every one, what ſhall I 
do? Whither ſhall Igo? How ſhall I contrive to 
chaſtize this Couzener ? Shall T apply for Succour 
to SoprIETY 5, my mortal Enemy, whom I have 


ſo frequently offended and annoy d, merely to wan- 
ton with hum? Does it become me to. confer 


with that filthy Female 4 ? I ſhudder at the very 


God of War to have been in both Charafters with regard tp 


Venus. , 75 
Mars had an Amour with Ilia, a Veſtal Virgin, Daughter 
of Numitor, King of Alba, from which Commerce ſprung Ro- 
malus and Remus, Founders of Rome. *T's thought that it was 
derulivs (Ilias Uncle) who, under the _ of Mars, en- 
joy'd his Niece Lia. Cedrenus takes that God to be the Belus 
or Baal of the Affyrians. Mars is one of the ſeven Planets. 
+ Stellionem i/tum cohbibeem ? 1. e. Shall I reſtrain this 
Cheat, this Impoſtor? | Stellio is properly a {mall Sort of 
Lizard, an Evet 3 the Latia Name being given it from the 
Colour of its Back, which is ſtudded (as it were) with Stars, 
This Animal is aid to be malicions, infidious, and an Enemy 
to Man; and hence Stellionatxs is uſed to denote Deneit, or 
Iricking in Goods or Merchandiſes, or in Contracts. Stallio 
kgnifc s alſo the Tarantula, that little Reptile concerning whoſe 
_ many ſtrange (and 1 believe falſe) Particulars are re- 
. 


page um vile & mitpri 
hall admit into my 
Mortal ſor my 
miſtakes Apulejuf's Meaning. Methinks the Thought is much 
more natural, as I have explain'd its and quite in Character 
with Venus, a leud Goddeſs ; the terreſtrial Proflitutes: often 
dr | f turning 
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Thoughts! on the other hand, - ſhould I ſcruple 
to-take Vengeance, (that ſweet Conſolation) how 
contemptible ſoever the Inſtrument of it may be? 
Yes, I muſt employ the Creature in queſtion, and 


her only; for ſhe is beſt able to puniſh, with due 


Severity, that trifling, little Knave. She ſoon will 
empty his Quiver; will blunt his Arrows, unſtring 
his Bow, extinguiſh his Torch; and reduce, by a 
moſt ſevere Regimen, his plump Checks and ſtrut- 
ting Sides. My Wrongs will be ſufficiently re- 
veng d, when I ſhall have cut off his Hair, glitter- 


. *%4* 
"> 
* 65 10 
* 9 
0 a» 


ing like Gold, which theſe Fingers of mine have 


ſo often diſpos Sd in Treſſes; and ſhall have clipt 
his Wings ; perfum'd, by me, with the nectareous 
Octours of my Boſom *. 
_... Saying theſe Words, Venus flew out of the Houſe 
with all the Rage natural to the injur'd Goddeſs of 
Beauty, when ſhe was immediately accoſted by 
Ceres and Juno, who perceiving E 
ſwell'd with Anger, aſk'd why ſhe obſcur'd, by 
Frowns, the celeſtial Beauty of kev ſhining Eyes. 
For Goodneſs fake rreplied } Venus) provoke me not 
ſtill more by thoſe ill-natur'd Queſtions ; but ra- 
ther ſearch, with all the Powers of your Induſtry, 


for that Runnagate Pfche, who fies +, ſwift. as | 


the Wind, from my Purſuit. You cannot but 
have heard the infamous Reports ſpread concerning 


p Abir Noſes =t, and Gowing'the-atabih Contem 
for Women who are rever'd by the reſt of the World for I 
Chaſtity and Prudence. 
* Meo gremio nectarei fontis ; inſtead of Ne#areo fonte nei 
Sr, by a Figure call'd Hypa/lage, when one Term is put for 
another. 


I Some think that this alludes to the Lex Saxnia, relating to 
Slaves who fled. By this Law all Magiſtrates were command- 
ed, under a certain Penalty, to aſſiſt to the utmoſt of their 
Power, every Search of this Kind; ſubj to the like Pe- 
—— — — Search, when made 


4 


my 


* 
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my Family; and the vile Pranks of that Urchin 
Cupid, who ought” no longer to be called my Son. 
The two Goddeſſes, who had been inform*d:$ of 
the whole Affair, endeavour'd thus to ſooth the 
Anger of Venus. | U 
What enormous Crime can your Son have com- 
mitted, that you ſhould ſo obſtinately endeavour, 
not only to embitter all his Joys, but likewiſe ſtrive 
ſo eagerly to deſtroy the fond Idol of his Affections? 
Granting that he ſhould be ſmit with ſome charm- 
ing Nymph? A mighty Matter! Is he not of the 
rougher Species“, and grown up to Maturity? 
You ſurely cannot have forgot his Age. What, 
becauſe early Youth ſmiles ſo ſweetly in his Face, 
muſt you therefore ſtill conſider him as a Child? 
Is it fit (bright Venus) that you, who are his Mo- 
ther, and ſo prudent a Goddeſs, ſhould be ever fer- 
reting out his Haunts ? Does it become you to 
exclaim ſo heavily againſt the Diſſoluteneſs of your 
charming Son ? To rattle him off for his Amours ? 
and to upbraid him for giving a Looſe to Pleaſures ; 
for employing Arts which you [yourſelf are ſo fond 
of? What Deity, what Mortal but would be ſhock'd 
to ſee you, who diſperſe the little Loves through- 
out all Nations, fo ſeverely ſtri& over thoſe of your 
own Family; and abſolutely forbidding them all 
Intercourſe with the other Sex |. | _ 


F In ſome Editions of Apuleius, tis tunc illæ (ſpeaking of 
the two Goddeſſes) ;gnare ; implying that they had not heard 
the Reports concerning Venus's Family, c. which muſt cer- 
ary: an Error, for gnaræ, (that 2 Goddeſſes knew the 
whole Affair) as is manifeſt from the Context. | 

An ignoras eum Maſculum ? i. e. Don't you know that 
he is of the male Kind, a Man?“ Poſſibly many Perſons 
won't like the Turn I have given to this Paſſage, in the Text. 
1 _— * fe 2 * apo his may likewiſe 

us render d: you always be prying into your Son's 
rn, & PAS i — 

s viliorum mulichrium publicam præcludas officinam, i. e. 

8 ä (literally) 


* 
* 
5 2 
C bl! 


Thus theſe. _ dreading the Shafts of 
Gupid, apologiz'd kindly for him in his Abſence; 
When Venus, 7 to ſind her injurious 

Treatment thus made their Scoff; left them abrupt - 


ly, and directed her haſty Steps towards the Ocean. 
During chis, Phcbe was roving mournfully Day 
and Night, up and down the World, in Search of 
her Huſband. She long' d the more to ſee him, as 
ſhe hop'd, not wit ing he was ſo much 
rated, that ſhe yet ſhould be able to mollify him 
by abject Supplications, in caſe conjugal Endear- 
ments could not recal his Affection. And no ſpy- 
ing a Temple on the Summit of a high Mountain “, 


(literally) That you ſhould ſhat up the public Warehouſe of 
| female Vices. | | . 
All the firſt Altars and Temples, whether erected in Ho- 
nour of the true God, or to falſe Deities, ſtood on Mountains 
and in Groves. Mention is frequently made in Scripture, of 
High-Places, ſignifying Altars and Groves, all which the Al- 
mighty commanded to be deſtroyed, becaufe they were dedi- 
cated to the various Idols worſhipp'd in them. One would 
conclude, that the Worſhippers imagin'd they approach'd near- 
er to the Deity, by offering up Sacrifices to him on Moun- 
tains ; and that they made Uſe of tufted Woods and Groves on 
thoſe Occaſions, in order that the deep Gloom and Silence 
which reign'd-in them, might ps the ſeveral Votaries with 
a more awful and religious Reſpect. Milton ſpeaks of theſe 
Solitudes. 8 8 
Ss Jove u/urping reign d: Theſe firſt in Crete 

_ Ida known, ' thence on the — Top © 

o cold 7174 rul'd the middle Air, 1 

Their higheſt Heawv'n ; or on the Delphian Cf. 

| With theſe in Troop 
Came Aﬀtoreth, whom the Phœnicians call A 

Aſtarte, Queen of Head'n, with treſcent Horns; 

To aoboſe bright Image, nightly by the Moon 

Sidonian Firgins paid their Vows and Songs, 

i: Sion alſo not unſung, where f 

Her Temple on ih” offenſive Mountain, built. _ 

By that uxorious King, whoſe Heart, the large, 

Beguil d by fair Lolatrefſer, * oY | | 
Mirron's Paradiſe Loſt, Book * 


3 To Idoli foul. | / 


| CuyrD and Peyecns. 47 
the ſaid to herſelf 5 who knows but thy Lord ma 
dwell there. Immediately our Fair-One, tho" 
moſt ſpent with the Fatigue caus' d by her incef- 
| ſant Peregrinations, haſted towards the Fane, 
' rou2'd by the inchanting Hopes fhe entertain'd of 
finding het Huſband in it. 
Phjche having vigetouſly aſcended to the Sum- 
mit, ran into that Part of the Temple where ſtood 
the ſacred Beds , when ſhe perceiv'd a large Quan- 
tity of Wheat, either lying in Heaps or bound up 
in Sheaves. She alſo ſpied ſome Ears of Batley, 
with Sickles, and the ſeveral other Inſtruments $ 
belonging ts Reapers; but all careleſly ſcatter d » 
and down, as thoſe of Peaſants, who, when ; 
with Heat, throw them at random out their 
Hands. Theſe Phche ſeparated carefully, and af. 
terwards laid them together in their proper Places; 
imagining ſhe ought not to neglect the Ceremonies 
or Temples of any Deity; but, on the contrary, 
implore the Favour and Protection of them all. 
Whilſt ſhe was anxiouſly employ d in this pious 
Care, Ceres t, that benign Goddeſs, perceiving 
her at a Diſtance, - immediately eried thus aloud : 


3 are explain d almoſt in the Beginning of this 
ork, 
y Opere neſſoriæ mundus omns. In like manner, the Ro- 
2 us'd to call the Female Geer, or Attire, myndus mulie- 
4. ' 
 Þ Ceres, according to the Poets, was the Daughter of Sa- 
turn and Rhea, otherwiſe Cybele or Ops, and Siſter of 2 
by whom ſhe had Proſerpine. She is ſaid to have taught Men 
Agriculture, and was thence call'd Maia. According to Dio- 
dorus Siculus, Erichtheus tranſported, during a Seaſon of Fa- 
mine, a conſiderable Quantity of Corn from into Greece ; 
on which Oceaſion, the Athenians, out of Gratitude, rais'd 
him to the Throne. He there eſtabliſh'd the Rites of Ceres, 
after the Egyptian Manner; whence it was feign'd that ſhe 
came to Athens, Ceres and {fs are ſuppoſed to be the fame 
Deity. Ceres had felt the Shafts of Cupid, and therefore might 
naturally be touch'd with Pche's Woes, _ : | 
0 Wretched 


438 Te LOVES of 


Wretched phebe ! Venus, now rous'd to Fury, is 


diligently ſearching for thee- all the World over; 
and exerts the whole Power of her Divinity, in 


order to inflict the ſharpeſt Vengeance l 
ſhe being reſolv d on thy Deſtruction. Wherefore 
n 
Temple, inſtead vouring to provide for 
thine own Safety, which ſhould be thy only Care ? 
.- Pſyche, now falling e at the Feet of the 
Goddeſs, and watering them with a Flood of Tears, 
(her diſheveFd Hair trailing along the Ground *) 
humbly implor'd her Aid with a Variety of affecting 
Prayers. I beſeech thee (ſays 92 O beneficent 
Goddeſs! by thy Hand, which fo kindly beſtows 
Corn on Mortals ; by the Joyful Rites of thy Reap- 
ers; by de ſacred Halles in which thy T Myſteries 


li Totis numinis far 28 ultionem flagitat. I believe the 


| bard © alſo be engliſh'd thus: And does all that les 
20 in her Power, in order to take due Vengeance for the Out- 


done to her Dignity.“ 
* *Twwas a Cuſtom among the Heathens, in Times of Calanity, 


to feveeh, as it were, the Ground with their Hair, in order to 
appeaſe the Deities. 


+ Sacrifices employ'd in honour of Ceres, us'd to be carried, by 
Women in O ſier- after in ſolemn Proceſſion, whence thoſe We 


men were called xayyPign, or Baſket-Carriers. The Orgia of 


Bacchus us'd alſo to be carried in Baskets or Cheſts. According 


to Pauſanias, the Statues of Tfis, of Ceres and Minerva, were 


ſeen by none but the old Prieſteſſes; and Perſons not initiated 
in thoſe Myſteries, were forbid to enquire about them; as thoſe 
initiated were to anſwer any Queſtions which might be nt = con- 
cerning them. The like was obſerv*d with reſpect Rites 
of Bacchus, which were ſolemniz'd only by the — who 


were ſhut up for that Purpoſe in the Temple. This was thought 
to have been imitated from the Tabernacle of the /-oelites, 
and the Temple of Feruſalem, into which none but the Prieſts 


were admitted. Ceres was the Egyptian Iii, and her fabulous 


Hiſtory migrated, as did all ht others, from Eaſt to Weſt. 
"Theſe Myſteries of Ceres, thoſe of Bacchus, (who is the ſame 


with Ofiris) and thoſe of the Samothracian Gods, were very 


leud ; the Phallus or Priapus * Ne Me on r Occa- 
bons in queſtion 


2 are 


Ps ren E. 


Hell, where her j Nuptials 
all the Horrors of the Poſt pliclly 

Return, when far-reſplendent Torches, enabled thee 
to find her; F _ 


5 Dey eee, and th Proſerpins her Daugheer f 
the Sicilians imagining that thoſe Goddeſſes were born in thilr 
Country, and that Corn was firſt found there. This might be na- 
turally ſuppos'd, that Country be is Gn the 
it was called the 

* When Plato /#iz'd, and yd be to his ſable Dominions. 
IE CRORE" ot at the Cloſe of the thitd Act 
of his caro. 


8% Pluto, „iz 1 Proſerpine, a f 
To Hell tremendous Gloom th 4 1e Mali; 


Tot Bo gring nil d, pleas'd with 2 Prins; 
Nor envy' Jove his Sanfpine and bis Shes: 


This is a Simile made by Sempronius, all in at the 
Thoughts of his forcing away the lov 3 beauti- 
ful is the Painting, when Sempronius ſays, 


Marcia's ay: 
How will my Boſom ell autth on envious Joy; 
When I behold 21 be 9 in my . 
With glewving Beauty and diforder'd Charms ; 
While Fear and Anger, with alternate Grate, 
Pant in her Breaft, and ſparkle in her. Face 


# bs which Prof _—_ or rather the d, a 1. 
fix Months ; agreeably to ooo Contract maar, 55 Jt n. 
| Ut between Ceres and Prof, erpine. 

1 "Tis related that Cetes, going in Searth of | hey Datpbrer, 
lighted,. at the Fire of Mount Etna, n Torch i and raved 
hh them all the orld ober, till ſbe, at lift, foul her. For 
this Reaſon, lighted Torthes wwert alivays {in her Ceremonits. 

The ridicaſous Medley, introddc'd in ſome of our Panne 


repreſented in e are well known 705. 
tur 
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den * Eleafinian Ceremonies, O Tae the Sup- 


t, the wretched Pſyche ! Permit me to con- 


ceal myſelf, at leaſt for a few Days, beneath theſe 
Sheaves, till ſuch time as the Anger of that mighty 


Goddeſs may be ſoften'd ; at leaſt, till my Limbs, 
which perpetual Fatigues have weaken” d, * be a 


little refreſh*d by Reſt ! 
Ceres replied : Your Intreaties and Tears excite 


ſo much my Pity, that I would gladly aſſiſt you; 


urd to publiſh, ſeveral Years ſince, a Poem, in which ſome 
of the Incidents in queſtion, are burleſqu'd ; and, among 0- 
thers, the following, in the Pantomime call'd the oe + 


Proferpine. - Ty 


Terror, tremendous, ftares us in the Face, 
When Ceres muttering ug falke, with furions Grace; 
Tears her diſpevel d Hair; then hums a Song *- 
Hips to her Nymphs ; and bids them trip along. 
Her heavenly Daughter raviſh'd from her Eyes! 
Heart-ftabbing Thought ! ſhe dances — and ſhe cries. 
Then bath'd in- Tears, oppreſt with Grief ſbe finks, 
But quick revives, for O] a Dram ſhe drinks. | 
Nome re-awak'd to Life, again ſhe raves, 
on confeſs d ; and roars out to her Slaves : 
| wy, Beldams! all your Farthing Lights prepare; 
| & Second my red Revenge, and nothing ſpare, 
«© Swift to the Chandlers fly ! as fav: mw - return ! 
« With Rage I favell ! lite FEtna's Flames I burn ! 
They come.—The Tapers twinkling in their Hands; 
But firſt a Jig 7 r Ceres ſo commands. 
% Now ſhe: be Corn in crackling Blaze hes Ay. 
« Till the auide- pr eading Flames alarm the Sky 
_« Lightup !” The V. 2 ſet the Straw on Bu 


(- A handful r with a Stink expire. 


© Elvis WAS a 5 of. Attica, /o call d from King Fleuſius, 
abo gave Ceres, when in Search of her Daughter, a very hoſpi- 
"table Reception; in Remembrance of which, on as Some Authors 
relate, becauſe Triptolemus firſt found the ſowing of Corn in 


Eleuſis, ſolenm Rites were . uted, in that City, in N of 


Ceres; end perform'd omen who usd to faſt, ging down 
among Vine-Leaves, Hence Ceres, was call d "All 
3 n Fo, prin bad been kept inviolably ſecret, till Tome Heathen, 
2050 K 
b * R 4 the Iniguity of ibem. | 


been initiated fn becoming Converts ta the Ghriftian | 


Woman was not very proper, where a G 
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- was I not afraid of offending the Goddeſs, my 


near Relation * ; between whom and myſelf a long 


Friendſhip has ſubſiſted; not to mention that her 


many excellent Qualities juſtly entitle her to my 
Eſteem f. Begone, therefore, inſtantly; and know, - 
that if you are not detain'd here againſt your Will, 
tis a much greater Favour than you could have 
expected. ade rents eee 
 Phche meeting with ſo unexpected a Repulſe, 
(her Soul now. oppreſs d with a double Weight of 
Affliction $) return d back; when ſhe perceiv'd, in 
a neighbouring Valley, in the Center of a gloomy 
Grove, a Temple fram'd with great Art; and be- 
ing firmly determin'd not to let flip any Opportu- 
nity which might offer the leaſt Glimmerings of 
Succeſs ; but, on the contrary, to implore the Suc- 
cour of every Deity, ſhe advanc'd towards the facred 
Gates. She now ſay rich Offerings, with Gar- 
ments, ing upon the Trees and Gates of the 
Fane; on which Offerings golden Letters were embroi- 
der*d, expreſſing the Name of the Goddeſs in whoſe 
Honour they were dedicated t, and the ſeveral oP 
| oObtain'd. 


05 ze cc nan 5 
gnatæ meer, may fi my Kinſwoman or Couſin. 
Ceres is ſaid to be Sitter to 2 and Henle, z and Venus, to be 
the Daughter of Fapiter and Diana; conſequently, Venus was 
Niece to Ceres, 2 to Tully, there were four different 
Venus's. This ſuppoſing Venus to be the Daughter of Jupiter, 
contradicts what was ſaid before concerning her Birth. But 
this is not to be wonder'd at ; for as the Heathens referr'd all 
their Deities to the various Operations of the univerſal Soul of 
the World, they frequently confounded thoſe Divinities. 
. T 'Tis in the Latin, ' bone pretered famine : *© Befides, 
that ſhe is a worthy Woman.” But imagining that the Word 
| oddefs is fpoken of. 1 
therefore gave that Phraſe another Turn. | 


F This double Affiction was, the Fear the was under fro: 
Venus, and Ceres's Refuſal to harbour her. 6 * _ 
I *Twas the Cuſtom in thoſe Days, as at preſent among the 
Roman-Catholicks, to write, on the Offerings, the Names of 
thoſe to whom they were ir and on what 9 
2 | e 
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obtain d. Phoebe, falling on her Knees at the Sight, 
F 

cars and repeated ollowing Prayer. 

Siſter, and Wife of mighty Fove 
reſideft in the antient Temples of Sams, a Coun- 
try which glories in giving thee Birth; in fuck- 
ling thee ; and in hearing thy doleful, infant Cries : 
Whether thou inhabiteſt lofty Carthage  (propitious 
Seat!) which adores thee aſcending, when 2 Virgin, 
to Heaven on a Lion: whether thou preſideſt over 
the Walls of the renown'd Grecign City I, ftanding 
Foe — 


Theſe Offerings were hung on the Temples, on the Gates, and 

en the Trees neaf.them, In like manneg, they ud to hang, 
- before, and on the Gates of private Hgufes, ſuch Spails. as 

thoſe who inhabited them, had won from the Enemy. 

| Among the Antimmts, thoſe who hud any Succomys to ſue fir, 
1e fly to. an Altar, 41. te A J aud; to lay, hold 

a (me of ity, them igtimating the; Union, hovers thai 

Heart, 12 yr af by them on the, Altgr-: or when the 

Fotaries held the. ſmall, dortable Altars, by their Horns or Handle,. 
+ Al hot with the Fire of the Sacriſoes, juſt-before offer'd 
up on them. . 

*. fn Hand in the Icarian Sea, ſacred to Juno. The Samians 
boaſted that Jus avas born in their Country, near the River 
22 ewhence ſhe is call Imbraſia. Samos was alſo call'd 
| a, Juno being worſtüpp'd there in the Habit of a 

888 who is going to be married; her Nup- 
tial, With Jwpirer, being ſolemniz'd in Sames, Capital of the 

Aland fo. ; the Ceremony of which Nuptials us'd to be 
_ Celebrated; there annually. | 

1 'Tis wagits, in the Latin; whence the Ancients imagin'd 
a God Vagitanus, or Vaticanus, who attended to new- 
Children. e firſt Syllable of the Names of theſe Deities (wa) 
being fu 'd like the firſt inarticulate Cry of Infants. 

Ti well known that this City ſtood on the Coaſt of Afri 

a, now called Barbgry. It long diſputed for Superiority with 

» which at laft conquer'd it, under Sripio, who thence 
was call'd Africanus. Carthage was founded by a Colony of 
Phærniciam. The Dominions of the Carthaginians extended 
from the Syrtzs magna to the Pillars of Heycules, containing 5 
bout. a thouſand French Leagues. 

1 According to Pauſanias, the Argivi had à Temple ſacred to 
Juno Anthia. Strabo informs us, that there was a . 
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near the Banks of Jnachus f, where thou art wor- 


ſhipp'd as Conſort to the Thunderer, and 
Queen of the Goddeſſes : do thou, O Guardian Ju- 


10 f, whom all the Greeks || venerate by the Name 


of Zygia*, and all the Rowans by that of Lucia F ; 
indulge me thy powerful Aid in this my ſad Bi- 
ſtreſs : and free a Wretch, worn out with numbet- 


to wo near Mycenz, common 10 th Argivi and Mycenmans, | 
wherein were Statues of fr Hands | Beauty, tarv'd ** Fol 1 =, 


Juno prefided o both rhoſe An Halian T 
reuders, \[nclytfs 3 Mr nibas, ** Fro Tryon 
: of the Walls of Tray: 


+ 4 River, cal d at this tine Planttna, Peloponiaeſus, 


d the Morea. Its antient Name Twas from Inachus 4 1 


be cotemporary with Z aac 95 — King of the . 
ax Father of eee — a Puſton, he 
in order to > e Fair-One into 4 


Cov. See Owid's 3 1 Tis farther ſaid, that pier 

drove her into Egypt, where, 4 former Shape, ſhe 

, 3 Aris; and, after Dereaſe, was wor- 
pp'd under the Name of fs. 

The Latin Jund for org, Juno the Preſerver. She 
was worſbipf'd under that ny in Len, we Go of Italy. 

[| 'Tis iti the Latin, Nam cunttiis O rien: * ventratur, 
& em, Octidens Latinas at: J. 6: © om the whole 
* Eaft under the Name of Zygia, and the Weſt under 
% that of Luciza.” But I rendred this 2 . Greete 
and Italy; becauſe Greeee is call d the „ Account of its 
being fitunted Faſteumd with respect tol duhith, fot that 
7 4 the Wefl. Yoke, J. 

P v de 2 
#0 being the Goddeſs WE over Marria There 
fan . Fo % . e ate 
to or Jugatiaa, wh 

with The Romaits had 3 Fa God calf d 

1 whole Office was the farhe > 
$6 calls, and Lacetia, from her bringing Children 
geht at their coming into . World ; or, according to 
fron Lueus (the Grove) at Rome, 5 <obich food a Din, 
cred to Lucina, This Name was likewiſe given to Diasa, but 
with leſs Propriety ; it being much more natural to a. 
marie Woman ws au another in Cd bir thaw a Virgin, 

as Diana is ſaid to be. | 

E 3 | eſs, 
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leſs, mighty Toils+, from the dread of imminent 

Perils, I know thou art ſo gracious as, ſpontane- 

ouſly, to fuccour pregnant Women "Won in Dan- 
er. 

Juno inftantly reveaPd herſelf, in all the 800 
Splendors of her Divinity, to the ſupplicating Pþ- 
che, and ſpoke thus: With ſingular leaf (ill 
fated Nymph) wou'd I indulge your Prayer; but I 
cannot, with any Decency, oppoſe the Will of Ye. 
nus, ar 5 Daughter-in-law j, whom I have ever loy'd 
as tenderly-as my own. Offspring: not to mention 
my being reſtrained by the Laws 9, which forbid our 
harbouring fugitive Slaves, be the Conſent of 
their Maſters. 

Phcbe, terrified at this new Shipwreck of her 
Fortune, and not knowing where to ſeek her flitting 
Huſband; now quite loſt to Hope, thus argued 
within herſelf, . | 

What freſh Courſe can I take, what ent 
employ; to end my various Woes, - ſince none of 
the ſpontaneous Favours of Goddeſſes could avail 
me aught? Whither ſhall I turn my wearied Feet, 
which ſo many Snares ſurround? What Manſion, 
what Gloom is deep enough to hide me from the all- 
ſeeing Eye of potent Venus ? Why rather, (wretched 
Pſyche!) doſt not thou arm thy Soul with manly 
Fortitude; why not bravely ſuppreſs all vain Hopes; 
preſent thyſelf voluntarily before thy Miſtreſs ; and 
endeavour, with Humulity, tho” ſo long delay d, to 
foften her Rage? Who knows but that thy Soul's 
Delight; him * thou ſo long, ſo — haſt 
been in queſt of, be at his Mother's? Thus 


Fhcbe, diſpos'd. * he moſt implicit Submiſſi- 


'4 Magus. i in pants. — laberibus defeſſam, may likewiſe 
be thus rendred: I, who am oppreſs'd _ ch a a Variety 
f? of Toils which I have overcome.” 

Venus married Vulcan, Juno's Sor. 


A, de Plagiariis, See the Pandects, Lib. 48. Tit, 13. 
on, 
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on d, or rather determin'd to ruſh upon certain De- 
ſtruction, revoly'd in her Mind the Beginning of an 
earneſt, humble Prayer. 


But now Venus, thinking it to no purpoſe to ſeek 
for Pſyche any longer on the Earth, wou'd aſcend to 


the Skies. Immediately ſhe order'd out her Cha- 
riot *, fram'd with wonderful Art and Contrivance 
by Vulcan T; and by him preſented to the Goddeſs, 


$ The Original is, 8 8 a doubtful Sub- 
« miſſion.” | 

* According to. Pontanus, Lib. III. 4 Stellis, E . 
firſt put Horſes to a Chariot or Car, .to hide the Deformity of 
his Feet. _ Chariots were us'd, in War, in Mo/es's. time; the 
Eyyptians and Canaanites having a great Number of thoſe Ve- 
hicles. Cyrus firſt arm'd them with Scyth Scythes. On Medals, a 
Chariot drawn by Horſes, Elephants, or Lions, often denotes 
the Triumph or Apotheoſis of a Monarch. Chariots were 

us'd likewiſe for carrying either the Images of the Gods, when 
Supplications were offer the Images of illuſtrious Perſons 
in Funerals ; or Conſuls _ they entred upon their Office. 
The Antients expended vaſt Sums upon their Chariots. Pliny 
cenſures the Roman Ladies for enriching theirs with Silver- 
Plates. The Chariot us'd by Women was called Carpentum. 
According to ius T Heliogabalus had a Chariot 


adorn'd with Gold and precious Stones; and us'd ſometimes to 
be drawn in it (fitting i ed) about his Gardens, by three, four, 


and ſometimes more, of the _ beautiful Women (ark na- 
ked alſo) that could be procur'd. 

+ Vulcan was the God of Fire, and by him the Thunder. 
bolts of the Deities were l to be folg 'd. His Shop was 
ſaid to be in the Iſland of Lemnos, on which according to the 
Poets, he fell, when Juno .hurPd him from 'the Skies ; there 
being a Volcano in Lemos like that of Mount tna, Pefuvins ; 
and many others in Afa, Africa, and America. His Lameneſs 
is ſaid to be owing to his Fall from Heaven. We have a very 
Piftoreſque Deſcription of this F all of V. Ween, in IE Loft, 4 


Book I. ver. 740. 


> — 


Were _ - — | Howto fall 


— .u <a 
> * 


From Heaw n, they fabl d, thrown by 22 

Sheer o'er the Cbryſtal Battlements : 
To Noon he fell, from Noon to dewy * 
ail Summer tad ; and with the Cling 8 r 


f E 4 bg 


| = 
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25 the nuptial Gift 9, before they were join d 

men. This Vehiele, 2 
with Gold, was yet more valuable for its 
Worlemanſtüp. Four milk-white Doves 1, from a- 
mong thoſe which neſtle round their Miſtreſs's 


Bed-chamber; [cams forth; and wipplng Joyfally tors 


the Zenith wy a * 
On Pld th FEgean I/e —_ 


 Accardi — Lib, I. Falkay was age of 
the antient of Egypt, and had divine Honours paid him, 
for having firſt diſcover d Fire, ſo uſeful to Mankind, and d that 
in Manne following. Vulcan obſerving a Tree fir d by Li iht: 
err at it; and the Fire bein dear ern — 
he got together more Wood, in order to it in. 
the . of the holy Fires, Which were kept 
in Temples and Houſes; a Cuſtom ok 
. (inhabiting the Mountains) call'd B 
Perſees ; and who A 15 inhabit a kind of Suburb in Z 
call'd Gbebr or Ghiaour. See 4 Herbelat, Bibliotbegue Orientale, 
oo Lord's Account of the Perſees, &c. A to 
4 ulcan was the firſt Egyptian Monarch who was deified, 
Heme: declares him ſprung orÞ x and in which 
Senſe, the former muſt be conſider d as the Air, and the latter 
as the Karth, He is ſuppos d married to Ves, becauſe Ge- 
2 ok l. from the a LY dag and Moiſture. 
ragot 00 as, that an a magnificent 
Tea yo Mem , and aver D Thebes.” | 
I was a Cuſtom, among t omans, for the Bridegroom 
to. preſent his Bride with ſome Gali Pieces in a Diſh, as a fe 
ward for the Sauce, for lid d him. 


uod prima pro node datur, l 


Dacigus, & ſeripto. radiat — aura. 
Jovey. Sat. vi. ver. 202, Ge. 


Theſe Birds are well known ta be very amorous | 
15 'Fhe following Fable 5 related — e 
That Goddess and Cupid Gut Yung a Carden,” ea 
len „ with r d to which o them ſhould — 
er a b Heap of a moſt oft beautiful Flowers. was 
going to be viQgrious, when a Nymph, nam'd Peri, (c- 


— which perceiving, he, out of Re- 
of he transform'd her into a z3 when Fems waking Pity 
Bird, eee * 
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ward, ſubmit their vori colour d Necks to the Her- 
r'd with = mp Sy we — 2 


—— 

the other feather'd Warblers, — a ſweet· 
ly meledious Concert $, proclaim the Approach of 
Venus. The Clouds divide x the Skies open to their 
3 when the Godd, =_ 


} Sparramus are vary laſyivious Rirds 3 and conſequently are 
105 with propriety, to be Attendants an Venus. 
Some whimfical Stories are told concerning the 
of , and there have been Perſons who pretended to un- 
rb 1 it. Philoftratus, in the Life of Apollonius 2 


relates he underſtood this Language; and that hearin * 
e chere e many others that were perch'd on a He galt 
and who flew after the Chirper ; he told the Pe 
Company, that the Sparrow, in queſtion, had aſſur d the reſt, 
that near to the Gate of Epheſus, à Sack of Wheat, with _— 
an Aſs was loaded, being untied ; a Boy who led the Af, and 
tied up the Sack again, had left a good deal of the Corn 
ſcatter'd on the Ground, and for that Reaſon, had invited the 
other Birds to fly thither and «at, Tig pretended that the 
Eubefam go going ta the Place, ſaw thoſe Sparrows picking. 
ow many Tales, equally idle and 3 are Feber by 
Multitudes ! 
Several Mythologilts relate, chat Yenus ſprung from the 
Pudenda of Carſus, (Heaven or the Skies) thrown. into the Sea. 
According to Strabe, Lib. XI. the Med and Armenians wor- 


pd ho is the ſame with Venus. Temples were 
bwlt, * in ſeveral Places ; and, among the ref, 
one in A/c; wee were conſecrated to her, not © 


Slaves of both Sexes, but likewiſe young Women of the be 
Families, who, Saving exercis'd for ſome time the gn 
Sports were aft married; they not 75 54 Ph. 
" manner by the Men, on , Account. In 

iſe, the Women were obli 555 to go,. r 8 the 
A of . or the Bahylanifs Neun, and there enter- 

all ſach Gallants as came to viſit them. Thi Temple 

4 the Original of thoſe r hera, Corinth, &e. 
r , Daredile Laß, Book 
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her Courſe to the higheſt Heaven+, is there receiv'd 
with Joy; neither the Eagles, nor the rapacious 
Vultures t, which were met in this celeſtial Journey, 
having been able to intimidate, in any manner, the 
harmonious Attendants of mighty Venus. 
Immediately the Goddeſs haſted to Jupiter's 
ſplendid Palace, where ſhe haughtily requeſted that 
Mercury, whoſe Voice is ſo ſonorous, might be in- 
dulg*d her for ſome Time, ſhe having great Occa- 
fion for his Service. Jove conſented, by a Nod, to 
her Petition; when Venus deſcended inſtantly with 
Mercury, as in Triumph; and during their aerial 
Progreſs, ſpake thus to him, with Concern. 
Thou knoweſt, brother Mercury ||, that Venus ne- 
| ver 


— < ä The Love- Tale 
Infedted Sion's Daughters with like Heat, 
Whoſe wanton Paſtons in the ſacred Porch © 
Ezekiel /aw, when by the Viſion led 
His Eyes ſurweyd the dark 1dolatries 
Of alienated Jada. —— 


I The Original is, fummus ther, ſignifying the Sky. Tis 

the Jupiter of the Naturaliſts ; and the fame with Czlus, Fa- 
ther of Saturn. | ©: ls | er 

t The Original is Hawks ; but I imagin'd Vultures more 
ſuitable. Pw | | | 

| He vun, Son to Jupiter and Maja: And Venus, was the 
Daughter of Jupiter and Dione; con/equently, Venus and Mer- 
cury were Brother and Sifter, by half Blood. Mercury is call d 
Arcas, beeauſe he was born in Cyllene, a Mountain of Arca- 
dia, whence he often is firnam'd Cyllenius. Mercury is the He. 
rald and Meſſenger of the Deities; for which Reaſon, he had 
Wings, and a Caduceus, or Wonder-working Wand. He alſo ” 
ewas the God of Thieves and Tradeſmen. He is one of the ſeven 
Planets, but ſeldom wvifible, he being moſtly ecligs'd by the Rays of 
the Sun, on whoſe Diſk he frequently appears like a black Spot. 
Mercury prefided over the High-ways, which were pointed out 
by the Figure of a Man's Head, fix'd on a Square Stone ; round 
ewhich Pafengers us'd to throw Stones, to make the Place more 
wiſible. The Egyptians wwho called him Anubis, repreſented him 


_—y 


with a Dog's Head, to denote his Vigilance and Sagacity. Mer- 
cury vas alſo a God of the antient Gauls, whom they, according 
| FOR 8 


— 
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ver engag d in any Affair of Conſequence without 
firſt conſulting thee d. Thou likewile canſt not be 
ignorant, that I have long been in ſearch of a fugi- 
tive, female Attendant, who ſtill eludes my Purſuit. 
The only Thing therefore now remaining is, for 
thee to proclaim a Reward with regard 'to any Per- 
ſon who ſhall diſcover her. Execute therefore in- 
ſtantly this Commiſſion ; and forget not to deſcribe, 
in the cleareſt Manner, the ſeveral Marks by which 
this Vagabond may be known; in order that if any 
one ſhould conceal her, contrary to the Laws, he 
may not be able to plead Ignorance in Excuſe. Say- 
ing theſe Words, ſhe gave him a Roll of Paper, in 
which Phebe's Name, with other Particulars, were 
written, and return'd forthwith to her Abode. 

Mercury, in Compliance with this Injunction, vi- 
fited every Country; he publiſhing whitherſoever 
he came, the Proclamation following :—Oyes ! If a- 
ny Perſon will either bring back, or give any Tale or 
Tidings concerning one Pſyche, a King's Daughter, 
late an Attendant on Venus, and now a Run-a-way ; 
let him repair to Mercury the Herald, behind the Tem- 


to Bochart, had borrow'd from the Phœnicians. They avor/hitp'd 
him under the Name of Theutates. Manethon, guoted by Syn- 
cellus, relates, that there was a ſecond Mercury, an Egyptian 
Philoſopher, aubo compos'd Books on the Writings of the firſt, 
which he had found, engrav'd on Pillars, in Hieroglyphics. 
adds, that he depofited theſe Books in Temples 5 and was firnamed 
Triſmegiſtus, or thrice great. He is the Father of thoſe who de- 
vote themſelves to the Study of the Philoſopher's Stone. I Hall 
obſerve, by the way, that the Situation of | this Planet - evidently 
demonſtrates the Falfity of the Ptolemaic Syſtem : for wwe ſometimes 
perceive Mercury between the Earth and the Sun, and ſometimes 
above the Sun ; but the Earth is never ſeen between Merc 
and the Sun; which yet muſt neceſſarily bappen, if the Heaven of 
all thoſe Planets comprebended or included the Earth as their 
Center, according to the Syſtem fram'd ly Ptolemy... 

y As Mercury is the God of Frauds and Thefts, tis natural 
for Venus, (for the carrying on of whoſe Intrigues Fraud, Ee, 
are ſo neceſſary) to addreſs Mercury in this Manner” © 


* 
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le of Myrtle-Venus * ; and be hall reca de, from the 
_ — 4 4 — his Diſcovery, ſeven 
balmy Kiſſes ;, with one over and above, any 
will thrill his Sol rf. * 

The Hopes of this delicious Recompence excited 
ſo ſtrong a Deſire, in Mankind in general, to ſearch 
after P/yche, that the Hue and Cry was foon all 
the World over; a Circumſtance which chiefly de- 
termin'd Phebe to haſte to her Miſtreſs. Accord- 
ingly, being arriv'd almoſt at the Gate of the Palace, 
there ruſh'd forth from it one of Yenus's Attend- 
ants, nam'd Habit or Intimacy t, who, the Inftant 
ſhe ſpy d Pfycbe, roar'd out the following Words. 
Thou moſt worthleſs of Slaves | doſt thou at length 
begin to be ſenſible, that thou really art ſubject to 
a Miſtreſs? Wilt thou now (with thy uſual Inſo- 
lence) pretend to be ignorant of the vaſt Fatigues 
which we have undergone in ſearching after thee ? 
But it glads my Soul nn 


. The My eas ret wt rp Reaſon ſhe 


was called Murtia, or Myrtea, from Myrtus, the Myrtle-tree, 
There was a Temple, dedicated to Myrele-Venus, flanding 
Mount Aventine, firſt called Marcus. The Place where 
Diſcoverer of Hebe is appointed in the Text, to come, was | 
hind the Goal of Myr#/e-Fens, in the Circus ; but I tranſlated 
ie Temple, inſtead of Goal, ante one Srv benny 
bler Idea. Some Commentators imagine that Apwleres, 
Word Murtsa, alludes to Marcia, the Goddeſs of I — 
Cowardice. Thoſe Men were calf d Marci, who, to prevent 
their going to War, us'd to maim themſelves. 
I The Latin s, & mum blandientis appulfs tinge longs mel- 
Bam. I did not care to render it lirerally. 
1 This allegorical Ferſon is juſtix rank'd among the Attend- 
ants on Vene, Intimacy or Farmliarity often giving Riſe to 
Love. Intimacy has ever the Power of changing” our AﬀeCtions 
1 and of making them reſemble thoſe of other 
ons L - 3M 

The Ovigitiat is, Et inter Ori emeres jam ipfos aue 

L e That you are 2 or ſtuck in the Lattices or « On of 
reus. 
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be 4ffur'd, that thou ſhalt ſoon dearly 
Saying theſe Words, the une 


D | 
of the Rage which fir d her Baſom; when thaking 
her Head, and ſcratching her right Earg:—Have you 
really (ſays 2 condeſcended, at laſt, to pay your 
Com to your Mother-in-law? Or rather, 
not come to- viſit your Huſband, who now 


ae you 
les dangerouſly ill of the Wound you gave him? But 


you ſhall meet with the R which ſo duriful 
a Paughter-in-law deſerves *,—Call hither (cries Ve- 
nus) Solicitude and Sorrow +, my Attendants.—Theſe 
ruſhing in, the Goddeſs Gehrer d her up, in order 
for them to puniſh, her. The Furies, in Obedience 
to their Miſtreſs's Command, ſcourg' d Pfyche gne- 
vouſly; and, after inflifting a Variety of other 
Tortures, dragg'd her in again before the Goddeſs. 
Here Venus, burſting afreſh into a Laugh: — Ob- 
ſerve (cries ſhe) how the Wretch hopes to excite 
our Compaſſion, by making a Parade of her Bur- 


—_— Orcus is a Sirname of Pluto, the fabulous King of the 


— — 
Suing, th bing bemm d — — two great 


5 ry Fr to Plan, the Throne of Nemeſis, the Goddefs 
of Revenge, 1s behind the right Ear.—The fixing of it there, 
becauſe ( as I ſuppoſe). angry Perſons. ſcratch. Part, is 
— How ridiculous wou'd this Figure be in 

aintin | 

: This is maniteſt Irony. Step-mothers, and Daughters- 
in-law, ſeldom love one another; the Reaſon of which (as a 
— — may proceed from the Ambition 
they have, reciprocally, of gaining an Aſcendant over the Ma- 
ber of the Family, and thereby of governing every Part of it 


at Pleaſure. Two Women, conſidered in this are a kind 
of Rivals. TY * 


+ The al are. all rankd the Ate _ 
tee 
1 85 > 
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then 4 ; by which (truly) I am to become the pro- 
pitious Grandmother of an illuſtrious Progeny . 
And indeed, what a Comfort muſt it be for me to 
be ſaluted, in the Flower of Life, with the venera- 
ble Appellation of Grand- mother; and to hear the 
Offspring of a worthleſs Slave call'd the Grandſon 
of Venus? But filly am I to ſtile him ſuch; ſince 
ſurely a Marriage, huddled up between Perſons un- 
equal in Condition F, and at a Farm-Houſe; 
without any Witneſſes, or a Father's Conſent firſt 
obtain'd,” cannot be deem'd lawful ; conſequently 
her Child will be a Baſtard +; if, after all, I ever 
may permit the Creature to be deliver C. ny 
1 5 | f y- 


1 This is ſpoke ironically. —All this Raillery, and the fore- 
going, appear to me well drawn, and quite in character 
with a Woman in the circumſtance with Venus. 

I *'Tis obferv'd that Affection deſcends much more than it 
. goes upwards : Parents conſidering it as a Felicity to behold their 
* they themſelves ſeeming to ſurvive in their Deſcend- 
ants. This Reflection therefore muſt be equally odious to Ve- 
nus, on the preſent Occaſion. 28 | 

F Such Marriages are commonly the happieſt as are made 
between Equals; Hymen not ſupp: ing any Diſparity between 
thoſe whom he joyns, in order SR” ut one Individual, as it 
were of both. Marriages; among Perſons unequal in Fortune, 
and particularly in Birth, are very often unhappy. Milton, in 
Paradiſe Loft, Book VIII. deſcribing the exquiſite Bliſs enjoy d by 
Adam and Ewe in the Garden of Eden, breaks into this Excla- 
n us 2. 

O when meet now 

Such Pairs, in Love and mutual Honour joyn d. 


+ The Latin is Spurius, that is Baſtard, in the moſt infamous 
Senſe. By the Civil Law, the Mother inherited the Poſſeſſions 
of her illegitimate Son, and vice verſa. But a wide Difference 
was made between natural Children, and thoſe 2 Spurii. 
The Law paid no Regard to the latter, and even denied them 
Aliments, as ſpringing from a random Commerce; but (with 
Submiſſion to the | ar this ſeems a very cruel Doctrine: 7 


non habet patrem, cui pater eſt populus. i. e. He whoſe Fa- 
„ther is the People, has no Father.“ Bat the former, ns 
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Saying theſe Words, ſhe flew upon her, tore her 
Clothes to Pieces, dragg'd her: by the Hair, broke 
her Head, and daſh*d her againſt the Ground x : 
then calling for Wheat, Barley, Millet, Peas ||, 
Lentiles, Beans, and Poppy - ſeeds; and mixing all 
theſe confuſedly in one vaſt Heap 9, ſhe ſpoke thus 
to Pſyche. Eo: 12121 2 
Jou ſeem, to me, ſo ugly a Creature, that me- 
thinks nothing but your uncommon Diligence and 
Induſtry, in Services, cou'd have procur'd you ſo 
many Suitors; for this Reaſon, I myſelf will try 
what you are. good for. Separate therefore this 
Mountain of blended Grain; divide it in ſuch a 
Manner, that a diſtinct Heap may be found of each 
Species; and take care that all this be done before 
Night. The Taſk being thus impos'd, Venus with- 
drew to a nuptial Supper to which ſne had been in- 
vited. 
Phcbe, gazing on this mighty, confus d Heap, 


tural Children) ſprung from a Concubine, and a Commerce imi- 
_ Marriage, ſucceeded to their Mother's Poſſeſſions; and 
cou'd, by Law, addreſs their natural Father for Support. They 
were look'd upon as a domeſtic kind of Creditors, to whom 
the greater Kindneſs ſhou'd be ſhown, as they were the innocent 
Fruit of their Father's Gallan:ries ; and that twas enough for 
them to be conſider d, (on account of their Birth) in an unfa- 
vourable Light by Multitudes ; and not have their Unhappi- 
nels aggravated, by being denied the Succours which ſhould be 
indulg'd to all Perſons in general who behave well.—So/oz 
would not allow Fathers any Authority over their natural Chil- 
dren ; and the Reaſon he gives for it is pleaſant enough, wiz. 
that as they begot thoſe Children merely out of Pleaſure, this 
Pleaſure ought to be their only Reward. The Romans made a 
wide Difference between Children born from an adulterous 
Co ce, and thoſe who ſprung from unmarried Perſons. 
* | e eee e 
and mad in a Brothel, and not like the boaſted, inchanting God- 
deſs of Beuty. ael has judiciouſly omitted this Incident 
in his Defigns; and indeed it wou'd ſuit only ſuch a Series of 
Paintings as the ingenious Mr. Hogarth's Harlot's Progreſs. 
1 Properly Yetches. 

The Latin is grumulus, properly a Mole-hill. 
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wa fo 
char ſhe had not Courage to begin her Work ; but, 


low Tree) mov'd to C 


from this Wo f 
feign'd that Cupid preſented Horpocratet, the God of Silence, 
with a beautiful Roſe, the firſt that had ever been ſeen by 


perplex d on account of the cruel Cornmand, 


loft in Aﬀoniſhmenr, ftood filent and motionleſs, 
But now an Ant (che diminutive Tenant of a hol. 
ompaſſion at ſeeing the ama- 
ty difficult and laborious Taſk that was ſet the 
fond Partner of the mighty Deity + ; and deteſting 
the Barbarity of Pfcht's Mother-in-law, ſku 
ſwiftly ap and down; arid fu ing together the 
ſeveral Colonies of Ants in the Ne hood, ſhe 
thus addrefs'd them: Te nirmble-fovted Daughtes 
of Earth (the univerſal Parent) O pity the Wife of 
Cupid; and fwiftly fuccour the beautiful Fair, now 
expos'd to unminent Danger Soon the affernbled 
Nations of Ants move y, like Waves, —— 
gerice, divide the Mountain of promiſcuous Grain, 
into diſtinct Heaps of each Species; which being 
done, they vaniſh inſtantly. e 

About the Beginning of the Night, Venus, breath. 
ing Perfumes; her Checks fluſh'd with Nectar, 
and Wreathes of bright Roſes EI, 


The Original is ruricela, i. e. * Plougliman ; an Inha- 


bitant of the Country. 


7 . 

t The Original is: Ruumt aliæ, ſupergue alie ſepedum popn- 
lorum unde. 1. e. The fix-footed Nations croud (like the 
Waves of the Sea) one upon another.” Ants, as many other 
InſeQs, have ſix Feet. | 

| The Roſe was ſacred to Vent. This Flower, according 
to the Mythologiſts was white ; till the Goddeſs in queſtion 
happen'd to be torn by a Roſe-Buſh, as ſhe was haſting to the 
Aſſiſtance of Adonis, whom a Wild-Boar, at the Inſfigstion of 
Mars, was 5 with his Tusks. The Blood which iſſued 

, ting'd the Roſe of a red Colour. Tis allo 


Mortals, in order that this Deity might not reveal the ſecret In- 
trigues of Venus, the amorous God's Mother. Hence tis 47 
| | 2 
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Farm, re return d from the nuptial Banquet; when 


patch with which this ſtupendous 

a had been — r Curs'd Wretch (ſays 
82 Work was not perform'd by thy Hands, 
but by his whoſe Fancy thou happen' dſt to ſtrike, 
to his Ruin as well as thine. Saying which, ſhe 
threw t her a Piece of brown Bro! f, and retir d 
to Reſt. 

During this nent Cupid, now alone; and con- 
fin'd to a Bed-chamber ſituated in the moſt retir'd 
Part of the Houſe, was ſtrictly guard d; to keep 
him from the Com y of his SouP's Delight, and for 
fear leſt his too fond Dalliance might inflame his 
Wound. Our two Lovers, being thus ſeparated, 
tho? under the ſame Roof, paſs d. very ſorrowfully, 


the Night. But now Venus ſent for Phebe, and 


ſpoke in manner following. 
Seeſt thou yon Wood, ſtretching along the rocky 
Banks of that River, whoſe whirling Waters ſeem 


aroſe the Cuſtom of havging up a Roſe, in the Room where 
Friends and Relations were making merry ; in order that no One 
might ſcruple to ſpeak whatever might occur to his Thoughts ; 
firmly affur'd, by the Sight of the Roſe, that nothing utter d 
on thoſe Occaſions wou'd be divulg'd. Hence the Expreſſion /ub 
roſa, under the Roſe.” One very pretty Figure, in the French 

ongue, is. when inſtead of obſerving that a Girl has loſt her 
Virginity, 'tis ſaid, that ſhe has loſt the fineſt Roſe in*her Chap- 
let. — The Antients us'd ro be crown'd with Roſes, and other 
Flowers, in their Banquets; and the Crowns worn at thoſe 
times, were often wove with great Art and Delicacy, and 
compos'd of the choiceſt Flowers. 

t In the Def (No. 22.) which Raphael has given os of 
this 1 e 38 Eßyche kneeling, and the Goddeſs 
putting a ſmall Loaf into her Hands; which ſeems to expreſs 
more E than the Goddeſs i is faid, in ius, to 
have ſhewn on this Occaſion ; he telling us, Et fruſto cibarii pa- 
ms ei projecto, that is, throwing her a Piece of Houſhold-bread,” 
which denotes ſuch an Air of Indignation, as is not expreſs'd in 
Raphael's 'Defign ; nor is the Goddeſs there repreſented in the 
elegant s which our Author gives her here, after her Re- 
tum from the Nuptials. 


| Panis cibarius, ſiguiſies f or Houlwld-bread. 


to 
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tn canteran thaſe of the adjacent Fountain: 3 
— Sheep, whole Fleeces glitter 
firay, unguarded, up. and dawn. the Micads, 
brouze the tender Graſs. Bring me inſtantiy (by 
any Means thou canſt y) ſame Lacks from 
thaſe invaluable Fleeces. che withdrew. willing: 
ly ; not with an Intention to abey the Goddeſs, 
Commands, but in order to put an end to her Waes, 
by r 
yer the Flood. As ſhe was fix d in this Reſalutian, 
2 verdant Reed (the Nurſery of ſweet Muſic) being 
divinely inſpir d by the foft Breath of a whiſp ring 
Zephyr, ſpoke thus from the Rivefc 

Phe ||, thou whom ſo great à Variety of AﬀMic- 
tions haye tortur'd, pollute not my ſacred Stream, 
by ending thy miſerable Life in it; nor yet venture 
among thoſe dreadfully cruel Sheep, which feed an 
yon Bank ; „ 


fire them with barbarous Rage; at which time 
they with their ſharp-pointed Horns, their ſtony 


Foreheads, and ſometimes with their venomous 
Teeth, make à dire Havock among Mortals. But 
thou mayſt lie hid beneath this lofty — 


1 The Latin is, cujus imi gurgites wicinum fontem deſpicrunt, 


which may alfo fig « whoſe Wh hold or are 
ite bh RE bouring Fon _ * 


” 
M has ehe 77 hh W e in a plegſing manner, in 
(No. wb e „, who ſeems to 
Beck + ef 3 of a Fi be alles 


2 
1 2 . eat Height, and its Branches 
150 very. wide, Xt thoſe of the W «Al whegce the 
mant were Gp ceedingly delig hted with its tufted Shade, 50 


which they us'd to carouze in hoe Weather. This is 
by Fog, Georgi IV. ver. 146. 


 Miniftrantem Platanum ſotantibus dings: 
Horace likewiſe, Ode XI. Book II. 
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which (like myſelf) is fed by this River; 22 
time as the Sun, declining from the Zenith, will 
hade abated his Ardours; and that the River-brecze 
ſhall have calm'd the wild Fury of the Flock. IT hou 
then WN viſit ſecurely the adjoinin ning Grove“, and 
there gather * golden Fleeces of Woal, anch 
thou wilt find hanging up and down on the Shrubs. 
LO hus . entle, wg Compattonat Reed taught the 
ed P Hehe to provide for her on Safety. The 


Pair air-one, revolying the Wutary Adaynition 1 now 
Cyr non Gyr non fu ales wel Platane, 


Potamus — e — 


Quit, deen x. ie + ahbing ; 


YL. 


Et platanus . 


een Boat VII. r us, that Leræas marching a mighty 
rmy into Zygia, and being firack with the wonderful Beauty. 
ae rea In ind of Nankooy (of Gold) ; 


and committed Tree to the of his Immortals; a | 
Dady of joint} Fer/ge Soldiers (cam of ten tho ſo 
call'd, becauſe, whenever any one of them died, another. 


was taken in to compleat the Number. According to Plim. 
Book *. I. by the ana, queſtion was had in fo much 


wing potare. 


There were Walks of theſe Tree — the — fr | 
we, Athens, where Plato firſt gave out his Pliny 
allo, that a Romas ſaw a Plane-tree, of ſo Rupendous 4 


Se, that even its Branches look d like ſo many Trees; and 
that at the Foot of it was a hollow, eighty Foot long, within 
which was a kind of Table (made by — of Pumice-ſtone, 
and cover'd with Moſg ; and that he himſelf, and ſeventeen 
Perſons more, had frequently feaftell round it, and laid there.--- 
The Naturaliſt above-cited, is juſtly accus'd, of often giving too 
much into the Marvellous. 


+ ö aan the Leaves] * 


** given 
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given her, was not idle; but obſerving it punctual- 
55 had an eafy Opportunity of ſtealing the golden 

; when filling her Lap with them, ſhe car- 

ried the ſoft Burthen to Venus. However, this ſe- 
cond- perilous Taſk, exactly perform'd, cou'd not 
extort the leaſt Praiſe from the Goddeſs, who, on 
the contrary, knitting her Brows, and ſmiling ſcorn- 
fully :—Be affur*d (fays ſhe) I know perfectly well 
who it was that aſſiſted you clandeftinely on this 
Occafion : but I myſelf will make a Trial, and that 
very diligently, both of your Prudence and Forti- 
tude of Mind r. See you yon Rock's craggy Sum- 
mit, ſtanding on a very high Mountain ? Thence 
flows a black Source, whoſe troubled Rills falling 
into the neighbouring Valley, afterwards deſcend to 
the Fens of Styx t, and feed the hoarſe- murmuring 
| Waters 


+ ael has not given us a Defign of this Incident, ima- 
3 ie it would not make a pleaſing Picture. 
* 7 This was a Spring iſſuing from a Rock, on Mount Nona- 
eris in Arcadia. ſts aters were ſaid to be fatal to Animals 
of every kind; and fo exceſſively cold, that to drink of them, 
or eat any of the Fiſh which came from thoſe Streams, was cer- 
tain Death: Likewiſe, that its Waters corroded ſuch brazen and 
iron Veſſels as they were put into: and farther, that nothing 
- £ould hold them except a Mule's Hoof; they ſplitting every 
other kind of Veſſel. See Plim, Lib. XXX. Cp. 16, No 
doubt but ſome of theſe Circumſtances are fabulous. Tis re- 
lated that the Gods us'd to ſwear by this River; which Oath, 
af any of them violated, he was refus'd Nectar during a Year 
and nine Days; and denied Acceſs to the Table of the Im- 
mortals. According to Virgil, it — 45 Hell nine Times. 
Mr. Pope hints at this Circumſtance in his Cecilian Ode, ſpeak- 
ing of Ewryaice, 


J, Fate had faft bound her, 
i With Styx nine Times round her, | | 
Fs © Tet Muſick and Love were vidtorious. | 


* Hefiod declares in his Throgory, that thoſe who violated an Oath, 


ſwom by Styx, continaed without a Soul during a Year, A 
French, Commentator on Part of Apulein relates, that about 
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Waters of Cactus +. Go you to the Top of that 


Spring- head, and filling this little Pitcher from the 


Key Stream, bring it me inſtantly. . 

_ _ Saying which, Ty nk ar ad Waka the 
Workmanſhip of which was cms: threatning 

her 222 ſame time. 


Pſyche ſet forward, with haſty Steps, towards the | 


Top of the Mountain; hoping to meet, there, with 
ſome Opportunity of ending her wretched Life. 
However, no ſooner was ſhe arriv'd at ſome Diſtance 
from the Summit of the Rock, but the Difficulty 
and Danger of her Attempt appear'd in all its Hor- 
rors. From the Center.of the craggy Rock, which 
was amazingly high, ſlipp'ry, and inacceſſible, burſt 
forth frighttul Streams; and theſe, ruſhing thro? 
the narrow Clefts they had ſcoop'd, fell (inviſible to 
the Sun) into the Valley. In the Ca- 
vities of the Rock, to the right and left, ſtood fierce 
Dragons, ſtretching forth their long Necks ; rad 
who, watching in thoſe Places Day and Night, ne- 
ver ſuffer d Sleep to cloſe their — | The mur- 


two Leagues from Sens, within Masket-ſhot of the Road which 
leads to 555 is a Spring, the Waters Whereof are ſo cold, 
that they u 1 . Homn, all who drink of them. Like- 
wiſe, that they petrify every Thing they touch; inſomuch, 
he oy love I bn d to themſelves à Stone Baſin. 

_ was fabled to be a Riyer in Hell, and to flow” 
wi a ſadly-murmuring Sound, imitating the Groans: of the 
Damn'd. - Some derive 2 from the Greek ane, to weed; 
becauſe the Poets declare, 2 the Waters of this River are 
form'd by the Tears ſhed by the unhappy Spirits. All the 

phers place Cocytus and Acheron in Epirus, which joins, 
to Arcadia, Homer had fix'd them in the Country of the Cim- 
merii, a People of Laß inhabiting Vallies, ſo very deep, that 
the Inhabitants ſeldom fee the Sin: The Depth of theſe Vallies, 
and their being illuminated ſo little by the Sun, was, doubtleſs, 
the Cauſe why the Poets feign'd | that theſe Rivers, | and Hell, 
_ vere ſituated in thoſe Parts. | 


| The Original, inconniv _ a. luminibus addiftis, & 2 
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muring Waters Mtewiſe kept guard ; and being in- 
dued with the Faculty of „they, at Inter- 
vals, utter d the following rds: Begone] What 
art thou about! Conſider the Place! Beware ; fly, 
er Death will be thy Lot. abe iipoſNble fot her 
Pſyche, wing it wou 
to . — ine Goddeg Orders, was inſenſible thro? 
rize *, and ſeem'd transform d lito a Statue . 
The Reflexion on the dreadful Dangets to which ſhe 
expos'd, oppreſs'd her to ſuch a , that 
ſhe had not Power to burſt into Teats, the 1a Con- 
ſolation to afflicted Minds 5. 8 A 
But the Anguifh of out guiltleſs Fair did not e- 
ſeape the piercing Eye of gracious Providence : for 
lo! the rapacious Eagle || the royal Bird of thi 7 


tamen * The Orin 2 the che, tho as pr in 1 comer, ſo : — 


in Mind.” But I thought it better to leave out the tmer 


pert of the Antithefis in my Verſion. | 
-+ The Latis is, in lapiden, i. e. © into a' Stone of Rock.“ 
a * Latin is, inextrcabl fericul, i 4 ou of the inextri- 
e * A 
2 Foitaing * deſcrib'd, 6 the Reader may ſee in his 


| Cupid and gebe, the Fer 4 25 (if I may fo term it) which 


ſome Perſons find in 
The Ea ple is 48 the of Jupiter, becauſe none of 


2 feather's now's ſo high in he 22 whither he ſeems to 
gp for Orders; and kewiſe from his being ſuppos'd to N 
ck with the I hunder-bolt. He is the Iargeſt, "wn ſt, 
— ſwift oſt oh of Prey. He pong his Airy on h e 
„ 10 ng till they are able ys and _ 
om Airy.” A Preach Jeſuit ae Ange) obſe . "gy in ** 
; that the Reaſon why Eagles, tho' the Fibres of their 
* are no ſtronger than thoſe -f other Animals, can yet 
155 ſedfaſtly on tlie Sun, is, from t heir having two Ey: gr 
they, with the one, ſhutting their | Eyes entirely and with the 
other, Which 1 is thinner than the former, and under it, cover- 
ing their Eyes whenever they on any luminous Body. 
Sgectacle 4 bs Nature, Vol. I, Pag. 19 'S London Toes 
1739, 12m. We are told toll} that fate . Caterers 
to many Gentlemen living near Waage and = in mah- 


* The She eſp: dimbing up toan Airy, ove 
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| Jove; recollefting the good Offices which nid had 

formerly done him, when, conducted by that God, 
he brought the Thunderer his Pbiygias Cup- bear- 
er; being deſitous of teſtifying his Gratitude to 
that Deity, by aſſiſting his afflicted Wife 5, expand- 
ed his broad Wings, and deſcending inſtantly from 
the ſubliineſt Sky, le neat to Pe * and thus ad- 
dreſs'd het. 


the Young ai in them) th Tut the old Binds are e 
artrid 


upon a 4 R the e meet wi 
24. Ducks, Lambs, * Pigs, Aa ang Faw, 
e. all E they catry off ; ve in their lead, the 
Entrails of certain Animals. The — Relation is very pret- 


7, We are allo told, that a wooden Eagle of Regionvntunus 
flew aloft in the Air, and coming a EAT Way out of the 


City in order to meet ati Emperbr, ſalutetl Him; and then wait- 
ed üpon him back to the City Gates. According to the fabu- 
lous Hiffory, the Eagie is called the Bird of Jo, becauſe he 
cartied the grits of that God, in his Wars with the Gian 
|| Ganymede Bw the Son of Tras, ing of Troy, afterwa 
cat It wy. exceedingly handfotne, he was Either car- 
hel 6ff by 575 3 Eagle j bt de God himfetf, diſguss d in 
the Shape of that Bird; e eg. when he was hunt - 
ing on Mount Ida. The Antients, jp Hg a great Perſon 
* Roniuliis c.) was Li e m thettt by Death, of dthet- 
fd to t RE had been chified off by the 
— Ile rap oo tem in Zig Imihort wy 1 
Banquet which ve them . in. Ethiopia, 'd to 
tio e Kl in 28 Sed ws $f pleas! 4 c Go Who, to 


Fpanih Ker: oe Her away, ad rhok Gamymeds in her Head. 


Liftantitt thinks; this Gihthmbd Was fuppbe d to be cartyd off 
march'd 


Eagle, beczuſe the Perſon; who forc'd him away, 


by an 

with a, 8 ee was repreſented ; or elf 
becauſe his was ſo call ere alſo was a Goddeſs cal'd 
Gthymedi, 

among the Phlyaſſians, w 


Bt ator gore Arms who had a Jem 
— to Pauſanias) was an 
Aha for all Kitts of Crimi He adds, that theſe 
off their Chains, us'd tb hang them up on the Trees. w 
ſtodd before the Temple 


The Ori 2 nkmen it torit Inhoribus pertelens 
frog o wolippay he God; in che Sorrows of 
„ide Lachs is; alti enhninis Dialer wiat cri, i. 6. He 
8 leaves the ætherial Paths of high Heaven 


olg . * | , Cant 
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Canſt den ſimple,” ſo utterly unac- 
quainted: with theſe Solitudes, as to fancy, that it 
will be poſſible for thee even to much leſs 
to carry off, from this ſacred, and at the ſame time 
dreadful Spring, a ſingle Drop? Heard'ſt thou ne- 
ver that the Stygian Waters — — | 
Immortals, and even to Fove himſelf? And know'ſt 
thou not that the Deities ſwear by the Majeſty of 
Styx +, as Mankind ſwear by the Divinity of the 
Gods? But give me the Pitcher; when ſeizing it 4, 
he ſpread his Wings, and poiſing himſelf in the 
Air, Maped his Courſe to the right and left, amid 
the Dragons, who grinn'd horribly with their Teeth, 
and darted their three-forked Tongues at him. He 
then fill'd, inſtantly, the Veſſel with the reluctant 
Waters, which cry out to him.:—F ly this Place, if 
thou valueſt thy Life. But feigning that he had 
been ſent by the Command of Venus, and was her 
Attendant, he thereby obtain'd the eaſier Acceſs. 
habe, overjoy'd to ſee the Pitcher fill'd, haſted 
with it to Venus, who ſtil] continuing cruel and in- 

exorable, and menacing her with Dangers more dif- 
ficult and dreadful chan thoſe ſhe had hitherto com- 
bated, ſpoke thus to her, ſmiling balefully at the 
fame time. Thou certainly muſt be a Sorcereſs, a 
powerful Hag; otherwiſe thou cou'dſt never have 
executed ſo reſolutely my Commands. However, 
(ſweet Creature) I have one more Commiſſion for 

thee, Take this Box (ſaying which, ſhe put it into 
her Bands 3) deſcend to the inferpal Regions, to the 


; 245 bn his T, — 8 that Vieory, the Daugh- 

ter of — accompanied Jupiter in his War againſt 
the Giants; the God ordain'd, out of Gratitude to this Source, 
that the Immortals ſhould fwear by its Waters. 

T Apuleius ſays here, completamgue feftinanter, cc and filling 
te it immediately: (the Pitcher) but I preſum' d it proper to men- 
tion this Eircumftance lower, e _ 
PAY by the Praga, ec, | 

gloomy 


9 
7 
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gloomy Palace of Pluto; and the Box to 
Proſerpine, ſpeak thus: Venus intreats you to ſend 
her a little of your Beauty-waſb ;- juſt, enough to ſerve 
ber for one Day; the Goddeſs, during ben Attendance 
on ber Son, <when fick, having us d bon whole: Stotk. 7 
Coſmetics. But make all the haſte poſſible back; it 

being neceſſary for me, the Inſtant, I have _——_ 

ol Complemon, to go to the Aſſembly. of 


| — Tens now, eſpecially, that Phebe found herkel 
completely wretched ; and ſaw -evidently, that (all 
; Diſguiſe being laid aſide) ſhe wou'd be hurried to 
certain Deſtruction. It indeed was impoſſible for 
her to be inſenſible of this, ſince ſhe was com- 
manded to deſcend on Font to Tartarus ||, and "_ 


This was ſappos'd to be the loweſt Part of Hell. That of 
the Greeks and Romans; its Lake, its Rivers, its Charon, and 
— _ given him, were all borrow'd from the Funerals of 

oyptians. In Hebrew, the Word, which ſigniſies Hell, 
8 ies likewiſe the Grave. Diodorus Siculus deſcribes, in his 
k, theſe Egyptian Funerals, rate Mace >= by Orpheus from 
Tow into Greece, which were af y Homer. 
cury (ſays he) the Guide of Souls, us'd to — — dead 
— till he had deliver'd it into the Hands of the Perſon 
who repreſented Cerberus, The Corps was put into a Boat, the 
Pilot of which was call'd, in the Egyptian Language, Charon; 
and as the burying Place was oppoſite to Memphis (che Nile 
flowing between) they croſs'd the River; entred the Lake 
Acberuſia, beyond which were the Eyfan Fields. They ſtopp'd 
in this Lake ; when all Perſons were TT —_—— 
cuſations a the 12 If rot yo ra 'd, "the 
Body was ſentene d b udges, to be depriv'do 
but in caſe the A 22 — ro 
himſelf was d. In the latter the Relations of the 
Deceas d us'd to lay aſide their M and ſing his Praiſes. 
They did not celebrate his Extraction, but his Virtues and Pi- 
1 beſeeching the infernal Deities to admit him among them ; 
which they carried the into the Cavities cut in the 
Rock, and depolited it there. Tis well known that theſe: Bo- 
dies (Which had been — were call d Mummies; and 
are now found in ſeveral Cabinets of the curious. Porphym 
informs us of the Harangue which us'd to be made to „ 
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ds throw herſelf from it; itnagining thac ſhe there. 
Hel; when the Tower $ 
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der among its Altting Spirits. hie therefbre hiaſtens 
towards a very high Tower, in the fix d Reſplutibn 


by -wou'd have u drect and commodious by 
ſpoke thus. 
wou dſt Gon 6 thy 


I-fated Creature! why 


Lf by ruſhifig down a Why doſt thou 
8 er thy Reſolution to be d by 
laſt, tho ſo dangerous Trial? Shou'd thy 


Boat be. aL bo re 6 from Body, thou'le he 
Ahyſſes of Hell, 
en there 7, Kaum. ue Hen co what 


"Not fr bon hace fands the remomn'd Spartas, 


ne 9 Deities, r after the 
Bowels had been taken out. The Deceas'd was and vey" to 
peak, who declar'd g that he had rever'd the Odds, 


His Parents; that he had never dffended or deceiv arm. Die 


fon 3 that, in caſe he had finn'd, wi reſpect to 
| the Gizilt ought to be impu aud d by bowels, and | 
td himfelf. This being don, the Vettel, containing his Bo I 
was caſt into the — and they continued to embalm the Bo- 
dy. — — obferves; . I. of fo 41 Hiftoty, 5 
Kings — * exempt from 22 
abovemention'd.. 
ne in_his De 0. 24.).bes repreſented 
ama, as the Nynip eſs (I ſuppoſe) of the 
es Pd ar bs —* wy org . 
the reſt to be ineruſted, 48 2 — 
the Voice 80 iſſue ftom this Nymph. oY iſtance is 
& of the res ed Ke as J imagine. 
alſo Lapedemon. This City was the Reſidence of 
Cohfort of tlie Helen, | | Spartd, was aſter- 
of ine moſt confiderable Republics of Greece, and 
; great Men; Lactdemhoniz was the Name 
the'Gity and the Tetritory round it, and Sparta 
proper to 2 e. one of its Kings, be- 
why Walls? Don't you ſee 
th its Inhabitants, yho,were the 
an th eden 40 
» Daß A gael are in | 
I gan: 
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. dragging Cerberus in Chains. 


Cori tid Þeyeur, 1 
1050 of Athela+. J&k thou, at & little Diftanee 
e Kituated in # hidden 


td a pathleſ Koud ; efitutihs yt which; thow'lt 
9 to Plus Palace. However, £6 
1 00 unptovided to this Gloom; but carry in "each 
__ A 3 Cake made of Batley-trital l, Wits and 
and the like Number of Pieces of Mo- 
275 1 Mouth $. Aſter having travell'd a con- 
ſiderable War down this Road of Death, thou' lt 
meet * an Aſs, and an Aſs- man, both lame, and car- 
rying Wood. The latter will intreat thee to give 
him up ſome Sticks f$ which fell from his Load; but 
go thou on without once opening thy Lips, 
Thou'lt tothe; a little-aiter, | to the baleful * Ri- 
ver 


There were two on ſo call'd ; one of them between 
Macedonia and Peloponneſus, (now call d the Mace] and the 
other in Peloponneſut; which is ſuppos d to be the true and firſt 


Achaia, wherein Sparta was ſituated. 
12 A Promontory and Town of Prlopotneſus. | — ms th 
© 
0% db Pies) 


e Cavern, Where 4 t Noiſe is hace.” wi 
gn'd it to be one of the Inlets to the 
OY 15 4 aid to have return'd from thence 
See £nea!'s Deſeent int Hell, Virgil, Aid 
The Pieces hinted at on this Octaſion te On 2 or 
pence. 
1 Or, < Thew'h Gow: " w 5 2 
2 'Tis in ſome Editions ; qui te # 
Who, his 


2 
funiculos aliquot a. a — Go, e rn 
* will defire thee to — ſome Cords to him. ” Certain Com- 
metitators imagine, that Apaleius hints, here, at ſome Tale or 
bac of. known in his time, the Memory of which has been 

nee lo 


% {cheron, Coept Milton. tak Notice of. 
dba ivr: . 8 II. — an 
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ver of the Dead, over which Charon preſides f, who 

will preſently. call aloud for his Fare, which being 
given. him, he conveys the 5 hey in his lea- 
thern-boat , to the oppoſite Shore; a Proof that 
even the Dead are not exempt from Avarice $. Nei- 
ther Charon, nor Pluto, that potent Deity, indulge 
the leaſt Favour without being firſt paid - +. Fees : 


and therefore every Mortal, how poor ſoever he 


may be, is oblig d, before he expires, to procure 
Money, * for his Peage ſince,  ſhou'd he come 
Prot *: penny leſs 


1 the Flood of deadly Hate ; 
Sad Acheron, » Sorrow, black and deep ;. 
Cocytus, nam d of Lamentation loud © 
Heard on the raeful Stream; fierce Phlegeton 
-  Whiſe Waves of torrent Fire inflame with Rage. 


I Thenoted Ferryman of Hell, whom _ Wn VI.) 


deicribes thus, 3s tranſlated by Dryden 


Mere Charon lands, l a Cooft. 
A ſordid God; down from his hoary Chin 
A length of Beard Jeſcends, ancomb d, unclean : 
Eyes like hollow Furnaces on Five : 
AM fout with Greaſe, binds his obſcene Attire. 
A bod in Years ; yet in his Years «vere ſeen 
2 Auel Vigour and autuninal green. 


| 'Tis) Jutili eymbs, * his w d or Ritch'd Boat,” which I 
have tranſfated Lenthern- Beat; many Nations uſing Boats Fam'd 
of H — — xt 1 ſutili ma 12 * em- 

d m , to ſi a Boat built of W 
1 way of Interrogation in the Original: 12 Eye & 
. 1 have chang d it to a mo- 
. The Original is 77 properly the Things neceſſary 
7 Original is Viaticum, 
for a journey) and which, among the Romans, ſignify'd rl 


Prefents made by the Commonwealth to ſuch Officers as were 


ſent inte the Provinces, there to exerciſe an Employment or 
Commiſion. This Y7aticum ſometimes imply'd not only the 
Money given to the Officers, but alſo the Glothes, the Ring, 
the Baggage, the Tents, c. beſtow'd upon them by the Re- 
public on Occaſions. Among the Romaniſts, Fiaticum is 
. to defray the Expence of a Journey 


Yay 
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nnyleſs, he wou' d not be permitted to croſs over. 
Thou muſt give this filthy old Wretch one of the 
Pieces of Money for thy Paſſage ; obſerving that he 
take it out of thy Mouth with his Hand. Farther, 
as thou art ferrying over theſe lazy Waters, the 
Ghoſt of “ an antient Man t, floating up and down, 
will lift up his rotting Hands||, and conjure thee to 
take him into the Boat; but be not thou moy'd ta 
unmerited Compaſſion 5. 5 2 
Having croſs d the River, and adyanc'd a little 
forward, ſome old Women, who are weaving , 
will beſeech thee to juſt lend them a Hand ; but that 


kind, in thus denying the Yiaticum to unhappy Wretches, who 
may be imagin'd to ſtand in greateſt Need of it. "i 

F The Original is, nemo eum exſpirare patietur, “ No one 
“will permit him to die, which makes a kind of Blunder, as 
"tis ſuppos'd that ſuch a Perſon died before he came down to 
_— z for this Reaſon I alter'd the Circumſtance in my 

n. ' | 

* *Tis in the Latin, Senex mortuus (a dead old Man) which, 
join'd to the Context, has very much the air of a Bull. But 
we muſt ſuppoſe this Expreſſion as us'd by the Antients, to ſig- 
nify a Man, who, being dead as to our upper World, his Soul 
was withdrawn to the infernal Regions. Otherwiſe, we ſhould 
be apt to recolle& that Paſſage in the Rehearſal, where Smith, 
asking Mr. Bayes, ©* How all his dead Men could go off ?” 
Bayes replies: Go off! why, as they come on; upon their 
„Legs :--- How ſhould they go off? y, do you think the 
* People don't know they are not dead ?” © 
t 'Tis obſerv'd, that no Mention is made of this old Man 
in any of the antient Authors, neither of the Aſs-man or Af, 
carrying Wood, 

| | Raphael, in his 25th Deſign, does not follow this Deſcrip- 
tion ; he repreſenting the old Man kneeling on one Knee, and 
not with Hands uplifted, but holding a Staff. 

The Original is, i/licitã— pietate, ** unlawful or forbidden 
* Compaſſion.” , | oh 

Tis obſerv'd, that Theſe may be ſuppos'd to be the fatal 
Siſters, who yet are ſaid to ſpin, not to weave, the Thread of 
Man's Life. Raphael, in his Beg (No. 26.) has not repre- 
ſeated them ſpinning. | 

"0 2 alſo 
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alſa is ferbid thee ; tar know that this 
ee ne 
Fe, ta induce E ve a 
88 e 
a Barley-cake (which in indeed, is worth 
little) as 4 Trifle 8 this Occalign : fince, ſhauldit 
thou even part with ane of them, thou' lt never he 


” de Tee of Pr 


of Prefers 
ey her RE LEE 


4 


is ion; Es — fol Paton 12 
| Veron of the lag Duke of Buckingham. 


Why ha hou thus undqne thyfelt, and me? 
What Rage is this ? Oh! [aw foatch'd from thee ! 
Yew faintly ery'd) Night, and the Pow'rs of Hell 
Surround wy; Sight : 05 Orpheus | ! hk fareqel ! 
My Hands firetch forth to {race thee ac before, 
wt all in 2 fir Jam thing 
.No 'mare allow'd "poly by ogy or Pay! 


Then from his Eyes, like Smgak, foe fleets away. 


I haye often found bar Fiegtare i coy S 
| r the C Original, fan, three different #3 1255 
| flage from — IRENt Wires. th Hes foll ury· 
* 8 beach 28 e by Mr. Dryden. 


; ar 4: E. to 
_ ſuzeet fn: rag ah ! no longer thing |. 
She ſaid, and from his Eren the fleeting Fair 
Retir'd like ſubtil Smoak diſſlv d in Air, 
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and let rhee go 
diate Acceſs tq Pr 
courteous and frien — 

2 Scat, 
cious However, 
Ground, and deſire a Piece of brow 
done, ſet forth the Cauſe of thy coming, and ac- 

cept of what will be offer d thee. Then ſhape thy 


46281 Jo da it. kim jo imply te O 
f —— . Dies domum) is imitated from F7-- 


HL Verſes 268, 26g, where Execs i s deſcending 
Dant vb bram, 
4 fr 225 Song 9 regs 


«« Obſcure they went thro) dreary Shades, that led 
Along the waſte Dominions of the Dead. * Davpen. 


Here Mr. tranſlates the dr m Da, ue & inqpig 
regua,by * of the Deag: 5705 ut a Hauch E ranſlator o 
part of eius, renders the vacuam Ditis domum, by wuige pa- 
ark uon, — n indeed, an- 
ers to tin ; but I imagin' tan Palace, 
nary rd b, Ghoſts, * or any other Beings, to — — the 
turn of a Bull and th — ſubſtituted Ghoſt· inhabited Pa- 
nes Our Author calls t mos vacuat, becauſe this Palace 
was ſuppos d to be frequ only by unembody d Shades or 
Ghoſts. The antient Philoſo hers declar'd that Man is com- 
ved d of Body, Soul, and 8 ms ry) the Men ay 
compounded Being, the return'd, on to the 
Place whence it — Body to the Earth, which had ſup» 
ply'd it with Food ; and the Shade to the infernal Regions. 


I | Courſe 
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Courſe back again; and throwing the Dog the re- 
maining Barley cake, his Fury will be ſooth'd. 
Thou,- afterwards, muſt give the other Piece of 
Money which thou haſt referv*d, to the greedy Fer- 
ry-man, and he'll-waft thee over the River; when, 
returning the Way thou cam'ſt, thine Eyes will a- 
gain behold the Stars that glitter round us. But 
take care, above all Things, not to open, or 70 | 
into the Box thou carry*ſt ; nor be any way fo 
tous with regard to the Treaſure of celeſtial 
conceaFd in it. In this Manner the 9 Tower 
ended its kind Exhortations. 
- Immediately Pſyche ſet out for Tænarus; and, 
having taken the little Pieces of Money, with the 
Cakes, purſuant to the Directions given her, ſhe 
ſtruck down the baleful Road which leads to Tarta- 
rus; proceeding filently by the limping Aſs- driver; 
paying Charon for her Paſſage ; garding no leſs 
the Supplications of the floating Ghoſt *, than the 
fraudful Intreaties of the F emale-weavers +; and 
ſoothing the Fury of the dreadful Dog, by giving 
him a Barley-cake, ſhe enter'd n= ine s Man- 
ſion, The ſubterraneous Queen offering Pſyche a 
ſoft Seat, and an exquiſite Repaſt, ſhe refus'd both; 
but fitting humbly at the Goddeſs's Feet, and con- 
tenting herſelf with a Piece of brown Bread, ſne then 
related the Commiſſion brought by her from Venus. 
Immediately Proſerpine deliver d her a Box, that 
had been . fill d, and which was cover'd cloſe. 
This done, Pfyche took her leave; when, ſilencing 


 ©® Supernatantis mortui defiderio, © The Requeſt of the floating 
dead Man ; but I chang'd the Expreflion in my Verſion, as be- 
ing otherwiſe ridiculous. 

© + The fatal Siſters. ' 
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the barking Dog Cerberus, by throwing him || the 
remaining Barley-cake ; and giving the Boat-man 
the other Piece of Money $, the return'd from the 
infernal Regions with much greater Chearfulneſs than 
ſhe deſcended. | Sf vice 
Being thus return'd, and hailing the clear *, and 
beautiful Light of our Skies; Pſyche, tho" impatient 


to finiſh her Commiſſion, yet, being fir'd with 


a raſh Curioſity, ſpoke thus to herſelf. — How 
filly ſhou'd I be, when intruſted with a celeſtial 


Beauty-waſh, not to take a little of it to heighten 


my own Charms, ſince I thereby may ingratiate 
myſelf with the ſweet Idol of my Affections F. 
Saying theſe Words, ſhe open'd the Box ; but, a- 
las! no Beauty-waſh was there; nor indeed any 
thing elſe, except a deadly, infernal, ſoporific Va- 
pour t, which, when ſhe took off the Cover, ſeiz d 
her, and diffus'd itſelf inſtantly throughout her 
whole Frame. She now ſtood motionleſs; and was 
bound ſo faſt, by the Chains of Sleep, that ſinking 
down in the Path, ſhe lay extended as deadè? “. 
In the mean time Cupid being reſtor d to Health, 
and his Wound clos'd, bore with Impatience this 
long Abſence from P/jche. He now found Means 
to eſcape thro* the narrow Window of the Bed- 
"The Latin is Dunger, ofule ſequentis fraude : * by th 
. | rtfice of the — Dake. * 7 * 
I preſume there is too much repetition, here, of the ſame 
Particulars. | | 
* *Tis, in ſome Editions, odoratã candida iſtã luce, which 
muſt be an Error of the Preſs. | 
+ The Original ſays only, “ with my handſome Lover: 
amatori meo formoſo, | 
1 *Tis in the Original, i»/ernus ſornus : an infernal Sleep.“ 
The Latin is dormiens cadaver, ** a ſleeping Carcaſe, which, 
not to mention the Impropriety of it, 8 no very ne 


Image. The Reader will afterwards ſee, how finely La Fon- 
taine has improv'd this Incident; he ſuppoſingahat Pſyche, by 


| opening the Box, became inſtantly like a Negro; which gives 


occaſion to a Variety of pleaſing Circumſtances. 
G chamber 
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chamber in which he had been confin'd ; and 
his Wings, by Repoſe, having recover'd their 
former Strength, he flew with unuſual Swiftneſs 
towards his hebe. And now, gathering up care- 
fully the ſoporific Vapour, and Ing it into 
the Box exactly as before, he then wak' d his ſleeping 
Charmer 8, by thruſting, as gently as poſſible, the 
Point of one of his Arrows into her Shoulder *, Un- 
happy Creature ! (fays he) one had like to 
have undone thee a time. However, exe- + 
cute, with all imaginable Diſpatch, my Mother's 
Command; and leave the reſt to me. Saying theſe 
Words, the flitting Lover ſtretch'd his Wings, and 
left her; when Phicbe inſtantly carried — the 
Preſent ſent by Proferpine. 

In the mean time Cupid, whoſe Complexion was 
faded, and his Body os through the Violence 
of his Paſſion, dreading the Conſequence of his Mo- 
ther's ſending ſo ſuddenly for Sobriety F, has re- 
courſe to his uſual Arts t; when flying, with a ſwift 
Wing, to the ſublimeſt Heaven, he there addreſics 


8 The Original f only, Phchen, . P; 
* This is — * * — 8 N o. 28.) but not 
to the Original, which makes no mention of Phcbe's Shoulder. 
Napbael has drawn our Fair-One extended on the Ground, and 
2 . down upon her. I ſhall venture to obſerve, that 
a does not ſeem diſtinctly enough ex- 
— in — — wg in queſtion ; Cupid being there repreſent- 
ed as flying from the narrow Window 3 and, in another 
part of the Defign, as returning the Box to P/zche : whence 
ane would — 2 at firſt fight, that they dd not repreſent 
the ſame Cupid. 
+ This Paſſage is difficult, matris ſuæ repentinam 1 
pertimeſcens. I have render d it in the moſt intelligible Manner 


m my Power, by ſuppoſing Sobriety to be a Goddels ; and that 
— 


Cupid was. afraid, by his Mother's — ſo — 
that the (Yenzs) would be full more granted 
* z for which Reaſon, he with all 52 pee 


Speed to Jupiter. | 

- do Ad armile redit. This may alſo be render'd, ©. has Rev 

5 courſe to his Storehouſe or Magazine of Stratagems.” | N 
E 
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the mighty Fupr/er f, who heard Him graciouſly. 
And now Jove, ſnatching Cupid's Cheeks, and join - 
I The antient Fhlloſpphers underſtood, by Jupiter, the Soul 
of the World. The firſt hiftorical Jupiter was the Belas of 
the Babyloniahs, and moſt Nations had their Jupiter. Lactan- 
tius tells us, that a King of that Name, having travell'd over 
moſt Countries of the Earth, and won the Friendſhip of the ſe- 
veral Monarchs he viſited, prevail'd with them to dedicate 
Temples to him, after his Departure, as a Monument of their 
Hoſpitality and Alliance. Varro (according to Tertullian) re- 
lates, that there were three hundred Jupiters, that is, ſo many 
Kings thus nam' d. Fupiter was the principal Deity of the Ro. 
mani, Who often ſtil' d him, Father of the Gods and King of 
Men. Jupiter had a Multitude of Surnames. Bel, Belus, or 
Baal, was the Jupiter of the Chaldeans and Phæniciant. 
Jupiter, in Aſtronomy, is one of the Planets, - * Fis remark- 
ably bright; ſeems to go round our Earth in about twelve 
Years, and is ſituated between Saturn and Mars. Four little 
Stars, Moons, or Satellites, move round Jupiter, which muſt 
form a pleaſing SpeQacle to the Inhabitants of that Planet, in 
+ Caſe there are any; for ſometimes the four Satellites riſe to- 
gether ; ſometimes they are all at their Meridian, one above 
another ; at other times they appear together in the Horizon, 
at equal Diſtances, and they frequently eclipſe one another. 
. _ Jupiter, according to the Alchymiſts, ſignifies the Philoſopher's 
Gold. Theſe Men apply, to their Art, whatever Mytholo- 
Sits relate concerning Jupiter, and affirm, that the antient 
ables or Fictions muſt be underſtood in a figurative Senſe. For 
Inſtance, as Jupiter is the Sovereign of the Gods, Gold is the 
firlt and moſt precious of all Metals. Mercury is Jupiter's Em- 
baſſador ; which denotes the Facility wherewith Mercury per- 
vades all Things, Jupiters Scepter is the Thunderbolt, which 
hints at the external Sulphur'employ'd in Projection. Jupiters 
uſual: Abode is the Heavens, which implies him to be volatile, 
hot and dry. The Riotous Pranks of that God, who choſe 
our lower, but prolific and delicious World for the Scene of 
his Pleaſures, alludes to the great Fertility of the Earth; and 
ſuggeſts, that the skilful may make Gold from it. To conclude : 
Jupiter is the Son of Saturn, which implies the reſemblance 
found between ſome of the Qualities of Gold and Lead. How 
idle are all theſe Applications ! and yet many have been in- 
veigled by them, to the utter Ruin of their Fortunes ! a Proof 
what Wiſeacres certain Men are. | 


Some awith a Noiſe, and greaſy Light . 
Are ſnapt, as Men catch Larks by Night ; 8 
UA G 2 Enſuar'd 


ing Lips to Lips, gives him a render ki, and 
thus. 

Tho? thou (great Son 8) haſt never paid me the 
Honours decreed by the Immortals; but, on the 
contrary, haſt frequently wounded my Heart; and 
difgrac'd it, by the leud, terreſtrial Amours, in 
which thou engag'dſt even me, who command b 
ſolutely over the Elements, and direct the Motions 
of the Planets: Notwithſtanding that thou, in Op- 
poſition to the Laws (the Julian in particular *) 
and to all Decorum, haſt injur d my Fame by adul- 
terous Acts; thou engaging me to change, ignomi- 
niouſly, my celeſtial Form f into thoſe of Sera 


E war'd and hamper d by the Soul, 
A. Nooſes by the Legs 2 Feel. 
Some with a Medicine, and Receipt, 
Are drawn to nibble at the Bait ; 
And tho" it be a twwo-foot Trout, 
| 275 with a fingle Hair pull d out. 
4 Hup1iBRas, Canto III. Part II. 


Fove ted him this Compliment, as that he 
himſelf had been ſubject to Cup:id”s Power. We charge (per- 
haps too often) the French Writers with Pertneſs and Affecta- 
tion: But a French Tranſlator of Cupid and Phcbe, may juſtly 
(methinks) be accuſed of the latter, when he tranſlates, on the 
preſent Occaſion, Domine fili, Monſieur, mon petit-fils ;” 
which images Crzpid to us as a little Maſter with red- heel'd 
Shoes. The Germans run into the oppoſite Extreme; Fel | 
ſometimes repreſenting (I am told) Cupid, as a ſont, young Fe 
low of five and twenty. 

Enacted by Auguſtus Cz/ar againſt Adulterers. Methinks 
tis whimſical enough for Jupiter to mention the Julian Law, 
as tho* it cou'd affect him. 

Horace is ſuppos d to hint at this Law, Book IV. My 


No baſe Adultery ſtains our Race ; | 
Stri Laau has tam'd that ſpotted Vice. | 

The Child can ſhow his Father's Face. n PL hins 
Pain waits on Sin, and checks its Riſe. CrEgEcn, 


+ The Original is, Serenes vultus meos ſordid? reformande, 
ea. By a or Tcandalouſly transforming my ſerene 
os ace. * 


- 
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Flames, Birds, and Beaſts of various Kinds t; I 
yet will be ſo indulgent, as thou waſt brought up in 
my Arms, to gratify thy utmoſt Wiſhes, provided 
thou canſt but againſt Rivals. On the other 
hand, if there now be any exquiſitely beautiful Mai- 
den upon Earth, *twill be but grateful, in return for 
the +69 I ſhall do thee, to wound her eart in 

my Favour l. 

Theſe Words ended, Jupiter commanded Mer- 
a to ſummon inſtantly together all the Deities; 


t Theſe Tante of Jupiter are mention'd by Ovid. 
among other Writers, Book VI. of his Metamorphoſes, and 
are thus tranſlated by Dr. Croæall. 


Arachnè drew the fum d mage, of Jove, 
Cuban d to 4 Bull to gratify his Love; 
How thro a! 7724 AT foaming hoar, 
The Safe pa en his Back he bore. 
2 d waving, and the trembling Maid 
| up ber tender bet, as if afraid; 
2 2 2 back on the forſaken Strand, 
To her Companions watt her diſtant Hend. 
Next ſhe defign'd Atteria's fabled 
N den Jove afſum'd @ ſoaring Eagle's Shape : 
Aud ſhow'd bea Leda lay ſupinely Pre d. 
ru of the foft ſnowy Swan ſat how ring o'er ber Breaft. 
- How in a Satyr's Form the God beguil a, 
When fair Antiope with Twins he fill d. 
Then, like Amphytrion, but a real Jove, . 

In fair Alemena's Arms he cool d his Lowe. 
In fluid Gold, to Danae's Heart he came. 
gina felt him in a lambent Flame. 

He took Mnemoſyne in Shepherd's Make, 
And for Deois wwas a ſpeckled Snake. 


| The Original is: Per eam mihi repenſare te debere, © That 

you ought to recompence me by her.” *Tis whimſical 
enough in Jupiter, (as a French Commentator obſerves) after 
he has been exclaiming againſt Intrigues, to deſire Capid to hel 
him to a Girl. Jupiter had a numberleſs Multitude of Miſtrel- 
ſes, a Vice common to. moſt great Men, which this pretended 
Deity certainly was; theſe ſeveral Metamorphoſes being ſo ma- 
ny real Amours, handed down to us under the guiſe of 


Fon, 
N G 3 | and 
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oclaim a heavy Mulct 5, with regard ta 
= c ould abſent themſelves from the ſacred. Aſ- 
ſembly. The Dread of incurring the Penalty in 
queſtion, wrought ſo powerfully an the Deities, that 
they all haſted to their Council-houſe; when migh- 
ry Jove, now ſeated aloft on/kis/Thyene, mode the 
following Speech. 

Ye Deities! inroll'd in the Records * of the Mu: 
ſes : Ye all muſt know that I myſelf nurtur d this 
Stripling, whoſe firſt juvenile Salliea, finding they 
wanted a Curb, I reſtrain'd. Now, as his Reputation 
ſuffers the Reports ſpread concerning his 
— 2 . „and his Practices of eve- 
ry kind; all Opportunities for his indulging any 
more in them ſhould be taken away, and his youth- 
ful, unchaſte Impetuoſity be check d by the hyme- 
neal Fetters. Know that he has already fix. his 
Choice on a Nymph, with whom he has indulg'd in 
the utmoſt Familiarities T. Let him therefore take 
Pſyche : Let him yo ſſeſs, - him claſp his darling 
Fair-One, and be for ever y in her Love. 

Then turning to Venus; hay not, Daughter, 
( lays he) nor fancy that your high Deſcent, your 


; The Original is, in param deco millium mem * « Up- 
on the Penalty of ten thouſand Pieces of Money.” But the 
ſpecifying a Sum of — — this Occaſion, ſeems, to me, 
meer Burleſc The Mulct or Fine mention d here; alludes, I 
believe, to — which thoſe Roman Senators, who did nat eome 
to the Senate Houſe on certain ſtated Days, were obig d to 
pay; of which Varro ſpeaks, in an Epiſtle to pi ,ů& Se- 
neca obſerves, that all Senators turn d of three · ſeore, were not 
ſubject to _ hrs but 9 4 come to the Senate houſe 


be W — 15 de Regiſters or Records of the Muſes.” 
A ns Pale 79 This 
ſeems to hint at the Table or r appointed 
by Augu/tas, in which the Names of the Conſeri | — 
ſet down, The Regiſter or Records of the 
troduc'd on this Occaſion, as tis chiefly, in he Wining: © tho 
Poets, that the Deities are celebrated. 

+ The Original is mach ſtronger ;  Virginitate privawis. 

- ſublime 
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ſublime Condition, will be ſullied in any Manner by 


our Son's eſpouſing a Mortal. The N ia (6 
1 myſelf will order Matters preſently) === 

unequal, but congruous, and exactly conformable 1 
the civil Laws 1. 

Immediately he commanded Mercury to waft 
Pßhcbe to the Skies; which being done, Jove pre- 
ſented her a Goblet fll'd with Ambroſia$ : Drink 
this, (ſays he) O hebe ! and be immortal. No 
Rupture ſhall ever happen between you; you ſhall 
never be divorc d One from the Other; but both 
be link d eternally by the Bands of Hymen. 1 

Soon after dis a Nen * nuptial Banquet was 


ſerv'd up. The Bridegroom +, REES his * 
W 


1 Theſe enakted, chat the Parties married er, ſhould 
be in Reſpect; a Freeman with a Woman whe 
1 omen Citizen with a Woman who likewiſe was 
a Denizen u Marriages, the 
from them 2 to the Father, but to the ns 
Tis whimfical enoug gh to hear Fove ſpeaking of the Civil or 
Roman Laws, as being of Force in the Skies. 

4 . that Mercury was commanded to ſcize 


— Phcben. 

4 Tis w 2 this was, uſually, ſuppos'd to be the 
rsd. as Nectar was the Drink of the Gods; and that all ſach as 
had eat and drank of them, were no ſubje&to the Laws of 
Death. There is a Plant call'd Annbre ing on the Shores 
of the Tu/can Sea) the Fragrancy of which is ſo delicious, that 
the Antients imagin'd it was ſought for by the Deities. This 
Name is likewiſe given to certain pleaſant Medicaments, which 
may be taken without the leaſt Inconveniency. 


Nuptial ts, in every Age, were, of all Kinds, the 
moſt magnificent. The ſumptuary Laws, which reſtrain'd Luxu- 
ry and immoderate in Entertainments, did not extend 


to thoſe made at Weddi which might be as — as 


= — thou 
e 31.) 31.) dis ſeen funding by 
pg. 3 ſo lite 


—— 

in this, as well as ſome other of 9 
looks in no manner qualified © be der d be Table 
{that of Raphael) at which the Deities are feaſting, is not after 
the Manner of the Anticns, — with three Beds 
8 4 about 
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who reclin'd fondly on his Boſom, was ſeated at the 
upper End of the Table t: next fat Jupiter with his 
Juno; and afterwards the reſt of the Immortals; ac- 
cording to their Rank. PO 
And now Jupiter's Cup-bearer ||. (late a Swain) 
ſery*d the God with Nectar; as Bacchus did the 


about it); but in the modern Taſte, and the Gueſts ſeem to fit 
on Clouds. - _ is not ſeated, but ſtanding (as was before ob- 
ſerv'd) by P/yche, whom one might ſuppoſe to be the Mother, 
and Capid her little Son. The Hours (perhaps the Graces, as 
only three are drawn) are repreſented ipreading Flowers over 
1 The Antients did not ſeat themſelves at Table (as was 
hinted at in the Note above) after our Manner; their Tables 
being ſurrounded, inſtead of Chairs, by a ſort of Beds for their 
Bodies to lie upon, and a kind of Bolſter on which their Arms 
reſted. A Draught of a Roman Table, fill'd with Gueſts, is 
ſeen in the very beautiful Edition of Horace, Vol. II. Page 91. 
given us by Mr. Pine. The moſt honourable Seat, among the 
Antients, was rather in the Middle, than at the upper " "WW 
appears from Virgil, Salluft, and Xenophon's Cyropedia. The 
next honourable Place was that on the left, (as at this Day, in 
moſt Parts of the Eaſt) contrary to our Cuſtom, according to 
which that at the Right-hand is more honourable. 2 
[ Ganymede, who Lies had been a Trojan Shepherd. | 
Bacchus, as is declar'd in a Hymn aſcrib'd to Orpheus, was 
Son to Jupiter and Proſerpine 3, but Homer, and other Poets, 
make him the Son of Jupiter and Semele. According to the Poets, 
Bacchus had a double Birth; Seme/e(fay theſe) having been kill'd, 
when pregnant, by a Thunder-bolt, hurl'd by Jupiter, the Child 
was taken out of her Womb ; after which the God caus'd his. 
Thigh to be open'd, and put the Child into it, where it con- 
tinu d till the nine Months, during which it was to have been 
in its Motber's Womb, were completed; and then came into 
the World. - There were ſeveral Bacchus's; one of Arabia, 
whom Vaſſius imagines to be Moſes ; another of India, whom 
he takes to be Noah; a third, a Theban, call'd Dionyſius; and 
a fourth, an Egyptian. Voſſius ſuppoſes Bacchus to be the ſame 
with the Sun and Ofiris. The Greek and Latin Poets have given 
various Names to Bacchus, ſuch as Dionyſius, Bromius, Hens, 
Lenæus, Evoe, Eleutherius, or Liber. He is ſometimes repre- 
ſented under the Figure of a beautiful young Man, fitting in a 
Chariot, drawn by Tygers or Panthers, and holding a Thyrfis. 
Bochart endeavours to prove that h was Nimrod, the Fon of 
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reſt of the Deities. Vulcan v got ready the Banquet; 
the Hours F ſtrew'd Roſes and other Flowers * 


Cue and thinks that the Victories gain'd by Bacchus in India, 
were thoſe of N;mrod and his Succeſſors. Quintus Curtius de- 
dares, that the Poets feign'd Bacchus to ſpring from Jupiters 
Thigh, becauſe Bacchus built a City call'd Ny/a, on the De- 
clivity of a Mountain in India, call'd Megoc, ſignifying Thigh. 

* *'Tis Word for Word (in the Original) Vulcan cook'd 
the Supper, Yulcanus canam coguebat. On this Occaſion I 
ſhall venture to take notice of the falſe Delicacy (as it appears 
to me) of an ingenious and learned French Tranſlator of Part of 

us, This Tranſlator thinks it injurious to Vulcan to ſup- 
poſe him a Cook, for which Reaſon he dubs him at once Clerk 
of the Kitchin ; Yulcain faiſoit la Charge de Maitre d' Hotel. 
His Note on theſe Words, is as follows: - Apulte fait Vulcain 
Cuſinier, aparemment à cauſe que c eſt le Dieu du Feu. Fai crit 
qu'il ſeroit plus honnfte de Pelever d un Degri plus haut. Je Pai 
fait Maitre-d' Hotel, dont le Cuifinier depend. i. e. Apuleius 
„makes Vulcan a Cook, probably becauſe he is the God of 
Fire. But I judg'd it more decent to raiſe him a 
© higher, and th have made him Clerk of the Kitchin, 
* to'whom the Cook is ſubordinate.” Les Amours de Pſyche 
& de Cupidon, tirex de la Mitamorphoſe, ou de P Aſne d'Or, &c. 
page 285. 4 Rotterdam 1719, 12mo, Methinks this is deviating 
(with idle Gravity) from the true Simplicity of Nature, (of 
which we accuſe the French) merely for Affectation fake. Yul- 
can is imag'd to us as ſo vulgar and unamiable a Deity, that 
the introducing him as Cook, (and eſpecially to the Immortals) 
does not ſeem (to me) in any manner derogatory to him. 

+ The Poets feign theſe to be Goddefles, Daughters of Ju- 
fiter and Themis. Homer, Book V. of the //iad, calls them the 
Portreſſes of Heaven. | . 


Sæviſt at the Sc th ethereal Courſers fly, 
While the ſmooth Chariot cuts the liquid Shy. 
Heaw'n Gates, ſpontaneous, to the Pow'rs, 
Heaw'n's golden Gates, by bs winged HouRs 
Commiſfion'd in alternate Watch to ſtand, 
The Sun's bright Portals and the Skies Command; 
Involve in Clouds th* eternal Gates of Day, 
Or the dark Barrier roll with Eaſe away, © 

| | Mr. Porz. 


Ovid, Book. II. of his Metamorpboſer, deſcribes the Hours as 
taking out the Sun's Harſes, od rene) LIL - 
7 
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the celeſtial Salon; the Graces ſhed Perfumes; the 
tuneful Nine warbled in the ſweeteſt Strain. Apollo 
fang to his Lyre, whilſt Venus danc'd gracefully, and 
in exact Cadence to the harmonious Sounds. The 
Muſic was ſo regulated, that the Pierian Maids 
warbled in Concert; a Satyr t play'd on the Pipe, 
and an Attendant on Pan accompany'd the Flute 
with his Voice ||]. Thus was Phebe married, with 
the requiſite Ceremonies, to Cxpid q; and ſome Months 


%. | : ' | 
He * bid the nimble Hou ns, without Delay, 
| Bring forth the Steeds ; the nimble Hours obey. 
| Mr. App1s0Nn. 
®* Phcebus. 5 


The Hours are call'd Pharbus's or the dun's Attendants, becauſe 
they ariſe from its Motion, and are meaſur'd and diſtinguiſh'd 
by that Planet. At firſt the Hours fignified the four Seaſons, 
and not the ſeveral Portions of the Day. 

We are told, that there is a Temple in China, facred to the 
Haar; and that tis never ſhut, to denote that we ought to attend 
to Time, who flies, and that nothing can check its rapid Courſe. 

1 Satyrs, among the Heathens, were fabulous Demi-Gods, 
who, with the Faum and Sylwvari, preſided over Foreſts. They 
were repreſented as half Men half Goat: —_— 
with Horns on their Heads; and downwards, with a Tail and 

Goat's Feet, and their Bodies all over hairy. Poets frequent- 
ly confound the Satyri, Sileni, Sylvari, Faum and Paniſci. 
 Nenmes ſuppoſes that the Satyrs ſprung from Mercury and a 


N . | 

3 been obſerv d, that moſt of the mythological Fictions, 
were thrown, as ſo many Veils, over the Sciences, merely to 
d e by increafing the Difficulty of acquir- 
I Paniſcus ad fiftulam diceret, does not ſignify, that this Pa- 

niſcus (one of Pan's Train) play'd on the Pipe or Hlute; but 
that he ſung to, or accompanied it, as above; Apollo ſung 
to his Lyre: Apollo cantavit ad Cytharam. 

There were three Kinds of Marriages among the Romans; 
I. (U/#) when the Parties had cohabited, (with the Conſent of 
the Woman's Friends) together a Year, without being join'd 
by the Laws. II. ( Farre) with ſolemn Sacrifices, and Offer- 
- ings of burnt Cakes, by the Pontifex Maximms and the Flamen 
Diahs, III. (Coemptione) by , when each bought, as 
| 9 | it 
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being elaps d, ſhe brought him a Dau ghter, whom 
we call Pleaſure*, 


it were, the other, by giving and taking a Piece of Money.— 
See Kennet's Roman a ny 

Raphael, in his laſt Deſign, puts the Bride and Brid 
w Bed; in which he has A a ſtretch further than the dra- 
matic Poets, __ even us on this Occaſion) who only tye 
the Marriage-knot, but leave the Parties to conſummate behind 
| the Scenes. I ſhall obſerve, that the thirty-two Deſigns of Ra- 
pbael, ſo often mention'd in theſe Notes, have each eight La- 
lian Verſes under them, Thoſe under the 32d (the laſt) where 
we ſee Cupid and P/zche lying together, are not over chaſte, 
but quite in character with the Draught. 


Dopo la cena, i diftofi, amanti 
Carcanſi e odorato letto, 
Z riſtorano quivi i lungbi pianti, 

Giungendo coſce, =; e petto à petto. 
* e, & non fia chi fi vanti 

er d ambidui lor maggior diletto, 

Che lor cotanto quel diletto Fr. ..4 
Che Diletto 4 Amor poſcia ne nacque. 


* Or Delight ; the Latin Word wo ＋ 
Idea than either the Exgliſ Words Pleaſure or N. 


End of the Vxkxslox from the LATIN. 
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re Her + HIGHNESS the 
Purches of BOUILLON. 


MADAM, 


8 with ſome ſort of 33 
— I dedicate this Work to you; 


not from a Suppoſition of its being 
N 4 for it doubtleſs has Faults). or that 
the intrinſic Merit of the Offering I now make 
is ſo great, as may juſtly free me from Appre- 
henſions: But as no One can be more 
ble than your Highneſs, I am perſuaded you 
will at, leaft approve of my Intention. The Great 
ſhou'd be touch'd, not with the Value of the 
Preſents made them, but with the Zeal that 
accompanies ſuch Offerings ; and which, with 


Souls exalted as thoſe of your Highneſs, have 
no other Value. But I ſhou'd not, Ma- 


by Perſons may probably think a Verſion of ſuch 
a es But not to obſerve, that the 
ſmalleſt F of ſo fine a Genius as la Fontaine are 
valuable; methinks tis but barely doing Juſtice to the Me- 


mory of Perſons, under whoſe Patronage an eminent 
Wrkk ber Mouriſh'd, d, to ſpread the Praiſe of his Macænas as 


* —— poſfible 3 ſince, had it not been for the Liberality 
and Munificence of ſuch, the World wou'd very often 
have been depriv '4 of Compoſitions, enn 
r i 
dam, 
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dam, give. the Name of Preſent to what is 
barely an Act of Gratitude : Duke de Bouil- 
lon has long heap'd Favours on me, which are 
ſo much the greater, as T have very little Me- 
rit to plead. I was not born to follow him in 
Dangers ; this Honour being reſerv'd for Per- 
ſons whoſe Deſtiny is more illuſtrious. than 
mine. All I can do is, to offer up the moſt 
ardent Prayers for his Glory, and ſhare it in 
my Cloſet, whilſt he is diſplaying his Valour in 
the moſt diſtant Provinces; and treading in the 
Footſteps of his Uncle and his Anceſtors, in a 
hoſtile Field, where they appear d with Splen- 
dor ; a Field which will long echo with their 
Name, and their noble Atchievements. I image 
to myſelf the Heir of all theſe Heroes, haſting 
eagerly in ſearch of Perils, at a time that I enjoy 
a State of Inactivity, out of which the Muſes 
only draw me. Tis certainly an uncommon 
Felicity, with regard to me, that a Prince who 
is ſo paſſionately fond of War; fo great an 
Enemy to Softneſs and Eaſe, ſhou'd yet behold 
me with a moſt indulgent Eye ; 40 K be as gra- 
ciouſly liberal to me, as if I had hazarded my 
Life in his Service. I confeſs, Madam, that 
theſe Things ſtrike me: happy i in that his Ma- 
jeſty has given me a Maſter whom it is impoſ- 
ſible to love too much ! unhappy in being of 
ſo little: Uſe to him] I imagin'd that it wou'd 
be very agreeable to your Highneſs, to ſee 
kJ your 
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your Applauſes blended with thoſe of a Con- 
ſort who is ſo dear to you. The hymeneal Tye 
renders your Advantages reciprocal, and mul- 
tiplies, as it were, their Glory. Whilſt you 
liſten with Tranſport to the Relation of his 
renown'd Actions; he is no leſs delighted to 
hear, what a whole Kingdom proclaims con- 
cerning the Excellency of your Nature, the 
Vivacity of your Genius, the Sweetneſs of 
your Temper, and the Friendſhip you have 
contracted with the Graces; a Friendſhip ſo 
very ſtrong, that tis judg'd indiſſoluble. Theſe 
are only part of the Encomiums beſtow'd up- 
on you. I wou'd gladly ſelect the moſt ex- 
quifite Touches, ſuch as might be worthy of 
finiſhing the Panegyric ; and of diſcovering 
more perfectly than I have yet done, with 
how much Zeal and Devotion I am, 


MADAM, 
Your Highneſi's moſt humble, 


and moſt obedient Servant, 


De la FoxTarne, 


7 
: 


Found 4 ogg Difficulties, in writing the follow- 

I ing Work, than in any yet publiſh'd by me; 

4 Circumſtance which will doubtleſs furprize my 
Readers. They will be ſcarce able to conceive, how 
it was poſſible for a Fable, related in Proſe, to take 
ſo much of my Time; for, as to the chief Arti- 
(the Conduct) it was impoſſible for me to go a- 
ſtray, the Matter being furniſh*d me by Apnlzins. 
There remain'd only the Form, that is, the Words; 
and to work up Proſe to ſome kind of Perfection, 
ſeems no very hard Taſk, as *tis the natural Lan- 
guage of all Men. I yet will confeſs, that Proſe 
coſts me as much Pains as Verſe ; and if ever Proſe 
ve me Trouble, *twas here. I was at a loſs what 
ind of Style to make choice of : there is too great a 
Simplicity in that of Hiſtory ; that of Romance is 
not florid enough; and that of Poeſy is too much 
ſo. The Characters or Perſons of my Work are of 
ſuch a caſt as requir'd a gay, ſprightly Style; and 
many of their Adventures being intermix d with 
the Marvellous, it was neceſſary for me to employ 
alſo a more heroic, and more exalted Turn of 
Words. To uſe different Styles, on the different 
Occaſions, wou'd not have been allow'd me; no 
Rule being ſo ſtrictly enjoyn'd as Uniformity in 
that Particular. I therefore wanted a, new kind 
of Style; one compos'd of the abovemention'd : 
It was proper for me to reduce this Style to a juſt 
Medium, which accordingly I have endeayour*d ve- 
ry carefully to do; but whether with Succeſs, is ſub- 
mitted to the Public. Fic „ 
My chief Aim always is to pleaſe, and to ſucceed 
in this Particular, I conſider the Taſte of the Age. 


( 
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Now it appears to me, after a Variety of Trials, 
that this Taſte is turn'd for the gay and humorous. 
*Tis not that paſſionate Touches are diſlik d: fo far 


from it, whenever they are not found in a Romance, 


in a Poem, or in a dramatic Piece, the want of them 
is complain'd of; but in a Tale like the following, 
which indeed 1s full of the Marvellous, but of the 


Marvellous intermix'd with Chit-chat, ſuch as is fit 


to amuſe Children with, I was forc'd to wanton 
from Beginning to End; I was under a Neceſſity of 
ſearching for gay and humorous Strokes. Tho? I 
had not been oblig'd to ſeek for thoſe Strokes, my 
Inclination led me naturally to them ; and they per- 
haps may have been employ'd improperly by me on 
many Occaſions. 5 

Thus much may ſuffice for my manner of Writ- 
ing. I now come to the Invention of the ſeveral 
Incidents. Moſt of theſe are from Apuleius, I mean 
the principal and the beſt. Some Epiſodes are 
wholly my own; ſuch as the Adventure of the 
Grotto, the old Man and the two Shepherdeſſes; 
the Temple of Venus and its Origin; the Deſcrip- 
tion of the infernal Regions; and all that befel P/y- 
ebe during her Journey thither, and at her return, 
till the Concluſion of the Work. The Caſt of the 
Narrative 1s likewiſe mine ; together with the Cir- 
cumſtances, and the ſeveral Particulars ſpoke by the 
Characters. The Things borrow'd by me from the 
Author, are, the Conduct and the Fable, which in- 
deed are the chief, the moſt ingenious, and much 
the moſt valuable part of the Compoſition. However, 
they have been alter'd by me on many Occaſions, 
this being a Liberty I always take. Apuleius de- 
clares Pſyche to be attended by Voices, in a Place 
where all Things ſhou'd adminiſter to her Delight ; 
I mean, he makes the Fair-One taſte theſe ſeveral 


Delights, without ſeeing a living Creature. But 


ſuch a Solitude wou'd be irkſome, and even m 
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ful. What hungry Hero or Knight, how valiant 
ſoever, wou'd dare to eat of Viands that ſhou'd 
preſent themſelves ſpontaneouſly ? Was a Lute to 
play of itſelf, I, tho' quite inchanted with Muſic, 
ſhou'd be ſcar'd, and run away from it. For this 
reaſon I cauſe Pſyche to be waited upon by. Nymphs, 
who dreſs the Heroine, amuſe her with agreeable 
Diſcourſe, and entertain her with Plays and Diver- 
ſions of every kind. | 
*T would be tedious, and even unneceſſary, to #- 
nimadvert on the ſeveral Places in which I have de- 
parted from my Original, and the Reaſons. for my 
ſo doing. Tis impoſſible to introduce. Pleaſure into 
a Reader's Mind by Force of Argument: His Sen- 
ſation, or the manner in which he is affected, will 
juſtify me, what Liberties ſoever I may have taken; 
or condemn'me, ' ſhould I alledge ever ſo many Rea- - 
ſons in my own Juſtification, The right Way of 
judging is, to conſider my Work abſtractedly from 
that of Apuleins'; and Apuleius's ſingly in itſelf, and 
then pronounce. cb 
By the way, I will own, that inſtead of rectifying 
the Oracle, where with that Author opens Pſche's 
Adventures, and which partly conſtitutes the 175 — 
ä | | oats have 


The French is, qui fait en partie le Næud de la Fable: 
© which partly conſtitutes the Plot of the Story. This Term 
Neud, is falſely -render'd in almoſt all the Tranſlations from 
the French, which have come to my Hands. Boyer, in his 
Dictionary, tranſlates this Term Neud (for ſo he ſpells it) the 
Knot or intricate Part of the Plot of a Play; and tis alſo call'd 
Kot in the learned Mr. Chambers's Cyclopardia. This Naud is 
thus defin'd by an ingenious French Author. By Næu (ſays he} 
is meant the Intrigue (Plot) of a Romance, or Dramatic 
„Poem; or that Part where the Characters are in the great - 
eſt Perplexity ; or an Aſſemblage of Circumſtances, the un- 
« rayelling or Iſſue of which cannot eaſily be foreſeen.” In a late 
Engliſþ Verſion of Telemachus, printed with the Original, and 


revis'd by the learned Mr. Des Maizzaux (an excellent Edition 


= : 


for Schools) Page vi. of the if on Epic Poetry, the Natud 


{ 
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1 have exhibited it in a ſtill worſe Light, by not 


giving this Oracle in ambiguous and concife Terms; 


two Qualities requiſite in the Anſwers pronounc* a 

by the Deities : But it was impoſſible for me to or- 
der this Matter otherwiſe. I have apologiz d but illi 
for want of the latter Quality, by T bſerring; that 
the Oracle in queſtion included likewiſe the Gloſs 
given it by the Prieſts ; theſe not underſtanding the 
meaning of the Words which the God puts into their 
Mouths : however, he might have inſpir d them both 
with the phraſe and the Text; and this being 
ſuppos d, no Objection can be made to me. But 
to wave theſe Refinements : Whoever reflects c on che 


is falſely canſlited Intrigue; but in Phe viii, we find the 
Term Plot as Engliſh: for the Word Neud ; in which he is right. 
Our Tranſlators from the French ſeem. to have had a very Im- 
perf& Idea of the Meaning of this Term Nzud ( Nodus] which 
ought (or Fam greatly miftaken) to be underſtood agreeabl 
to the Definition given of it by Ariſtotle, who calls this 1 
« All the Incidents of a * foe from the lng dee of it, to 
* that Part where the Cataſtrophe or unraveling Dean rd 
this anſwers, in a great Meaſure, to our word Plot; 5 whi 
Word, both the Terms, Næud and Intrigue, ought to be ren- 
der'd i in Engliſh 5 = Terms Knot and Intrigue, when meant 
of the Depens, ; bs ag barbarous. Had the Word Nogue, in 
the following 6 from Horace's Poetics, 


$ Nec = — 4 niſi dignus vindice nodus . 


/ 


bern tranfſajed by two ingenious Englißs Writers, it mi ai 
have directed our Tranſlators from the French to the true 

preſſion of the Word Næud, or Nodus, in Engliſh ; but both 
the Tranflators in queſtion have paſs'd over that Term, as * 


725 War. their erfions of the above Latin Faſſage. 


2 eſume to make God appear, 
Bat 2 Bus neſs worthy of a Ged. Lord Wesel 


Ne Gol . appear to. mend an ill-awrought Scene, | 

Bog fome weighty Cauſe ſhall force Fin i in, CazZcA. ; 
e is underiiood. . 
** . 2 | Thing, 
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Thing, will find that neither Apulaus nor myſelf 
are wrong. I confeſs that the Mind, in Compoſi- 
tions of this ſort, as well as in Dramatic Pieces, 
ought to be kept in Suſpence. The Concluſion of 
Events ſhould never be cows jg t Tha ought to 
be prepar d, but not anticipated. I likewiſe agree, 
that hebe ſhould be five her Huſband 
is a Monſter. All this s, at firſt ſight, con- 
trary to the Oracle in queſtion, but is not ſo in re- 
alry For firſt, the keeping the Mind in ſuſpence, 
and the Artifice of the Fable, does not conſiſt in 
preventing our being made acquaitited with the real 
Condition of P/yche's Huſband : Tis enough chat 
Pſyche does not know who it is ſhe is to marry 3 
and that the Reader be deſirous of diſcovering whe» 
ther ſKe will ever get a Sight of her Huſband ; by 
what Means ſhe will ſee him; and the Agitations 
of her Soul, after her Curioſity has been gratified in 
that Particular. In a Word, the Pleaſure which 
this Fable ſhould give the Reader, is not from his 
own Uncertainty with regard to the Condition of - 
this Huſband, but the Uncertainty of P/zche only. 
Tis not to be ſuppos'd, for one Inſtant, that ſo ex- 
quiſitely beautiful a Woman has been abandon'd to the 
wild Paſſion of a Monſter, or even is firmly perſuaded 
ſhe ſhall be ſo given up; for this wou'd neceſſarily 
fill the Reader with Indignation. Our Fair-Oneſhou'd 
be delighted with the Converſation and Endearments 
of her Huſband; and yet ſuſpect, every now 
and then, that he is fome Dzmon * or Necroman- 
cer; but the leſs Time ſhe entertains this Fo 


The Antients gave this Name to certain Spirits or Cen, 
who were ſuppos'd to reveal themſelves occaſionally to Men, 
to do them Service or annoy them. Socrates was ſaid to have 
his Demon or familiar Spirit. The Chaldeans firſt ſtarted the 
Notion of Demons ; and it was afterwards receiv'd by the Per- 
Hant, the E 
ras and 7 


tians, and Greeks, to the laſt of whom Pytbago- 
the Milefian firſt brought it. Plato has been 
H 4 . —— 
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their Rebellion, in @ very far-diſtant Country. 
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till it be neceſſary to prepare the Cataſtrophe, the 
better. Let it not be objected, that the Oracle pre- 
vents her harbouring any ſuch Suſpicion : I own. 


that this Oracle is extremely clear with regard to us; 


but it might be otherwiſe as to Pſyche : She liv'd in 
an Age of ſo much Innocence, that the Inhabitants 
at that time might not know Cupid under the ſeveral 
Characteriſtics now aſcrib'd to him. This Circum- 
ftance ſhou'd be particularly attended to ; and then 
- farther Objection can be made to me on that 

I doubtleſs ſhall be charg'd with many other Im- 
perfections. Theſe will be readily acknowledg'd by 
me, I not imagining my Work to be perfect. My 
Aim, however, was to make it uſeful, as well as 
entertaining. For this reaſon I introduc'd Verſes 
on many Occaſions, and ſome other Embelliſhments , 


more particular on this Subject than the reſt of the Philoſophers. 

By Demons he underſtood Spirits infefior to the Gods, but ſu- 
rior to Mortals; familiar Spirits, who inhabit the middle 
egion of the Air, and are employ*d to carry on the Correſpon- 

dence between Gods and Men. The HVaelites borrow'd theſe 

ſuperſtitious Notions from the Chaldeans. | 

Seni or Dezmons, according to the Oriental Writers, are Be- 

ings whoſe Bodies are form'd of Matter more ſubtile than ours, 


- fuch as the Element of Fire. Theſe Gent, according to the 


Eaſtern Mythologiſts, were created Beings, and govern'd the 


World before Adam. Among theſe Genii are rank d the 


and bad Angels, and even the Giants, who, in the firſt Ages 
wag'd War againſt Mankind. They have ſince been confin'd 
to a Country call'd, from them Gimrifan, which is the Fairy- 
Land” of our old Romances ; wherein were ſaid to be many 
wonderful Cities. The Perſian Magi aſcribe, to every Day and 
every Month of the Year, a particular Genius, as preſiding 


over it; as alſo, one to every Star, Mountain, Mine, River, 


Tree, Cc. The Mohammedans ſeem alſo to aſcribe Genii to 
Men. See 4 Herbelot's Bibliorbegue Orientale, Articles GENN, 


and GIAN. Tis related, under the latter Title, that the Fai- 


ries having govern'd the World two thouſand Years, God 
{ent Elis to drive them away, and confine them, becauſe of 


ſuch 


PREFACE. 
ſuch as the Journey of the four Friends, their Dia- 
logue concerning Pity and Laughter, the Deſcrip- 
tion of the infernal Regions, and that of part of 
Verſailles. The laſt mention'd does not agree exact- 
ly with the preſent State of Objects there ; I hav- 


ing repreſented them as they will appear two Years 


hence. | 
Poſſibly my Compoſition will not be fo long-liv'd : 
but how uncertain ſoever an Author may be of his 
one Day entertaining Poſterity, he ought to keep it 
89 in View, and endeavour to write for its 
e. 


T HE 


| 
1 
1 
| 
9 
( 
| 
q | 
1 
1 


— 


” 
. 
— 
9 
_ 
by 
"= 
- 
— 
Py 


— 
* - 
: 
« 
* 
- 
* 
- 
. 
» 
- 
* 
oy * 
- 
" 
. 
* 


8 


THE 


. 0 V E 8 


0 


CUPID \ and PSYCHE. 


"= 
1 


BOOK of] fs out 


Muſes, form'd a kind of „Which 
d call academical, had their Number 
greater, or had Letters deen as much their Ob- | 
| by as 8 Pleatite Ibn 

themſelves, was, to baniſh 
kind, de e fn comp rank Serge 
mical Conference. Whenever they were met, and 
, had expatiated on their ſeveral Amuſements and Di- 
verſions ; if the Converſation led them, accidentally, 
to ſome Point, either of Science or polite Literature, 
they made a proper Uſe of the n . How- 
ever, they never dwelt pon any Tobie, but 
rov*d from one to another, * who, in their 
Flight, ſhou'd meet with a fivect Profufion of va- 
rious Flowers. They were utter Strangers to Envy, 
Malice, or Faction. They low'd the Works of the 
Antients even to Adoration, never refus'd thoſe of 
che Moderiis their due Praiſe, ſpoke modeſtly of 
their own; and gave each other the moſt candid Ad- 
vice, whenever any of them happen'd to catch the 


| Fs Friends whoſe nere bee 
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Diſeaſe of the Age, and write a Book, which was 
but ſeldom. Poliphilus (a Name whereby I ſhall di- 
one of theſe four Friends) was moſt ſub- 

5 to this. # He had — _ the Adventures 
Phcbe, if properly told, wou'd form a very plea- 
ſing Story ; for which reaſon he lord — | 
time upon it, without ſaying a Word to any Body, 
However, he at laſt open'd his Deſign to his three 
Friends; not with a View of aſking them whether 
he ſhou'd go on, but the Method in which they 
wou'd have him proceed in it. One advis'd this, 
another that; but, among their. ſeveral Hints, he 
 follow'd ſuch only as pleas'd himſelf beſt. His 
Work being finiſh*d, he defir'd them to appoint the 
Time and Place for him to read it. Acanthus did 
not fail, according to his uſual Cuſtom, to propoſe. 
their taking an airing to ſome Solitude, at a Di- 
ſtance from Paris; obſerving that they ſhou'd not 
be interrupted, and conſequently might liſten ſilent- 
I, and with greater Pleaſure, to the Compoſition. 
He delighted exceſſively in Gardens, Flowers, and 
Shades, in which he was like 3 but the 
latter might be ſaid to love all Things. Theſe Paſ- 
ſions, which fill'd their Souls 3 a certain l 
neſs, ſpread even to their Writings, and form'd the 
principal Characteriſtics of them. Both had a Ge- 
nius for Lyric Poetry, but with this Difference, that 
 Acanthus's Verſes had ſomething more of the pa- 
thetic, and thoſe of Poliphilus were more florid. The 
other two Friends I ſhall call Ariſtus and Gelaſtus ; 
the former of whom was ſerious, but not ſevere; 
and the latter very jovial. Acant hus's Propoſal was 
approv'd of; upon which Ariſtus obſerv d, that as 
ſeveral noble Additions had been made to the Palace 
and Gardens of Verſailles, the beſt they cou'd do 
wou'd be to take a Turn thither.; and go out carly, 
cheat they might have time to take a Walk, after 
1 the Relation of P/5che's Adventures, This 


I 
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being immediately reſolv d upon, they all ſet out F 
the very next Morning, the Seaſon being then ex- 
ceedingly beautiful, and the Days of a conſiderable 
Length. Our four Friends arriving very early at 
Verſailles, were deſirous of ſeeing, before Dinner, 
the Menagerie t; a Place ſtock*d with ſeveral Sorts of 
very ſingular Birds and Quadrupeds, brought from 
far-diſtant Countries. They reflected with Admira- 
tion on the many Species's into which a ſingle Spe- 
cies of Birds is multiplied ; and applauded the Arti- 
fice and Fancy of Nature, which ſports itſelf no 
leſs in Animals than in Flowers. But they were moſt 
delighted with the Dottrel ||, and with certain Fiſher- 


+ This was probably in 1668 ; the firſt Impreſſion of Les Amours 
de Pſyche & de Cupidon, being at Paris, in 1669, 8vo. according 
to Father Niceron's Hommes illuftres, tom. xviii. pag. 342, 
Paris 1732 12mo. Verſailles, till the Reign of Lewis XIV. 
was only a Country-ſeat, in which Zewwis XIII. kept his hunt- 
ing Equipages. The magnificent Palace of Verſailles, as now 
ſeen, was begun under the former Monarch, in 1661; con- 
ſequently, about ſeven Years before La Fontaine furſt publiſh'd 
his Gupid and Pſycbe. - 8 "> 

1 This is a ſmall Palace, wherein are ſeveral elegant Rooms, 
the Furniture of which is very ſplendid. 'The Conſort of the 
Dauphin, Son to Lewis XIV. us'd to retire frequently thither. 
This Edifice ſtands in the Garden of Verſailles, at a conſiderable 
Diſtance from the great Palace. The Quadrupeds are in Dens 
built about the Edifice, in the Center of which is a noble 
Dome, and the whole is call'd the M#negerie. 

As I was one Day ſurveying the wild Creatures there, with 
ſeveral other Perſons, a French Servant belonging to a Noble- 
may, ſtood with his Back againſt a Den, which was tenanted 
by a large Baboon. The Fellow, who wore a huge Bag-wig, 
ſtood gaping, and with his Eye fix*'d on a Creature in an op- 
polite Cell: But on a ſudden, the Frenchman roaring, gave a 

eat Leap; when the Company turning about, we ſaw. the 

boon tearing the Peruke = | its fable Appendage. The 
Countenace and Attitude, both of the Plunderer, and the Per- 
ſon-plunder'd, had a very whimſical Effect, and made a Picture 
that was truly Hogarthian. | 
|| I give it this Name, becauſe a learned French Author in- 
forms me, that the Demoiſelle de Numidie (the Name of the 
Bid in my Original) is thought to be the ſame _—_— 
c 3 
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birds $, having a vaſtly long Bill and a Skin be- 


low, which ſerves them as a Pocket. Their Plu- 
mage is white, but of a white brighter than that of 


Swans; and yet their Feathers, when we come near 
them, are of a bright red, and roſy-colour'd towards 


the Stump. N can appear more beautiful to 
the Eye. They are a kind of Cormorants. 


Our Travellers having Leiſure enough, took a 
Turn to the Green-Houſe . Words cou'd never 
deſcribe the Beauty and Number of Orange-Trees, 
and other Plants, preſerv'd in it. Some of thoſe 
Trees have reſiſted the Inclemency of an hundred 


call'd by the Antients Scopes, and which Littleton, in his 


Dictionary, tranſlates Dorrrel. The Turn of its Plumage is 


very ſingular. *Tis call'd Demoi/elle in French, from its ſeeming 
to Ful the Geſtures of a Woman, who affects 2 Grace i in 
her Gait, her Curtzies and Dancing, Theſe Scopes were Night- 
Birds, a Sort of Owls. The Demoiſelle de Numidie is a very 
rare 
I have met with the Deſcription of a Bitd, which anſwers 
partly to that hinted at by our Author. There is an excel- 
lent beautiful Bird at the Cape [of Good Hope] call'd by the 
* Dutch Flamingos; and by Mr. Ray, Phonic terns, larger 
* than a Swan, and its Head and Neck as white as Snow. 
& 'The upper Part of the Wings are of a Flame Colour, 
* and the lower black ; the L 4 er than thoſe of a Hern, 
« and web-footed like a Gooſe. hey fiſh in Ponds and 
* ey in the . and at Ns retire to the Hills. 
are fr kill'd by the Exrepeans at the Cape, 
* 2 Fleſh being x oe very good.” Salnon's Modern 


en Vol. III. * 40. —_ 1 4to. 
This Green- 15 is as noble a Piece of 


ouſe, whic goes of 
Architecture as can be ſeen of he Kind, is after the Deſigns of 


 Manſard. "Twas begun in 1685, and finiſh'd about the End 


of 1686. Tis compos'd of three Galleries; . that at the Head 
of the other two being four hundred and eighty Foot in length, 
with a Statue of the French King in white Marble in the 
Center. The other two Galleries are three hundred and fixty 
Foot long. Theſe Galleries are decorated with Columns of 


the Tuſcan Order. This Green-houſe, in Summer, ſeems to 


be a Grove of Orange, Myrtle, and Lawrel Trees, The 
whole is adorn'd with beautiful Iron-Work, Statues and Vaſes 
the Sc. The Deſcent, on each Side, to this Structure, 


vb a furprizingly-magnificent Stair-caſe, 
: Wiugtere 


3 


Cori ond Psvenx: rr 
Winters. Acant bus 
him except his three Friends, (their Conductor be- 
ing withdrawn) couꝰ d not forbear 


repeating 
Stanzas, which his Companions remember d to have 
ſeen in a Work of his. 


Sure theſe are .Gallia's * T 
So green the tufted 

So gayly Spring umival d Reus; 

No Snows nor Blaſts intruding bere, 


Ne Faſmins, which ſpread Odours round ; 
Unſullied by the ſlighteſt Storm; 
Fairer than you my DeLia's found, 
Aud you recal ber ſpotleſs Form, 


Ye Orange-Trees, that deck the Glades ; 
You, who with Sweets embalm the Air; 

What Tree, in Flora's fav" rite Shades, 
Can with your mingled Charms compare ? 


Your Fruits, which beauteous Rinds enfold, 
A bright, ſubſtantial Treaſure yield : 
Fay you, not Apples fram'd of 25 
Alcides F @ fierce Dragon kill d. 


In ou, blithe Autumn's Wealth we find, 
Aud Spring in all ber wanton Pride: 


Bair Hope, with fond Enjoyment jo d, 
In Union fweet with you refide. 


Dur Flow'rs delicious Fragrance ſpread : 
Still round your Sprays 
Fond Zephyr plays, 
Or on Jour Buds reclines his Head f. 


Gy See the Fable of the Garden of the Heer inet. 
were ſaid to be Trees, bearing golden 
ed by a Dragon, Hercules flew it. 
* 4 Line is added to the Original. 


en Fruit, which 


Tho? 


CO 


perceiving that no One was near 
a few 


In d 
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In genuine Worth you oft ſurpaſs © 
Trees that o enſbade a Rood of 854% 
Aud whoſe proud Summits brave the Sties. 


Our Travellers wou'd not have left this inchant- 
ing Place, had they not been forc'd to it by Hun- 
ger. They paſs'd the whole Dinner- time, in diſ. 
courſing on the various Things they had ſeen; and 
on — Monarch i, for 1 inment ſo ma- 
ny noble Objects were aſſembled. After applaudi 
his principal Virtues, his intelligent Mind, his + 
Qualities, and his Skill in War, they return'd to their 
firſt Subject; and obſerv*d, that Jupiter only is able 
to apply himſelf perpetually to the Government of 
the Univerſe ; but that Men muſt have ſome Re- 
laxation.— Alexander us'd to carouze, Auguſtus loy'd 
gaming, Scipio and Lælius wou'd divert themſelves 
with making ducks and drakes ; but our Monarch 
delights in raifing Palaces, an Amuſement worthy of 
a King. This likewiſe is of general Benefit, as it 
gives Subjects an Opportunity of ſharing, with their 
Sovereign, in his Pleaſures ; and of admiring Won- 
ders, form'd for his Uſe only. So great a Number 
of beautiful Gardens and ſumptuous Palaces are the 
Glory of a Nation. Then, what do not Foreigners 
fay ? What Elogiums will not Poſterity beſtow on 
thefe Maſter-Pieces in all Arts $? — The — 


Luis XIV. No Monarch ya ee}: more” ee +: 
fpeak impartially ; as many of his Actions deſerv'd the ſtron 
Cenſure, ochers (1 profumnd} merited all the Elogiums that the 
greateſt Genius's could beſtow upon him. 

{ Theſe latter Reflexions are very juſt, the Palace and Gar- 
dens being ever open to Perſons of all Conditions; and Stran- 
gers, at the Sight of their Beauties, entertaining the nobleſt 

dea of the magnificent Spirit of Lewis XIV. A Circumſtance 
which ſurprizes a thinking Eng/i/oman is, to ſee the loweſt 
Plebeian, how meanly ſoever cloath'd, in Fance, 68 deſpotic 


ountry) 


? 


of our four Friends ended with their Repaſt, They 


no return'd to the Palace, and view'd the inſide of | 


it, which I ſhall not deſcribe, as this wou'd be an 
endleſs Taſk. They ſpent a long time in ſurveying, 
among other curious Objects, the Bed, the 1 api- 
ſtry, and Chairs, with which his Majeſty's Bed- 
Chamber and Cabinet are furniſh'd. The above- 
mention*'d Ornaments were all wove in China, and 


conſiſted of Figures deſcriptive of the whole Religion 
of that Empire, which our Travellers cou'd not de- 


cypher, for want of a Brachman*. From the Pa- 
lace they went into the Gardens, when they defir'd 
the Guide to leave them in the Grotto , (where 

Seats 


Country) allow'd the eaſieſt Acceſs to the Palaces and Gardens 
of their Sovereign; whilſt the Court of his own Monarch, (in 
a free Country( is open to ſuch Perſons only as are dreſs d 
genteelly. ' 


Tis certainly Policy in the French Government, to 
gild (if I may uſe the Expreſſion) as much as poſſible the Chains 


of the People, by permitting them to ſhare with the Monarch 
in ſuch Pleaſures, as put him to no particular Expence. 'This, 
among other Things, muſt endear them to him ; and may pro- 
bably contribute to that ftrange Enthuſiaſm with which his 
Subjects, in general, are fir d in his Favour. 

* Philoſophers or Sages in India, famous among the Antients, 
for their very great Auſterity of Life. They ſtill ſubſiſt, in that 


Country under the Name of Bramins, fo call'd, as ſome ima- 


gine, from the Patriarch Abrabam; or rather from Brama, one 
of their principal Deities. | 
+ This Deſcription is the more valuable, as the Building, 
after which it was copied, is pull'd down, a Circumſtance I was 
told in France, by an ingenious, learned, and moſt communi- 
cative Friend, the late Abbe du Bos, perpetual Secretary to the 
French Academy, &c. That Gentleman inform'd me, that 
the Grotto in queſtion had been built before the Palace of 
Verſailles ; but ſtanding too near it, was taken to Pieces, to 
prevent its hiding ſeveral Beauties, which were thought of 
ter Conſequence, I have before me a Print of the Out- 
de of this elegant Grotto, which ſtood very near the Palace, 
as the abovementioned Abbe had been pleas'd to obſerve to 
me. There is now a Grotto (which I have ſeen) in another 
Part of the Garden at Yer/ailles, but infinitely leſs ſplendid than 
that repreſented here. _— the Statues and other Orna- 
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Seats had been brought them) till ſuch time as the 
Heat ſhou'd be a little abated; which Favour, as 
were ſo well recommended, was granted; and 
preſently after the Waters were order'd to play, to 
cool the Grotto. In the Front of it are three Ar- 
cades, which compoſe ſo many Iron-Gates ; and in 
the Center of one of them is a Sun, whoſe Rays are 
Bars, which form the Doors. Art never ſhew'd it- 
{elf in ſuch Perfection, nor ſo much to the Purpoſe, 
as on this Occaſion. Above are three Baſſo-Relievos. 


Sor. ſeem'd in his mild, Evening Glories dreſt: 
Thoſe Streams of Light the Sculptor had expreſt; 
The Rays, whoſe Splendor darting thro" the Skies ; 
Paint the Heſperian Gates with beavenly Dyes. 
On either Side, the wing d Idalians + play, 
Or mount ſwiſt Dolphins to prepare the Way. 
The Loves all hail th approaching God, whoſe Charms 
For Thetis deſtin d, ſoon will fill ber Arms. 
Aloft in Air, the Zephyrs wanton round, 
Whilſt, tbhro the Waves, the buſy Tritons bound J. 


ments of the firſt Grotto, have been remov'd to different Parts of 
the Garden, as I took notice. The Raptures I felt, thefirſt Time 
Ientred this terreſtrial Paradiſe, (the Garden) and compar'd many 
of its Beauties with the Deſcription which La Fontaine has given 
of them, are inexpreſſible; Raptures, with ſomething like 


which every Reader of Taſte could not fail of being inſpir'd, 


had II the happy Talent of exhibiting the Images drawn here 


by our Author, in correſpondent Colours in our Language. 
Twould then (in m humble Opinion) appear how much the 
Deſcription of this A exceeds that (tho* a beautiful one) 
given in the SpeFator, Vol. VIII. No. 632; but La Fontaine, 
mdeed, had an infinitely finer Original to copy after. 

I The little Zowes, fo call'd from Idalus, a Mountain of G- 


2 


Nut, dedicated to Venus. The Original is, Le Penple & Ana- 


tente (the Inhabitants of Amathus) a City of Cyprus, ſacred 


alſo to Venus; ſo that the Image is the ſame in my Verſion 
as in the Original. | nar 
There is but one Break in all this little Poem in my Ori- 


CuP1D ond PSYCHE. 115 
The Grot itſelf is ſuch, the wond ring Eye 

Can't fix, but maſt at random ſweetly fly. * 

Struck 4 ſuch various Charms, where Each nigh 

pleaſe, 

The Palm, alternately, it now decrees 

To Sculpture; now; to th* Art which thus with Grace, 

Enrich'd, with Ocean's Treaſures, all the Place. 


Of choice Materials are the Roof and Flor: 
Shells, by the Waves diſgorg d along the Shore ; 
Or Pebbles, which in Earth's deep Womb are found, 


Diſpos'd in gay Compartments, glitter round, 


High &er fix Columns, ſimilar in Size, 
Six ruſtic Maſks (their Aſpect furious) riſe * 
Phantaſms of Art, with Eyes caſt wildly down, 
They, from a Niche, on all who enter, frown. 
Beauties wnmumber*d i in the Niche appear : 
There ſhines a Triton, and a Syren here; 
Swift thro" their ſounding Trumps the Waters play; 
And, flying far, in Murmurs break away. 


High, in each Niche, a Maſk à Torrent pours ; 

The Parking Rill full i in a Baſon roars : 

In Sheets then falls; a filver Texture weaves : 

A ſecond Baſon the bright Flood receives. 

The Din and Glitter — the burſting Streams, 

(A chryſtal Veil the liquid Image ſeems ) 

Raiſe a Delight, where countleſs Pleaſures mix, 
Which, the hot Soul, in ſweet Attention fix. 


The Waters vaniſ d, and the Fountains dry, 
Coral and Mother o Pearl their Place ſupply. 
Shell-Werk, with every petrified, dank Weed, 
(Effects, which 1 om the Sea and Chance proceed) 
Mingle ſo happily their varying Rays, 

The 906 is loft in the delightful Blaze, 


12 


Deep 


= 
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Deep in the Grot, within a proud Arcade, 
Are Statues ſeen, which Art bas breathing made. 
The God of theſe white Rocks, by Sleep conſn d 

In gentle Bands, ſeems on his Urn reclin'd: 
The Urn a Torrent pours ; the Grot it laves 
Then rolls away, a Flood, in foaming Waves. 


The humid Palace, thus, in artleſs Lays, 
Pre parily ſketch*d, and ev'n preſum' d to praiſe : 
Its other Beauties ſoar above my Lyre : 
Pheœ bus] who canſt the humbleſt Reed inſpire ; 
Parent of Light and Verſe ! aſſiſt my Song, 
Whoſe nobleſt Numbers, now, to thee belong. 


To reſt with TutT1s, ſwift deſcends the Sun, 
His Steeds unharneſs'd, and his Progreſs run. 
Fam' d Lewis, thus, unbends from Toils of State, 
And all the Splendors which on Grandeur wait. 
F equal were my Skill, this King I'd draw, 
Widening his Realms, and giving to Princes Law ; 
Fd paint him, thund ring, from his awful Seat; 
And captive Nations proſtrate at his Feet. 
But, to Parnaſſians, I theſe Themes reſign ; 
And whilſt our Monarch, bail d by all the Nine 
A (econd Mars, makes lofty Pindus ring; 
To me he's Phoebus, and his Praiſe ll ſing. 


Beneath theſe humid Roofs, the God & reclin'd 
"Mid fix fair Nereids, ſeems to Reſt inclin d: 


§ This Groop is now in a Poſquet, or Grove, call'd Les 
Bains d Apollon ( Apollo*'s Baths) in the Garden of Verſailles. 
It conſiſts of ſeven Statues, as is obſerv'd in the Text. The 
Figure of Apollo, and thoſe of three of the Nymphs, are by 
the famous Girardon; and the other three Nymphs by Regnau- 
din, The Drapery (as a French Writer obſerves) of theſe 
Nymphs, is fo exceſſively delicate, that we ſeem to ſee all the 
Charms and Graces of the human Body underneath it. Theſe 
even Figures are very finely groop'd, and the whole is con- 
der'd as a Maſter- piece. * x | 
1 \ | ; | | 1 20 


— 


Coue1D ad Ps VRR. 117 


Tho? each a Venus ſhines in ev'ry Part, 

His Eye they ſtrike, but cannot reach his Heart. 
Thetis * be only loves, whoſe Flow of Charms 
The reſt Ie all his Soul alarms. 


O'erjoy'd, the Nereids fair, before him bend, 
And, like new Graces, his Commands attend. 
Whilf Doris pours the Water o er his Hands, 
Chloe, to catch it, with a Baſon ſtands : 
Leſbia obſeguious waits, to bathe his Feet; 

Drax holds a Vaſe, improv'd with ev' ry Sweet. 
Faſt by the God, Delia oft breathes a Sigh, 

But, mix d with Winds, they all unheeded fly. 
She bluſhes now, and now caſts down her Eyes; 
Bluſhes, as much as Stone can change its * 
(Theſe fond Emotions I wou'd here impart 

To aid the Failures of the Sculptor” Ss Art. ) 


Mid fuch fair Nymphs Apollo's Heart is free, 
His Soul, bright Thetis, ever fx d on thee ; 
He thinks with Rapture on thy Blaze of Charms, 
And longs to claſp thee, ſmiling, in his Arms. 
But O] what Bard cou d in Pindaric + Lays, 
Draw the God's Mein, and Majeſty of Rays; \ 
That awful Air, *mid Mortals never found, 
And, in whoſe Honour, Altars firſt were crown'd. 


With fiery Noftrils, each of Phoebus? Steeds, 
In neigbb' ring Grottos on Ambroſia feeds. 
Tritons are Grooms : carv'd with peculiar Grace, 
Each A to tatter, wearied with his Race f. 


* Here our Author, very poſſibly, intended to pay a — — | 
ment to the Favourite Miſtreſs -of his Sovereign ; 1 
Madam de Monteſpan, to whom he dedicated the 
of his Fables, in 1679. 

+T *Tis, in the French, en Langue ui Parnaſſe, 6 Parn- an 


Language or Lays.” 
1 Þ On each Side of the great abovementioned, are the 
two Groops in queſtion (of EY es and Tritons): That = 
3 
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Within tbe Grot two beauteous Figures ftrike ; 

Full at each End, in Niches plac d alike: 

The firſt is Acis\|, as the Day-Spring fair, 

His Pipe wakes Love with every warbling Air. 

Penſively leaning, in the magic Shade, 

His Accents ſeem to draw the liſt ning Maid; 

F not his Sounds, at leaſt his lovely Form, 

With fond Impulſes all ber Boſom warm. 


Along the Roof the trembling Accents fly; 
Exult harmonious, and | 


ous die. 

The Birds, furpriz'd ſuch Harmony to hear, 
Pour their full Concert on the raviſh'd Ear. 
Fond Philomela claims her Share of Praiſe, 
And chants, by Vater, which thro' Conduits plays: 
Ev'n lonely Echo, pining Nymph, replies; 

Echo, wwho breathes in Rocks and Caves her Sigbs. 
The Water warbles ; thus a Concerts fram'd 

Of Pipe, Bird, Mater: all that can be nam d F. 


Luftres 


the right was carv'd by Gzerin; and the other (on the left) by 
Mary. The latter GE is ſo wonderful a Piece of Art, that 
Nature only can ſurpaſs the Figures which compoſe it. I heſe 
three Groops are cover'd with the like Number cf ſplendid Ca- 
nopies, of gilt Metal; the workmanſhip of which however is 
not thought equal to that of the Statues. - 

This Statue now ſtands in an inchanting Grove (call'd. Les 
Domes) in the Gardens of Verſailles. This Grove has its Name 
from two beautiful little marble Edifices which ftand in it. *Tis 
alſo decorated with ſeveral Statdes, various Water-works, &c. 
Among theſe Statues is that ſpoken of above, (Acis) and Gala- 
tea, the Maiden hinted at in my Text. Both were carv'd by 
Baptiſt Tuby; and that of Galatea, eſpecially, is thought to be 
exceedingly graceful, The Sight of theſe Figures recall'd to 
my remembrance, our delightful Mufical Drama (entitled from 
their Names) which Mr. Handel has ſet, with the greateſt Pro- 
priety and Energy, to Muſic. 1 
J This was not the only Place where Harmony aroſe from 
Water, © In the Gardens of Pratolino (ſays the learned and 
ingenious Mr. 4 Blainville, in his Travels thro? Holland, Ger- 
man, Switzerland, | be pecially Italy) “ a rural Palace belong 
ale 79 | , ” 
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Luftres of Shell-Work from the Roof depend: 
Their Arms in liquid Chryſtal, wide extend. 
Streams form a Torch, (a Uſe unknown before : ) 
Streams ſerve, by Art, for countleſs Uſes more. 


A Fountain from a Jaſper-Table fies, 

Falls back in Drops; in Dew, or Vapour dies. 
The ſpouting Chryſtal * gainſt the Cieling plays 
With ſuch à Force, the Eye is in Amaze. 
Th* Exploſion of the whizzing Ball is leſs, _ 
The Waters which (ſo weighty) Pipes repreſs, 
« ing to the Grand Duke of Tuſe gs is ſeen and heard the 
« God Pan playing (merely by Water) on his Flute, Birds 
„ ſweetly. anſwering the Sounds.---Two of the prettieſt and 
* moſt remarkable Things (in my Opinion) here, are Mount 
« Parnaſſus, and Cuprd's Grotto. The former is in a little Lawrel 
Grove, where that famous Mountain is repreſented, with Apol- 
* In, the nine Muſes, and Pegaſus. The Deity, and the Pierian Si- 
* ſters play on their Inſtruments. Hydraulic Organs are likewiſe 
* heard ; and Pegaſus cauſes Water to burſt from that Part of 
* the Rock which he ſtrikes with his Hoof. In Cuypid's Grotto 
< ſtands" the brazen Statue of that little God, which turns 
round, and wets the Spectators; Water burſts from hi 
Torch, inſtead of Flames. Farther, the Inſtant a Perſon ſits 

* down, he is water'd by an hundred little Streams, which fly. 
** from the Cupola, and many other Parts of the Grotto.“ There 
are a numberleſs Multitude of learned and entertaining Parti- 
culars in theſe Travels of Mr. de Blainville. op 

The ingenious Mr. Wright, in hisObſerwations made in travel- 
ling through France, Italy, &e. Vol. II. pag. 366. mentions 
various Hydraulicks, of the above kind, about Fre/cati in {talj. 
* By the ſame hydraulic Method (ſays our Author) a great 
* Marble Statue of Polypheme ſounds his Pipes, and a Centaur 
* his Horn: And by a like Expedient, in a Fountain between 
* theſe Statues, (which they call the Girando/a, from its ſhoot- 
ing out Water in the Manner of the Fire-works which bear 
that Name) is produc'd a tumultuous Sound, like Thunder 
and Tempeſt,” Mr. Fight obſerves, © That the original 
Invention of theſe Hydraulicks, according to Panciroll, is 


very antient; ſome. aſcribing it to the Egyptians, others to 
Archimedes. Father Kircher, in his Muſurgia univerſ.lis, 
boy Ars magna Conſoni & Diſſoni, treats concerning Watec- 

gans. | „ g 
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Ruſh with a Din, fierce-foaming as they run; 
Still more delightful, as the more they Fun. | 


A Maze of Fountains burſt þ ſudden PR 
75 aftoniſh*d Gazers dread their being drown'd : 
Now Care or Heedleſsneſs are both the ſame ; 
Alike the Spouts 45 to all, direct their Aim. 


De Spouts when moſt confus d, moſt pleaſing foow, 
The Waters croſs, touch, part, together flow ; 
Break, 'ruſh down Rocks, — a foaming Rill; 
And, as Alembics, thro the Roof diftil., 
A wiſh d for Shelter, Niches, Noobs deny; 
Haſte where they will, none can the Deluge fly. 


. Scarce wou'd an Age ſuffice the Eye, to trace 
The various Charms of this inchanting Place. 


As our Travellers did not care to have their Clothes 
wetted, the Conductor was deſir' d to reſerve that 
Diverſion for ſome Country Lout ? or German f; 
and to place them in a Corner, where they might 
If ſhelter'd from the Deluge. Their Requeſt was 

complied with. The Guide being gone, they ſeated 
thetnſebves round Philophilus, who took out his Pa- 
pers; and hemming, to clear his Voice, can 
th the following Verſes. | 


De God of Love has felt the Smart © 
- . With which he thrills the buman Breaft , 


I Theſe may alſo be call'd Fets. 
The French is, pour de oa” coin, © for the petty e 
er, (or ſomething like it) hraſe us'd at Parks 

4 The French conſider hs Germans as a hea 74 People, for 
which Reaſon they are frequently the Subject of their Ridicule. 
But there is no Love loſt on either Side; for, whilſt the French 
look upon the Germans as a witleſs People, the latter take the 
former to have little or no Judgment. —-All national Reflexions 
of this kind are too injurious. See ſome excellent Reflexions of 
Mr. Caſte, to this Purpoſe, in his Edition of Montagne's Eu, 


Tom. I. page 309, London 1739. 12me. 
His 
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His own bright Torch has ſir d his Heart, : 
Has griev'd his Soul, and broke his Ref 
Since Pluto and Alcides found 
The Shafts of Cupid deeply wound, 
Th both oppos'd his Arts; | 
Well may this God, raſh, heedleſs, om 
A cruel Pain oft leave behind,” 
By handling his own Darts.” 
That this may be, I eaſily conceive; © 
Witneſs fair Pſyche's Story, | 
Hier Suffermgs, her Glory, 
Which Apuleius tells, and who but muſt luce? 
This wond'rous Story you ſball haar: 
Attend:—it well 22 your Ear. 


Poliphilus hemm'd once more, after this Premmble; 
when his Companions having again prepar*'d them- 
ſelves, in order to liſten with the greater —— 
he began his Story as follows. 

At the Time when the Cities of Greece were ftill 
govern'd by Kings, there liv'd One, whoſe Reign 
being very proſperous, he was not only belov'd by 
his Subjects, but likewiſe courted by the ſeveral 
neighbouring Princes. They were all very ſollici- 
tous to gain his Friendſhip, and live in the moſt 
perfect Harmony with him; and that becauſe he - 
_ * maiden Daughters to diſpoſe of in Mar- 
Theſe were more celebrated on account of 

ther Chum than for Wealth, or the Extent of 
their Father's Dominions. The two eldeſt might 
have paſs'd for the lovelieſt Creatures under the Sun, 
had not a younger Siſter ſtood in their Way; but 
this Siſter did them great Prejudice. This was their 
only I mperfection, which it muſt be confeſs d was 
a capital One; for Pſyche (ſuch was their younger 
Siſter's Name) poſſeſs d all the Charms that Fancy 
can poſſibly hs z and even ſuch as are out of the 
reach of Fancy. I ſhall not trifle away Time, in 


applying 
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applying to the Stars for Similies, to give you 4 
more advantageous Idea of her Beauty; twas ſome- 
ſuperior to all this; ſomething not to be 
imag'd by Lilkes, Roſes, Ivory, or Coral. Ina 
word, ſhe was ſuch, that the greateſt Poet would be 
ſcarce able to form her Like. Thus adorn'd, tis 
no Wonder ſhe ſhould raiſe Jealouſy in the Cyprian 
Queen. This Goddeſs was afraid, and not without 
Reaſon, that ſhe ſhould be forc'd to refign, after 
being dethron'd, the Empire of Beauty to P/yche : 
For as Mankind are ever fand of Novelty, they all 
crouded to this new Venus. The Cyprian Queen 
ſaw her Power confin'd barely within the Limits of 
her own Iſlands : Not to mention, that à conſidera- 
ble Number of the little Loves, the antient Inha- 
bitants of thoſe bliſsful Seats, left her Service to en- 
ter into that of her Rival. Her Temples, which 
not long before had been ſo much crouded, were 
now over-run with Graſs. No more Offerings were 
carried, no Worſhippers were ſeen, nor were any 
Pilgrimages - undertaken in her Honour: In ſhort, 
Matters were carried to ſuch Lengths, that ſhe com- 
plain d about it to her Son; obſerving, that he him- 
felf wou'd, at laft, ſuffer by theſe Abuſes. 


1 3h Son, fays he (kiſſing bis Eyes,) 
A mortal Nymph defies my Power : 
10 * vor d to male thoſe Realms ber Prize, 


Mere, at ny Shrines, the Slaves adore. 


HN d with theſe Hopes, and vainer grown, 


Hier Arrogance:may ſtill increaſe ; 
355d May thinki to ſerze the radiant Throne, 
151 Here, REES, ek KEI 


43 re fancet Seat, delights no more; 
be Graces, Smiles, from me are fled : 
5 ' And the gay Loves, who charm'd before, 
Mu raumd her their fond Pinions ſpread. i 
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If bolder yet, our Crown ſhe claim, 
The envy'd Gems we muſt refign. 
In Greece, where all invoke ber Name, 


Your Office ſhe performs, and mine. 


From her, a Cupid ſoon twill ſpring, 
More fam*d than you for am rows Aris; 
Whoſe Glance will leave a ſharper Sting, 
And conquer more than all your Darts. 
The ſtwerteſt Youth of mortal Race, © 
Will wed, without your Aid, the Fair; 
Thus on your Arrows bring Difſgrace, 
And, from your Brow, the Myrtle tear. 


Weigh well my Words; and, timely wiſe, 
Diſtreſs her :— In ber Parents ſpite 
Match her to One ſbe muſt deſpiſe; © 
Some vagrant Wretch, who fhuns the Light. 
Frightful in Face: in Temper worſe, 
That ſhe na Comfort may enjoy: 
Thus will her Beauty. prove her Curſe, 
And Fears, no more, our Peace annoy. \ _ 


The Indignation and Rage which the Goddeſs 
diſcover d, on this Occaſion, expreſs perfectly the 
natural Temper and Spirit of the Fair-Sex. The 
Advantage of Beauty is a Thing for which they very 
rarely pardon one another. And I ſhall obſerve, 
by the way, that no Crime is thought by: the Fair 
fo heinous, as for one Woman to eclipſe another in 
a large Aſſembly; a Crime, for which the like 
Vengeance is commonly taken, as for black Perju- 
ries and Aſſaſſinations. To return to Venus; her 
Son proteſted that he would revenge thoſe Injuries. 
Fluſh'd with this Promiſe, ſhe went to Cythera in 
Triumph. Inſtead of being wafted through the Air, 
and uſing her Chariot and Doves, She (attended by 
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Neptune s whole Court) entred a mighty Shell of 
Mother-of-Pearl, drawn by two Dolphins. This is 
properly a Subject for — I wou'd ill become 
Proſe, to attempt the Deſcription of a Cavalcade9 
of Sea-Gods: Not to mention, that it were per- 
haps impoſſible to draw, in the ordinary Language 
of Men, the numberleſs Charms which then ſhone 
round the Goddeſs. 


In Verſe we * therefore tell, hes Neptune's Train 
See her, with Tranſport, gild the liquid Plain. 
TY auguſt Proceſſion T wha head, with Joy; 
And, to divert her, all their Skill em ploy, 
Some round ber ſport, for Coral others haſte, 
Or draw new Treaſures from the wat'ry Waſte. 
One holds a Glaſs, in which her Beauty plays ; 
Another ſcreens her from the ſolar Rays. 
Her Guide, Palæmon, ſbuns each Rock with Care, 
Whilſt Glaucus & Shell loud echoes thro the Air. 
Syrens, by Thetis call d, delight ber Ear; 
The Winds, to Silence charm'd, can only hear ; 
All but Favonius , who breathes am'rous Sighs 
Round the bright Queen, and through each Ringlet flies. 


Whilſt in her fluttering Veil he ſeems to dance, 


To touch her, Waves oer heaving Waves advance: 
Each joyful Surge, in Murmurs, ſtrives to greet 
The ſmiling Goddeſs, and to kiſs her Feet. 


This muſt have been fine, ſaid Gelaſtus ; but I had 
rather have ſeen your Goddeſs in a Foreſt, dreſs'd t no 
otherwiſe than when ſhe pleaded her Cauſe before a 

Shep- 


5 La Fontaine muſt have employ'd this Term figuratively 


here ; Cawalcage ſignifying, properly, a Proceſſion of Perſons 


on Horſeback. 
One of the Sea-Gods. 
+ The Weſt-Wind. 3 
T7 The French is, Habillee comme ah etoit, quand elle plaidoit 


66 her 
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Shepherd ||. They all ſmil'd at the Thought, when 
Poliphilus proceeded thus. | i 

Venus had ſcarce reſided a Month in Cythera, when 
Advice was brought that the Siſters of her Rival 
were married; that their Conſorts, (neighbouring 
Kings) were vaſtly fond of them; in a Word, that 
they might juſtly think themſelves happy: But 
that their younger Siſter, tho* once happy in an al- 
moſt numberleſs Multitude of Admirers, had not 
One left, they having all abandon'd her (miracu- 
louſly as it were); whether this was owing to the 
Will of the Gods, or to the immediate Vengeance 
of Cupid, The Men indeed ſtill retain'd a Venera- 
tion and Reſpect for her; they even confider'd her 
with Admiration ; but ſhe no longer excited what 
we call Love; and yet this is the true Touch-ſtone 
by which we uſually judge of the Charms of that 
inchanting Sex. So total an Abſence of Wooers, 
with regard to a Perſon of Phebe's Perfections, 
was look'd upon as a Prodigy; whence the ſeveral 
Nations of Greece were apprehenſive that ſome ſad 
Calamity would befal them. There indeed was 
ſomething very aſtoniſhing in all this. Cupid's Em- 
pire, like that of Neptune, has been ſubject to Re- 
volutions; but none had ever happen'd like that in 
queſtion, at leaſt in Greece. This, however, had 
Pſyche been merely beautiful, would not have ſur- 
priz'd very much; but beſides her poſſeſſing, as was 
before obſery*d, Beauty in its ſupreme Perfection, ſhe 
alſo was adorn'd with every Grace neceſſary to raiſe 
the fondeſt Paſſion. A Million of Loves were ſeen 
hovering round her, but not a ſingle Admirer ſigh- 
ing at her Feet. 


* her Cauſe before a Shepherd.” As theſe Goddeſſes (accord- 
ing to antient Hiſtory) were naked when they appear'd before 
Paris, La Fontaine muſt uſe the Participle habi/lte, in an ironi- 
cal Senſe, 
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Aſter Mankind had reflected ſeriouſly, and of- 
fer d their ſeveral Conjectures with regard to this 
Miracle, Venus declar'd that ſhe was the Cauſe of 
it. She added, that her Son had been the Inſtru- 
ment of her Vengeance; that Pfpche*s Parents might 
prepare for other Calamities, inaſmuch as her Indig- 
nation would be as laſting as the Life, at leaſt as the 
Charms of their Daughter ; that it would be to no 
Purpoſe for them to fall proſtrate before her Altars; 
and that the Sacrifices they might offer up to her 
would avail nothing, except Pſyche were the Victim. 
But this was not intended ; fo far from it, ſome Per- 
ſons obſery*d to the Fair-One, that this Jealouſy of 
Venus was highly glorious to her ; and that a Nymph 
who excited Envy in a Goddeſs, and in a Goddeſs 
like Venus, could not be very unhappy. Pſyche * 
would have been extremely well pleas d, had a Lo- 
ver addrefs'd her with theſe fond, ing Expreſ- 
ſions. Tho* Pride wou'd not let her diſcover any 
Symptoms of Uneafineſs (outwardly). yet Tears 
dropt from her in ſecret. Wherein, have I imjur'd 
(would ſhe often ſay to herſelf) the Son of Venus? 
and what can my Siſters have done for him, that 
they are fo happy? They had Wooers ſufficient, 
and to fpare ; whilſt I, who fancied I excel d them 
in Beauty, have not a fingle Snitor left. Of what 
Uſe are my Charms to me? The Gods, in beſtow- 
ing them, have not made me ſo mighty a Preſent as 
is imagin d: Freely will I give back the greateſt 
part of them, provided they'll leave me but one 
Lover; for, ſurely, no Maiden is fo wretched as 
not to have One. Pſyche only has it not in her 
Power to make any Man happy. Thoſe Hearts 
which Chance threw in her Way, her Demerits have 
loft. How will it be poſſible for me, after ſuch an 
Inſult, ever to ſhow my Face again? III-fated P/y- 
che! fly to ſome Deſart, and there hide thyſelf in 
its deepeſt Solitudes. The Gods cou'd never ” 
v2 ten 
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tend thou ſhouldſt be ſeen, ſince they did not form 
thee capable of inſpiring Love. 
- Whilſt Phebe was thus venting her Complaints, 
her Parents were under no leſs Affliction; and be- 
ing reſolv d, if poſſible, to procure her a Huſband, 
oy were forc'd to addreſs the Oracle. Here fol- 
lows the Anſwer, together with the Comment of 
the Prieſts, which they receiv'd from it. 


A Monſter ſbe muſt wed (thus ſpeak the Fates * 

To mortal Hearts inhumanly ſevere : 
Who ruins Families, perplexes States; 

Feeds on ſad Sighs, and bathes himſelf in Tears. 


To the whole Univerſe he threatens War; | 
Flying, with Torch upheld, from Pole to Pole: 
Thro* Earth, thre Heau'n, Amaze he ſpreads 

and Fear; 
Nor can ev'n Styx, his Sov? reign Por controul, 


A Pais ner, an Incendiary he is; 

A Tyrant, who throws young and old in Chains: 
To him give Pſyche; him muſt Pſyche pleaſe : 

T bus Fate and Love thus ev ry God ordains. 


The Nymph * to her Monſter-Spouſe be led, 
High on a Rock whoſe Brow invades the Sky : 
Funereal be the Pomp, for lo! tis ſaid, 
For you, and for her Siſters, ſhe muſt die. 


Judge what Aſtoniſhment and Grief fuch an An- 
ſwer muſt neceſfarily create. Give up P/yche to the 
wild Deſires of a Monſter | Was there any thing like 
J uſtice in this? And indeed her Parents were long 
in ſuſpence, whether they ſhou*d obey. Beſides, the 
Oracle had not ſpecified the Place whither they were 
to conduct her. What Mountain cou'd the Gods 
mean | Was it in the Neighbourhood of Greece or 

I Scythia? 
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Scythia ? Was it ſituated under one of the e 
Conſtellations *, or in the ſun- burnt Climes of Afri- 
ca? For Travellers inform us, that this Country a- 
bounds with Monſters of every Kind. How cou'd 
they prevail with themſelves to leave the tender and 
þ ya Fair on a Rock, between Mountains and 
Precipices, expos'd to every Thing moſt tremen- 
dous in Nature? In a word, how ſhou'd they find out 
chis fatal Place? Thus the good People ſought for 
Reaſons to juſtify the detaining of their Daughter; 
but ſhe herſelf repreſented to — the Neceſſity they 
were under, of complying with the Oracle. I muſt 
die, faid ſhe to her Father; and 'tis no ways fitting 
that a meer Mortal (like me) ſhou'd enter in Com- 
petition with the Mother of Cupid? What Advan- 
tage cou'd you gain by oppoſing her? Alas! Diſ- 
obedience . wou'd only increaſe your Puniſhment. 
Whatſoever may betide me, *twill yet be a Conſo- 
lation to reflect, that being then far remov'd 
from your Preſence, I ſhall draw fewer Tears from 
your Eyes T. Rid yourſelf of Pſyche, who alone 
makes your old Age unhappy. Let Heaven cha- 
ſtiſe an Ingrate, for whom you've diſcover*d but 
too much Tenderneſs, and who fo ill rewards the 
many Diſquietudes and Cares which her Childhood 
brought upon you. 

Whilſt Phyche was ſpeaking thus to her Father, 
the old Man gaz'd wiſhfully upon her with Tears, 
and anſwer d her only by Sighs. But all this was 
faint in compariſon of her Mother's Sorrow. Now 
ſhe wou'd run (her Hair diſhevell'd) from Temple 
to Temple ; now ſhe wou'd vent blaſphemous Im- 


* 'Tis, in French, ſous I Ourſe, Vue the great Bear, or 
Urſa mejor.” 

+ The Original is, Fourai lieu de me conſoler quand je ne vous 
ferai plus un ſujet de larmes. Literally : ** It will juſtly be a 
« Comfort to. me, when I ſhall no longer be the SubjeR of 
« your Tears.” But I have ventur'd to change a little the 
Senſe in my Verſion. 
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precations againſt Venus; then, claſping her Daugh- 
ter, wou'd vow to loſe her Life, rather than aban- 


don the, innocent Fair-One to a Monſter, Ne- 
vertheleſs, it was abſolutely neceſſary ſhe ſhou'd 
obey the Injunction. In this Age all Things were 
ſubject to the Oracles. People ran blind-told to 
their Deſtruction, for fear the Anſwers pronounc*d 
by them ſhou'd be found falſe; ſo mighty an A- 
ſcendant had Superſtition in theſe early Times over 
the Minds of Men. The only Difficulty therefore 
now remaining, was, to know what Mountain P/y- 


che ſnou'd be led to; but the ill-fated Maiden clear'd- 


up this Doubt likewiſe. Put me (faid ſhe) in a 


Chariot, without either Coachman or Guide ; let 


the Horſes go on at random ; Fate will certainly di- 


rect them to the appointed Place. I will not pretend 


to ſay that our lovely Nymph, in thus hitting upon 


Expedients of every Kind, was like many of her 


Sex, who chuſe to have a bad Huſband rather than 


none at all: Probably Deſpair only ſuggeſted theſe 


ſad Expedients. | 
However this be, *twas reſolv'd they ſhou'd ſet 


out. Accordingly all Things neceſſary on this ſad 
Occaſion were prepar*'d with the requiſite Pomp; 


that they might comply, in every reſpect, with the 


Commands of the Oracle. At laſt Pſyche, conducted 


by her Parents, began the Journey. Behold her 


ſeated on an Ebony Charigt; an Urn plac'd by her 
Side, and reclining her Head on her Mother's Bo- 


ſom. Her Father walk' d by the Chariot, ſighing at 
every Step. Next follow'd a long Train of Mour- 
ners, with Funeral-Officers, and Prieſts ; the laſt 
mention'd carrying Vaſes, and ſounding very dole- 
fully on brazen Inſtruments. The neighbouring 
Nations, aſtoniſh'd at the Novelty of ſuch a Specta- 
cle, knew not what to conjecture. The People 
thro? whoſe Country the Proceſſion paſt, accompa- 
ny'd it, by way of _— to their reſpective 


Frontiers; 


| 
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Frontiers; chaunting Hymns in praiſe of Phiche, 


their young Goddeſs ; ſtrowing the whole Way with 


Roſes, tho' the Maſter of the Ceremonies cry'd a- 
loud, that Venus wou'd be offended ; but the good- 


natur'd People couꝰd not forbear giving theſe Teſti- 


monies. of their great Affection. 

After travelling in this Manner ſeveral Days, when 
every One began to doubt the Truth of the Oracle, 
they were ſurpriz'd (paſſing round the Foot of a very 
high Mountain) to ſee the Horſes, tho* no ways 
tir d and but lately fed, ſtop on a ſudden ; and re- 
tuſe to go forward, ſpite of all the Endeavours 
which were us'd for that Pu rpoſe. *Twas now that 
the Wailings broke out wh this being thought 
the Mountain hinted at by the Oracle. 

Phiche alighted from the Chariot, when placing 
herſelf between her Parents, and being follow'd by 
the Proceſſion, ſhe ſtruck into a Wood, which was 
pleaſant enough, but of no great Extent. They 
had fearce gone a few Miles, (aſcending continually) 
but they found themſelves among Rocks, inhabited 
by Dragons of every kind. This Place, if we 
except the Tenants juſt mention'd, might be call'd 
a Solitude, and the moſt dreadful Solitude in the 
Univerſe, Not a ſingle Tree, not a Blade of Graſs 
were ſeen; nor was any Shelter found but theſe 
Rocks, from ſome of which ſharp Points projected 
(archwiſe) forward; and hung fo very looſe, that 
our Travellers ſurvey'd them with Horror, expect- 
ing every Inſtant to be cruſh'd to Pieces. Others 
were ſcoop'd, in ſeveral Places, by the Fall of 
Floods ; and theſe were the Haunts of Hydras 1, 
Animals often found in this Country. 


t Hydras are well known to be feign'd Monſters with many 
Heads, one of which being cut off, another roſe up inſtantly 
in its place. The real Hydras are ſaid to be a Peony of War 
ter-Serpents, 
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The whole Company were ſeiz d with ſuch Dread, 
that they wou' d have return'd back, had they not 
been under a Neceſſity of obeying the Oracle. They 
therefore were forc*'d to proceed towards the Sum- 
mit, ſpite of their Reluctance. The farther they 
advanc'd, the more ſteep and craggy they found 
the Way. At laſt, after a Variety of Windings, 
they arriv'd at the Foet of a ſtupendous Rock, ſi- 
tuated on the Top of the Mountain ; and this they 
imagin'd to be the Place where the ill-fated Maiden 
was to be left. Twou'd be impoſſible for me to 
deſcribe the Affliction which now prevail'd. 


Here Eloquence is mute, and thro Surprize 
Her feweetly-moving Faculty denies. 
Silence, myſterious Pow'r, alone inuſt ſhow || 
The folema Parting, and the bitter Wee. 
Faintly my Verſe wou'd repreſent each Groan ; 
The Tears of Pſyche, er her Mother's Moan, 
Which, from the Rock, rebounding to the Skies, 
With diſmal Echo thro the Deſart flies: 
She weeps the Ruin that on Plyche falls: 
On ev'ry Star, the Sun, and Nature calls; 
And whilſt ſhe bopes her Cries will Pity move, 
Is torn from Pſyche, Darling of ber Love. 


This cruel Scene, what Eye cou' d, tearleſs, view ? 
The Sun, amaz d, his trembling Beams withdrew ; 
| The French is, 
Ceſt au Silence ſeul dexprimer les adieu: 
Which ſignifies, literally: 
Silence alone the Farewell can expreſs.” 
But I imagin'd, that S:lence's 1 a Farewell, was mach 


too ſtrong a Figure, and for that reaſon have endeavour'd to 


loiten it in my Verſion. | 
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And driving down the Sea, with fwifter Force, 

To happier Climes directs his circling Courſe. 

New Horrors, with the Gloom, around are ſpread : 
Night haſtens on her Car, by Silence led: 

Pale Fear attends him F. 


Phcbe ſhar*d not a little in it. Figure to your- 
ſelf a Virgin left alone, and in the Dead of Night, 
in frightful Deſarts. Every Story ſhe had heard con- 
cerning Spirits and Apparitions now preſented itſelf to 
her Imagination; inſomuch that ſhe ſcarce dar'd to 
open her Lips to bewail her Fate. In this deplora- 
ble Condition, and almoſt dying with Fear, ſhe 
found herſelf aſcending towards the Clouds. At 
firſt ſhe gave herſelf over for loſt ; imagining that 
ſome Dæmon was conveying her to Places, whence 
ſhe wou'd never return. ' But Zephyrus was her Con- 
ductor. Immediately he ſooth'd her Terrors, by 
acquainting her with the Orders he had receiv*d ; to 
convey her, in that manner, to the Hufband (in 
whoſe Service he was) hinted at by the Oracle. 
Phcbe was ſooth'd by theſe Words of Zephyrus ; he 
being a very amiable Deity. This Miniſter, who 
obey*d his Maſter's Commands with equal Fidelity 
and Diſpatch, wafted her to the Summit of the 
Rock. Qur Fair-One, after being carried thro' the 
Air with a Pleaſure which wou'd have been exqui- 
ſite on another Occaſion, arriv'd in the Court-Yard 
of a magnificent Palace. 

Our Heroine, to whom Adventures of a marvel- 
lous Kind were now become more familiar, had the 
Courage to ſurvey the Palace, by the light of the 
Tapers plac'd round it; ail the Windows being 
fill'd with them. Such was their Splendor, that the 


$ Theſe Verſes don't end with a Hemiſtich, in the Original; 
but I preſum'd that ſuch a Cloſe would be more emphatical, in 


Engliſh, 


7 
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Firmament, the Abode of the Gods, never was { 


luminous. 5 

Whilſt Phebe was gazing on theſe Wonders, a 
Company of Nymphs advanc'd beyond the Bottom 
of the Steps, leading from the Door, to receive her; 
when all curtzying very low, the chief Nymph made 
Pſyche an unexpected Compliment, which our Fair- 
One however return'd 4 propos enough. The 
firſt Thing ſhe enquir'd after, was, the Name of 
the Owner of theſe delicious Scenes; and we may 
preſume, that ſhe alſo deſir'd to ſee him. The 
Nymphs anſwer'd Pfche in a very random manner, 


and then led her to a fort of Porch, whence was a 


View _ one Hand) of the Courts, and on the o- 
ther of the Gardens. Pſyche found the Porch cor- 
reſpond to the Grandeur of the Edifice. From 
thence ſhe was conducted thro” a Sett of Apartments, 
which Magnificence herſelf had adorn'd ; and whilft 
ſhe rov'd from Room to Room, the- laſt always im- 
prov'd on the former. And now our Fair-One en- 
ter'd a little Apartment where a Bath was prepar d; 
when immediately the Nymphs began to undreſs 
and wait upon her. She made ſome Reſiſtance at 
firſt, but afterwards gave up her whole Perſon to 
them. Being come out of the Bath they array'd 
her in Bridal-Garments. Let the Reader figure to 
himſelf what they were ; and judge whether the 
richeſt Jewels were fpar'd on this Occaſion. The 
whole Suit indeed was the Work of Fairies, who 
commonly do Things of this kind in a Trice. 


*T'was not a little Pleaſure to Phe to ſee herſelf 


ſo very fine; and to ſurvey herſelf in the Mirrors *, 
which glitter'd round. 
| During 


This is agreeably to the preſent Taſte of the French, who 
fill their Rooms with Looking-Glaſſes. Poets, Painters, and 
other Imitators, generally copy the Cuſtoms, &c. of their na- 
tive Country (as being moſt familiar with, and liking them beſt) 
in Works of their own Invention; thus Virgil, in his _ 
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During this Interval a Table had been ſpread in an 
adjoyning Apartment. Ambroſia, dreſs'd every 
way, was then ſerv'd up; and as to Nectar, the 
little Loves attended as Cup-Bearers; but Pſyche eat 
very ſparingly. The Repaſt being ended, from a 
corner of th: Cieling a Concert of Lutes and Voi- 
ces was heard, tho* neither Singers nor Inſtruments 
were ſeen ; a Concert whoſe Accents cou'd not have 
been more raviſuing, had Orpheus and Amphion || di- 
rected it. Among the various Airs then play'd, one 
delighted Pfche more than all the reſt. The Words 
or it, which I have tranſlated into our Language 
co the beſt of my power, are as follow. 


Fair Pſyche yield to Cupid's Sway; 
The boundleſs World reveres his Name: 
Him ev'n the Deities obey, 
Their Power leſs ſaothing than bis Flame. 
In Youth no Charm like Leut ue find : 
All Pleaſures are in Love combin'd. 


 Unblzft by Love, the brighteft Views, 
Groves, Palaces, Streams, flow ry Plains 
Are languid, and their Beauties loſe; | 
Leſs feveet their Tranſports than its Pains. 
In Youth no Charm like Love we find : 
All Pleaſures are in Love combin d. 


has given, to his Trojans, the Roman Manners. The great 
Fault of the French, in their Decorations is, every thing is too 
gaudy and glaring. No doubt but that the Splendor of Ver- 
failles, — its Gardens, warm'd the Fancy of La Fontaine; 
and methinks the Imagination of a Poet muſt be very cold, 
not to be rais'd by them, eſpecially in the beautiful Seaſon of 
the Year, | 

Aꝛnpbion was ſo excellent a Muſician, that Mercury was 
feign'd to have given him a Lyre, the Sounds of which drew to- 
gether the Stones wherewith Thebes was built, | 


The 
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The Muſic ceaſing, they told P/che that it was 

time for her to go to reſt. A flight Uncaſineſs 

now ſeiz d her; a Palpitation like to that which 

Virgins feel, without their knowing why, on the 

Nuptial-Day. Our Fair-One, however, did every 

thing the Nymphs defir'd ; and being put to Bed, 
all withdrew. | 

A Moment after, he who was to poſſeſs Pſyche, 
came and drew near to her. We Know not what 
Expreſſions the bliſsful Pair employ'd on this Oc- 
caſion, nor many other Particulars much mote ma- 
terial, The only Circumſtance told us is, the 
Nymphs giggled among themſelves next Day; and 
a Colour came into Pfche*s Cheeks when they 
ſmil'd. However, that was no great Pain to our 
Pſjche, and ſhe ſeem'd as chearful as uſual. 

To return to the hymenzal Night; the only 
Thing which puzzled her was, the Bridegroom's 
retiring before the Dawn ; his declaring that, for a 
variety of Reaſons, it would not be proper ſhe 
ſhould know who he was; and his conjuring her 
not to defire to ſee him. But this only increas'd 
her Curioſity.— What can theſe Reaſons be? ſaid 
the young Bride (in her own mind) and why does 
he hide himſelf fo induſtriouſſy from me? The 
Oracle certainly ſpoke Truth, when it repreſented 
him as ſomething very terrible; and yet, to judge 
from his Touch or the Sound of his Voice, there's 
nothing monſtrous about him. Nevertheleſs, the 
Gods don't publiſh Falſities. There muſt be ſome 
very remarkable Blemiſh in my Huſband ; and if 
ſo, how wretched ruſt I be! Theſe Reflexions al- 
lay'd, for ſome moments, the charming PhHcbe's 
Joy. At laſt, ſhe reſolv'd to think no mate about 
the matter, fince it was only throwing Poiſon into 
the nuptial Sweets. | 

The Inſtant the Bridegroom was gone, our He- 
roine thre open the Curtains ; and finding it ſcarce 

K 4 Day- 
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Day-break, pon to ruminate on her paſt Adven- 
tures, particularly on that of the preceeding Night. 
*T was not but ſhe had met with others as odd, and 
perhaps more ſo : But then her Huſband inſiſted 
upon not being ſeen | this ſhe cou'd never get out 
of her Head. —P/ſyche was ſo taken up with theſe 
Thoughts, that ſhe inſenſibly forgot her paſt Diſ- 
quietudes; the Terrors which had ſeiz'd her the 
Day before, the fad Parting with her Parents, and 
.even her Parents themſelves ; after which ſhe fell 
alleep. Immediately a Viſion brought her Confort 
before her, under the Image of a Youth of fifteen 
or ſixteen ; a Youth beautiful as Cupid, whoſe eve- 
ry Feature ſeem'd expreſſive of the Deity. All in 
Raptures, our Fair-One threw her Arms round 
him ; when He, ſtruggling, and endeavouring to 
eſcape, ſhe calPd aloud, but in vain, for no One 
came near her :—Whoever you are (ſays ſhe to 
him) and ſurely a Deity you muſt be, I now poſſeſs 
you; now claſp you to my Soul; and will thus 
feaſt, at pleaſure, on your numberleſs Charms. 

But the Emotion ſhe was in, breaking the ſoft 
Bands of Sleep, ſhe ftarted, when alas! there re- 
main'd nothing but the remembrance of a ſweet 
Illuſion. And now the luckleſs Phyebe, inſtead of 
ſeeing a young Bridegroom, perceiv'd only a va- 
riety of gilded Furniture; and this not being what ſhe 
ſought, her Diſquietudes broke out afreſh. 
Morpheus once more took Pity of the Fair; when 
ſhedding his Poppies, ſhe fell into the moſt delight- 
ful Slumbers; and thus ended the bridal Night. 

As it was now late, the Nymphs came into the 
Bed-chamber, and ſaw that her Eyes were ſtill clos'd. 
Upon her waking, not one of them aſk'd her why 
ſhe had ſlept fo long, nor how ſhe had paſt the 
Night; but only, whether ſhe did not think pro- 
per to get up, and what Dreſs ſhe would be pleas'd 
to wear, They then men her an hundred diffe- 
rent 
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ent Suits; moſt of which were very rich. Pſyche 
made Choice of the plaineſt ; roſe up ; had her 
Clothes huddled on ; — ſeem'd imparient to ſur- 
vey the various Curioſities of this charming Abode. 
The Nymphs then led her into all the Apartments ; 
on which Occaſion ſhe pry*'d into every Cloſet, not 
ſuffering the leaſt Nook to eſcape her Reſearches ; 
our Fair-One meeting every where with freſh Sub- 
jets of Admiration, She then proceeded to the 
Balconies, whence the Nymphs made her obſerve 
the Architecture of the Edifice, ſo far as a Perſon 
of her Age is capable of underſtanding it. Pſyche 
then recollected, that ſhe had not ſufficiently exa- 
min'd a certain, Suit of Hangings; for which Rea- 

ſon ſhe ran back, like a Girl who wants to ſee 
Thing at once, and 15 at a Loſs where to fix her 
By this Time the Nymphs were almoſt out 
00 5 Breath; Curioſity making Fhcbe fly from one 
Room into another, and only view, tranſiently, the 
ſeveral Wonders of this Palace ; where, by a pro- 
phetic Inchantment, ſhe ſaw Things which were 

not yet, nor ever wou'd, come to pals. 


With Marble, (ſnowy white) the Walls were rear d, 
Whilſt ſhining Porphyry within appear d. 
Thoſe Orders which from Greece to us were ſent, 
The Doric plain, th Ionic elegant; 
be proud Corinthian, with rich Foliage grac d, 
In juſt Proportion oer each other plac' d, 
Hith raiſe the Pile, where all Things charm the Eye, 


Till the proud Edifice is loſt in Shy. 


To deck each Story, tt Architect had rang d 
The Forms (by Art almoſt to living chang d) 
Of Cleopatra, Phryne + (faultleſs Fair : ) 
Whoſe Beauty brought fam'd * to deſpair. 


Belles 


A very beautiful Curtezan in Athens, Phryne being ac- 
cus d of capital Crimes, and going to be condemn'd, was * 
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Belles far renown'd, whoſe Charms the Grecians 
1 fung ; 
Fiftitions Nymphs, with whom Parnaſſus rung; 
Thoſe who, in Novels, elegantly areft, 
In Marble, here, were gracefully expreſs. 


Th Inchanitreſs | Atmida, with wily Mein, 
Cloſe by the mild Angelica was ſeen : 
Near theſe, the fickle Helen's Image roſe ; 
Sbe whe, for Paris, caus d ſuch laſting Woes. 


Amid theſe Statues Piyche ſpies ber own ; . 
Hove the reſt its radiant Graces ſhone : 
She feels a ſecret Tranſport at the Sight, 
And ſcarce can leave it, raviſb'd with Delight. 


Her various Beauties Sculpture can't confine ; 
As here in Stone, in ry there they ſhine : 
The Shuttle next, and next the Penal tries, 
To cateh her Image in deluſive Dyes. 
To charm her, here, the Smiles ſeem to advance ; 
Whilft there, a Band of Loves around her dance. 
Yonder the Graces, with officious Care, 
Weave fragrant Flourets in her filken Hair. 


The Fair-One, or in Tints or Sculpture, ſpies 
Her rapturous Face, whereer ſbe turns her Eyes; 
In Mirrours too, and in each chryſtal Stream, 
Which, as her Form's reflected, brighter ſeem. 


But no Places employ d our Fair-One's Attention 
ſo much as the Galleries. In theſe the Rarities, the 
Pictures, and Buſtos, wrought, not by Apelles or t Phi- 


by Hyperides (her Council) before the Judges. The Advocate 
3 ſuddenly Phryne's 8 . the Fair-One's 
Boſom ; her Charms were found ſo exquiſite, and excited ſo 
much Compaſſion, that ſhe was pardon'd for the Sake of them. 
A Heroine of Tafſo, as likewiſe Angelica. 
1 A celebrated Grecian Sculptor, us particularly for 
Works in Ivory. | | : 
6 | dias, 
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dias, but by Fairies, whoſe Diſciples theſe great Men 
had been, compos'd an aſſemblage of Objects 
which, dazzling the Eye, pleas'd, and even charm'd 
her to ſuch a Degree, that ſhe was all Extaſy and 
Rapture; fo that Pſyche, ſhifting from one Extreme 
to another, ſtood a long time motionleſs, and ſeem'd 
the moſt lovely Statue in this Abode. From the 
Galleries ſhe return'd to the Rooms; in order to 
ſurvey the rich Moveables, the Tapeſtry of every 
kind, and other Works, conducted by the Daugh- 
ter of Fove. Above all, a vaſt Variety was obſerv*d 
in theſe Things, as well as in the Taſte and Diſpo- 
ſition of the Ornaments of every Room. The Co- 
lumns in the Alcoves wete of Porphyry. Be 
not ſurpriz'd at the Word lcd e: tis, I confeſs, 
of modern Date ; but might not the Fairies have 
invented thoſe little Receſſes in the Age of which I 
write? And may not the Sparidrds, or perhaps the 
Arabians, have copicd them from the — 5 of 
this Place? To wave this Digreſſion 8: of the 
Capitals of theſe Columns were of Corinthian Braſs. 
Add to thefe the golden Baluſtrades. As to the 
Beds, they either were of Silk embroider'd with 
Pearls; or of ſuch exquiſite Workmanſhip, that the 
Materials ſhou'd-not be ſo much as mention'd. I 
ſhall not forget (as will be ſuppos'd) the Cabinets 
and Tables of precious Stones; or the Vaſes, equal- 
ly remarkable for the Subſtances of which they were 
fram'd, as for the Delicacy and Attifice of the Sculp- 
ture. In a word, theſe Curioſities exceeded the 
whole Univerſe in Value. Were I to attempt to 
deſcribe only a fourth Part of the marvellous Objects 
in queſtion, I certainly ſhould be found tedious ; 
for Mankind grow, at laſt, tir'd of every Thing; 
of thoſe moſt beautiful, as of the moſt ordinary. 


$ Theſe four laſt Words are not in the Original. There is a 
long Parentheſis, juſt before them, in my Author, which I have 
turn'd after another Manner, 
| I there- 


140 The LOVES of 

I therefore ſhall mention only a Suit of Hangings 
heightned with Gold, which was pointed out more 
particularly to Pſyche ; not ſo much for the Work- 
manſhip, tho? this was exquiſite, as for the Subject. 
The Suit conſiſted of fix Pieces. In the firſt, 


Things ſhapeleſs, rude, the Eye engag d; 
Chaos, where infant Seeds retire : 
Here Billows War inceſſant wag*d 


With flying rolls of forky Fire. 


In a rude Maſs, adjoyning there, 
Proudly the Earth the Air reſtrain d; 
Thus *twixt Fire, Water, Earth and Air, 
Eternal Diſcord fiercely reign” d. 


Theſe * Cupid views, and flying round, 
The blended Maſs he, ſporting, clears : 

The Order which the Boy thus crown” d, 
Had caſt a Sage unnumber d Years. 


To pleaſe a wav" ring, beauteous Fair, 
A Cyclops rough we next F explore, 

Curling his Beard and ſhaggy Hair, 
A Taſk be ne er perform'd before. 


Scornful, away the Wanton flies; 
Cupid overtakes her, when the Maid 
Is ſeen to kiſs the Cyclop's Eyes, 
And claſp bim in the woodland Shade. 


In the third, Cupid was ſeen ſitting in a Cha- 
riot, drawn by Tygers. Behind this Chariot, 
one of the little Loves was leading four mighty 


In the Original 'tis Love, which ſignifying both the Paſ- 
fion fo call'd, and the Deity of it, a prettier Effect in 
French than it can have in our Tongue. 


+ In the ſecond Suit of Tapeſtry. 


Gods, 
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Gods, Jupiter, Hercules t, Mars, and Pluto; whilſt 
other frolickſome Loves, driving theſe Deities for- 
ward, oblig*'d them to move on at Pleaſure. 

The fourth and fifth exhibited, after a different 
Manner, the Power of Cupid. In the ſixth this 
God, notwithſtanding that he had Reaſon to pride 
himſelf in the Spoils won from the whole Univerſe, 
was yet kneeling before a Perſon exquiſitely beauti- 
ful, and whoſe Air ſeem'd to ſpeak her in the open- 
ing Spring of Youth. This was the only Judgment 
that cou'd be form'd of this pictur'd Fair-One, be- 
cauſe her Face was not ſeen ; her Head being turn'd, 
as tho? ſhe wanted to diſengage herſelf from a Mul- 
titude of little Loves who flock'd round her. 

The Artiſt had imag'd the God as ſtruck with 
the utmoſt Reſpe& and Veneration; whilſt the 
Smiles and Sports, who form'd his Retinue, were 
laughing at him in ſecret ; and pointing with their 
Finger, as much as to ſay, He is catch'd. 

In the Frames of this Tapeſtry were repreſented 
numberleſs Boys, wantoning with Clubs, Tridents, 
and Thunderbolts; and in ſeveral Places a great 
Number of Bracelets, and other female Trinkets, 
were hanging by way of Trophies. 

Amid this Variety of Objects, nothing delighted 
our Fair-One ſo much, as to ſee, whitherſoever ſhe 
went, her own Picture, her Statue, or ſomething of 
that kind; ſo that this Palace might eaſily have been 
miſtaken for a Temple, and Pfjche for the Goddeſs 
to whom it was ſacred. 

However, leſt the frequent Repetition of the ſame 
Object ſhould tire her, the Fairies, whoſe Imagi- 
nation you know is very fruitful, had varied it a 
Multitude of Ways. In one Room ſhe ſhone in an 
— ; in another, ſhe was a-Nymph, 


Amazonia 


a Shepherdeſs, a Huntreſs, a Greek, a Perfian ; in 


1 Some will, perhaps, not approve of our Author's ranking 
Hercules with theſe three powerful Deities. 


2 ſhort, 


TS: 
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ſhort, ſhe was painted in a thouſand different Cha- 


racters, every one of which was ſo ble, that 
our Fair-One had the Curioſity to ſee herſelf in them 
all; one Day in this, another Day in that, juſt as 
the Whim took her; and more out — F rolick; than 
from any Advantage ſhe propos'd, her Charms not 
wanting any foreign Aid. 

All this footh'd her very agreeably ; procur'd 
her the fineſt Compliments from the Nymphs, and 
highly delighted the Monſter, I mean — Huſband, 
who had numberleſs Opportunities of ſurveying her 
unperceiv' d. 

Thus would Pſyche make herſelf an Empreſs, a 
Shepherdeſs ; any thing at pleaſure ; on which Oc- 
caſions the Nymphs never fail d to aſſure her, that ſhe 
was charming in every Dreſs, which indeed P/yche 
thought ; and thence would whiſper per, (being alone as 
ſhe imagin'd) this fond Truth to herſelf. — Was my 
Huſband but to ſee me in this Attire When, per- 
haps, at that very Inſtant, the invifible Huſband 
was gazing on her Form; and not only enjoy'd the 
Satisfaction of ſeeing her, but likewiſe often heard 
his Fair-One diſcloſe her moſt ſecret Thoughts, and 
breathe the ſofteſt Wiſhes, which ſprung as much 
(at leaſt) from Love, as from the good Opinion ſhe 
entertain'd of her own Perfections. In a word, 
ſcarce a Day paſs'd but Pſyche 1 in a new 


Dreſs. 
A new Dreſs every Day ! (cried Acantbus : 91 


would deſire no other Paradiſe for our Ladies. 
They ſmil'd at this Thought * ; and not one Man 
in the Company but wiſh'd the ſame Felicity for 
ſome Nymph of his Acquaintance. After this Re- 
flexion, Poliphilus continued in manner following. 
Our Heroine ſpent the greateſt Part gf this firſt 
Day in ſurveying the Manſion. In the EVening ſhe 


„have varied here a little from the French, On avoua 
gil afyoit raiſe. 
2 


took 
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took an airing in the Courts and Gardens, whence 
ſhe view'd, for ſome time, the different Faces of 
the Edifice; its Majeſty, its rich Ornaments, its 
Graces ; together with the Proportion, the Regu- 
larity and Harmony of its ſeveral Parts, Was I bet- 
ter ſkill'd in Architecture, I would deſcribe it ta 
you. In lieu of this, figure to yourſelf Apollidon's 
Palace or that of Armida ; which you pleaſe. As to 
the Gardens, ſee thoſe of Falerine f: They may 
give you ſome Idea of the Scenes I am to draw. 


Aſſemble, what we neafer fee, | 
+ Vaux, | Liencourt ; their Naiads tod: 
| Add 


+ A Defire of ſatisfying my Readers in all Particulars men- 
tion'd by La Fontaine, which might be ever ſo little obſcure to 
many of them, made me introduce a conſiderable Number of 
Notes, which Perſons who are converſant in this kind of 
Literature, will poſſibly think ſuperfluous, What follows, re- 
lating to the Palace of Apollidon and the Gardens of Falerine, 
(for thoſe of Armida are in Tafſo's Jeruſalem) excited my own 
Curioſity to find out the Deſcription of them, as they ſeem 
to have been much valued by La Fontaine. For this reaſon, I 
conſulted ſeveral Books, and addreſs'd ſome ingenious Men of 
my Acquaintance, but in vain ; till at laſt One of them, a Gentle- 
man who not long ſince favour'd the Public with a French Tran- 
ſlation of Mr. Gordon's Diſcourſes on Tacitus, and the Life of 
Cerwantes, ſent me an obliging Letter on this Occaſion, of 
which I ſhall here give an Extratt, | | 

* I ſend you back the five Volumes of Darfte's Afrie, with- 
* out having found either the Palace of Apollidon, or the Gar- 
dens of Falerine. I viſited a few Days ſince Mr. Des Mai- 
* zeaux, with the Deſign of conſulting Abbe L' Englet's Biblio- 
* theque des Romans. Mr. Des Maizeaux inform'd me, that 
the Palace of Apollidon is in Amadis de Gaul (which neither 
of us have ;) and conjectures that the Gardens of Falerine 
* (theſe he knows nothing of) may be in the ſame Book. 
But meeting with Signor Rolli, he told me that the Palace of 
* Falerine is in the Orlando innamorato del Boiards. 

IA very fine Country Seat, in the Neighbourhood of Paris. 
"T'was firſt call'd (as I take it) Yaux-le-Vicomte ; and at this 
Time, Yaux-le-Villars, from the Name of the preſent Poſſeſſor, 
Duke de Yillars. *T'was built by the famous Monſieur Fouguet, 
Its Situation is delightful. The Edifice is magnificent, — 4 

| elliſh' 
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Add Ruel F, if Occaſion be, 
With its Caſcades to cheer the View. 


Varying 


belliſ'd with Le Brass Paintings. *Tis remarkable alſo for 
the Beauty of its Gardens, its Caſcades, Jets, and Baſons ; as 


likewiſe for its Grotto, Terraſs, Canal, Rock, Statues, Cc. 


Liencourt. This noble Houſe belongs to Duke de la Rochefoucaud, 
Its Caſcades are beautiful ; and the Sheets of Water, with the 
two large Bafons, have an agreeable Effect on the Eye. The 
largeſt of theſe Baſons is in the Form of an Octagon. The 
Water which riſes from the middle of it, forms an Aſſemblage 
of Jets, which fall, circularly, in five Caſcades ; ang four Tri- 
tons ſpout forth Water on ſo many Sides. The Flower-Garden 
is well ſtock' d. Here is ſeen a large Piece of Water, encom- 

'd with Trees, of whoſe Foliage Arcades are form'd. In 
the Middle of this Water is an Iſland, to which Acceſs is had 
by Boats. In this Iſland is a round Salon form'd of Foliage; 
and there ſeveral Arcades are ſeen. The Fountain-Meadow is 
quite ſurrounded with Water ; with a great many Spouts ; and, 
in the Middle, with a fine Aſſemblage of Jets, which riſe to a 
great Height, and fall in different Caſcades. | 

There are many more Embelliſhments about this beautiful 
Seat, as the Tennis-Court, the Oval-Baſon, the Canal, the 
Water-Salon, the Lime-Tree Mead, the ſeventeen Fountains, 
Sc. See Neavelle Deſcription de la France, par My. Piganiol 
de la Force; Tom. III. Page 55, 56. Paris 1722. 12mo. 

$ This Palace is remarkable for its magnificent Gardens, (in 
the Italian Taſte) its Green-houſe, Arch, Fountain, great Caſ- 
cade, Grottos, &c. We have ſo pleaſing a Deſcription of theſe 
in the Turki/o Spy, Vol. IV. that I cannot forbear giving an 
Extract of it here. 

* At Ruel, the King of France has a Country-Seat, ſtanding 
in the Midit of a little Paradiſe. This Palace is merely a 
« Bower, in Compariſon of that of Se. Germains en Laye ; but 
« what is wanting in the Grandeur of the Fabric, is ſupplied 
& by the Contrivance, and the Splendor of the various Orna- 
„ ments. As to the Garden, tis not far ſhort of that of S-. 
* Germains ; it being embelliſh'd with all Kinds of curious Wa- 
* ter-Works, Groves, Solitudes, Fountains, Statues ; and what- 
ever the Genius of theſe Weſtern Artiſts could ſuggeſt, as pro- 
© per to make this Place ſuit the melancholy Temper of the 
« late Queen-Mother, Mary de Medicis, who poſleis'd it du- 
«« ring Life. 

2 The Inſtant a Perſon enters this delicious Eden, his Eyes 
« and Ears are deceiv'd by the counterfeit Notes and Motions 
4% of Birds, which ſing perpetually, as the Water 9 — 

. 66 ts. 
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Varying the Art, let's next deſcr, 
Throughout this Eye-delighting Place, 
Fountains that would invade the Sky ; 
Canals thoſe Flight no Eye can trace. 
Throw, round their ſmiling Banks, a lofty Shade, 
By Orange, Myrile-Trees, and Faſmin made *. 


Be wide-ſpread Foreſts rais d of theſe, 

Where Philomel amid the Trees, 
Shall, in all Seaſens, feveetly fing: 

Chief Minſtrel of the feather” d Choir, 

Whoſe Reign, which wakes the Poet's Lyre, 
Begins and ceaſes with our Spring. 


* Throats. A little farther, he perceives ſeveral beautiful, 
* antique Statues, which alorn two Fountains. He likewiſe 
« ſpies a Crocodile, big as the Life, who, by the Harmony he 
« makes, ſeems to have within him a Concert of Muſic, as 
« ſweet and regular as that of the Lalian Society in Conſtan- 
e tinople. | pe | 

Gas x we leave this Scene, full of Admiration at the exqui- 
© fite Imitation of Nature in theſe ſeveral Contrivances ; we 
come, inſenfibly, into a Place exactly reſembling Ely/um, 
« as deſerib'd by the Poets. *T'is a Grove, the Trees of which 
* are ſo tufted at Top, that the Sun appears no otherwiſe 
„through them, than as it were behind a Cloud, or in an E- 
e clipſe. The Gloom of this Place, and the folemn Murmur 
made by the Winds on high, among the Tops of the Trees, 
“ fill the Mind with a "ſacred Horror; whence I have fre- 
* quently conjectur'd, that this Wilderneſs was ſomething like 
* that which Hiſtorians deſcribe, when they ſpeak of the Ave- 
* nues to the Temple of Jupiter Ammon in Eeypt ; for, in the 
* dire& Center of the Grove ftands the Houſe, which looks 
* like a Convent rather than a Prince's Court: At beſt, it * 
* pears like a Royal Hermitage; a Cell conſerrated to kingly 
Melancholy. : 

I have ſometimes chang'd, in the above Extract, the Diction 
of the Tranſlator of the Turiiſb Spy : I ſay Tranſlator, it bes 
ing very evident to me, that theſe Letters (atleaſt ſuch of them 
as I have compar'd with the French) were tranſlated from that 
Language, notwithſtanding the many Aſſertions, both in Print 
and otherwiſe, to the contrary. X 

The French of theſe two Lines is, 


Borges les d Orangers, de Mirtes, de Faſmins, 
Rui ſoient auſi geants, que L notres ſont nains. 


— — 


Let 


- 
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Let each fond Warbler, from the Spray, 
In Concert favell the Rival Lay. 

Far from theſe bliſsful Shades divide 
Ill-boding Birds, that ſhun the Morn : 
The Riv let-Banks let Flow' rs adorn, 

And Cupid in the Grots refide. 


But, from theſe peaceful Grots, exclude 
Salacious Satyrs, rough and rude : | 
Weood-nymphs and Zephyrs here muſt meet, 
And only they taſte ev” ry Sweet. 


Piyche from theſe ſoft Seats of Love, 
Commands that Satyrs far be drove : 
From her chaſte Sight be ſuch confi d, 
Nor once be imag d to ber Mind, 


Flora muſt with Pomona vie, 
Who beſt their Treaſures ſhall ſupply, 
And in the brigbieſt Dreſs appear: 
Here, feveetly-ſmiling to the View, 
Each Goddeſs muſt her Gifts renew 
Four times, at leaſt, each circling Tear. 
Spontaneonſly the Glebe muſt yield; 
Perpetual Verdure crown the Field : 
The Streams in lulling Murmurs flow, 


Aud cooling Zephyr: gently blow. 


At firſt, Phche us'd to walk only in the Gardens; 

e not daring to venture into the Woods, tho the 
Nym aſſur' d her, that ſhe would meet with 
none but Dryads, and not one Satyr. However, ſhe 
afterwards had more Courage. 

Being one Day attracted by the Beauties of a 
chryſtal Rivulet, ſhe wander'd, inſenſibly, along 
its Banks ; and after winding round and round, 


ſhe came at laſt to its Source. This was a ſpacious 
rotto, 


2. / ] oa”? Eon. 
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Grotto, where, in a Baſon, ſcoop'd ſolely by the 
Hand of Nature, flow'd, along a Rock, a Silver 
Stream, whoſe Murmurs invited to the ſofteſt Slum- 
bers. Pſyche could not forbear ſtepping into the 
Grotto, As ſhe was peeping into every Corner of 
it, the Light, which grew fainter as ſhe advanc'd, 
at laſt was eclips'd on a ſudden. She now had juſt - 
reaſon to be under Apprehenſions, but was not al- 
low d Time for it; a Voice, which was very familiar 
to her, (that of Cupid) ſuppreſſing every Fear. He 
then drew near to his Pſyche ; ſeated her on a moſſy 
Bank ; fell at her Feet ; and, after kiſſing her Hand, 
he ſigh'd and ſpoke thus: Wherefore muſt I owe 
this delightful Meeting to the Beauties of a Rivulet ? 
Why not rather to Love? Ah Phebe, Pſyche ! tis 
plain you are not yet far enough advanc'd in the 
Spring time of Life, to be touch'd with that ſweeteſt 
of Paſſions. If your Boſom indulg*d a Fondneſs, you 
would court Silence and Solitude more eagerly than 
you now ſhun them. You'd go in queſt of lonely 
Caves; and ſoon find, by delightful Experience, that 
among the various Places where Sacrifices are made to 
the amorous God, none pleaſe him ſo much as thoſe 
offer*d up in ſecret : But you are inſenſible to Love. 
What vou'd you have me love? continued Pfy- 
che A Huſband, replied he, whom you may image 
to yourſelf as Fancy ſhall ſuggeſt, and laviſh on 
him Charms at Pleaſure But I very poſſibly, re- 
plied the Fair-One, might miſtake in the Likeneſs z* 
it being well known that Whim and Caprice are 
very buſy on theſe Occaſions. I have been 
told, that not only Nations, but every Perſon has 
his particular Tafte. An Amazonian would wiſh for 
a Huſband adorn'd with ſuch Graces as another 
Woman muſt ſhudder at, a Huſband like Mars 
but I myſelf ſhould delight in one reſembling Cu- 
bid. A Nymph of a melancholy caſt, would draw 


this Huſband with a ſerious Air; but I, who am 
L 2 naturally 
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naturally blitheſome, ſhould repreſent mine chearful 


and gay. In a word, I ſhould imagine I gave you 
Pleaſure, in aſcribing to you Beauties of a ſoft and 
delicate turn; and at the ſame time I might injure 
them *. N 

However that be, (ſays Cupid) I find this is 
not the firſt time you have form'd to yourſelf an 
Idea of your Conſort ; be ſo goed therefore as to 
deſcribe him to me. 

I have given you, replied the Fair-One, a Coun- 
tenance equally kind and infidious : Your every 
Feature is delicate ; your Eye vaſtly lively and 
pleaſant ; and you are young and plump; wo Cir- 
cumſtances in which I cannot be miſtaken. Bur 
then I am quite at a Loſs as to your Colour, I not 
knowing whether it be white or black: and when 
I have deck'd you in every Beauty which my Ima- 
gination can frame, the Thoughts of your being a 
Monſter effaces them all inſtantly. In my Opinion, 
therefore, the ſhorteſt and ſureſt Method will be :— 
You muſt reveal yourſelf— At theſe Words her 
Huſband ſqueezing her Hand, ſpoke thus, in the 
moſt tender Accents :—O Pſyche ! that cannot be; 
nor am I allow'd to tell you why it cannot—* Twill 
then be impoſſible for me (replied fhe in a haſty 
Tone) to love you ; a Moment after which ſhe was 
ſorry thefe Expreſſions had dropt from her; cſpeci- 
ally, ſince ſhe had not ſpoke as ſhe thought. But 
alas! the Error was committed; and ſhe endea- 


vour'd, but in vain, to attone for it by endearing 


Careſſes; her Huſband's Heart being ſo very full, 


How pleaſing is all this Tittle-tattle ? And yet ſome Perſons 
may have the ſame Idea of it, as a Spaniſb Princeſs had of a de- 
licate Converſation between two fond Lovers in Cleopatra.—How 
much Wit (ſaid that Princeſs) is empleo d here to little Purpoſe ! 
Of what Uſe are all theſe fine Words, now they are met together ? 
See Oeuvres de Saint-Evremond, Tom. III. p. 211. Amfter- 
dam, 1706, 12mo. Poſſibly, the Dialogue in Cleopatra might 
de as affected, as that in Cupid and PHche is natural, ot 
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that it was ſome time before he could ſpeak. At 
laſt, he broke from his Silence, but only by a Sigh, 
to which Pſyche, the Inſtant ſhe heard it, ecchoed, 
tho* with ſome little Diffidence. And now the An- 
ſwer pronounc'd by the Oracle occurr'd to her Mind. 
How could ſhe reconcile it with the paſſionate 
Tenderneſs which her Charmer diſcover'd for her? 
He who was a Poiſoner, an Incendiary; who ſported 
with Tortures, to ſigh at the Hearing of a ſingle 
Expreſſion? This ſeem'd a Myſtery to our Heroine; 
and to confeſs the Truth, ſo much Tenderneſs in a 
Monſter was a Thing extraordmary. His Sighs 
were follow'd by Tears, and his Tears by Com- 

laints. This was Extaſy to our Fair-One ; but as 
he ſpoke in too doleful a Strain, ſhe could not bear 
to hear him go on ſo; and therefore, ſhe firſt put 
her Hand haſtily to his Mouth; then applied bh 
Lips to his; and, by a Kiſs, more pathetic than all 
the Powers of Language united, proteſted, that tho 
he was inviſible, and a Monſter, ſhe yet would love 
him.—Such was the Adventure of the Grotto. 
They afterwards had many more of the like Kind. 
Our Heroine did not forget what her Huſband had 
obſerv*d to her. Sweetly loſt in Reflexion, ſhe often 
{tray*d to the lonelieſt Receſſes of this delicious A- 
bode z on which Occaſions Night wou*d come upon 
her un iv'd, and before ſhe could reach home 
— her Charmer (ſeated on a Chariot which 
Darkneſs encompaſs'd) wou'd come; when takin 
the young Bride by his Side, they then wander 
up and down, by the tinkling of Fountains. Let 
the Reader judge, whether our Pair (thus bleſs*d) 
repeated their Proteſtations, their Vows, their ten- 


der, fond Diſcourſes; and (at Intervals) their Kiſſes; 


Kiſſes not like thoſe. diſpens*'d by Hymen, (for no- 
Jing can be more inſipid; *) but ſuch as are im- 
® *Tis no Wond Author ſhould exclaim againſt nuptial 

Kiſſes, he, 1 like Milton, 1 being —.— in a Wi | 
RE L 3 _ printed 
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places by Lovers who have taſted that Bliſs on- 


Nevertheleſs, ſomething was ſtil] wanting to com- 
uy ete Pfyche's Felicity. Tis plain that the fole 

hing hinted at here, muſt be her Huſband's odd 
Whim ; or, in other Words, his ſtill perſiſting to 
continue inviſible. This indeed has furpriz'd all Po- 
ſterity. What could prompt Cupid to take ſo ſtrange 
a Refalution ? *Tis not unuſual for ugly Perſons to 
make a Parade of themſelves ; but for thaſe poſ- 
bels d of Beauty to hide, is a Prodigy, and in this 
(Perhaps) only our Huſband was monſtrous. 

After enquiring into the Cauſe of it, I met with 
the following Particulars in a Manuſcript which late- 
ly fell into my Hands.—Qur Lovers were engag'd, 
as uſual, in fond Diſcourſe ; and the young Bride, 
who thought of nathing but how ſhe might beft get 
a Sight of her Inchanter, did not let flip one Oppor- 
tunity of hinting this to him. As they were talking 
on à Variety of Subjects, they fell inſenſibly on the 
Wonders of this Palace, and the Solitudes round it. 
Our Fair-One, after ſpecifying the various Pleaſures 
the met with every where, declar'd that, in her O- 
pinion, the principal Article was ſtill wanting. Her 
Charmer knew but too well what ſhe meant; but 
as Conteſts betwixt an amorous Pair, ſometimes 
ſerve to more Purpoſes than One, he was willing 
that ſhe ſhould explain; and for this Reaſon, afk'd 
what this mi 7 Article could be ; eſpecially as he 
had 2 order'd the Fairies to have an Eye to e- 


ih. Piſh, (cries Phiche) Paige have nathing 
to do here. But come: Are you willing to make 
me perfectly happy ? If this be your Reſolution, I 
can teach you a very ſhort Way to do it. You 
The French is: Ft pour ainſi dire, de gens qui wen . 500 


Wie kek. chan ape 
is 


need P 
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need only But I have mention'd this fo often to 
no Purnats that I dare not repeat it again. 

Be firmly perſuaded (replied the Huſband) that 

nothing you can ever ſay to me on this Head, will 
give me Pain. Your Conduct towards me ſhall re- 
ſemble that of Mortals with regard to the Deities. 
Theſe take a Pleaſure in forcing Mankind to implore 
the ſame Blefling an hundred Times. Now, how 
do you know but that I may be like them ? 

Our Heroine, encourag'd by theſe Words, re- 
plied : Since you do give me leave, I'll be fo frank 
as to declare; that all your Palaces, all your Move- 
ables, all your Gardens, are trifiing, in Compariſon 

of the Pleafure I ſhou'd feel, was I indulg'd only 
a Moment's Glimpſe of you ; and yet, you ſtillper- 
ſiſt in refuſing me your Preſence ; for I cannot give 
the Name of Preſence to a Bliſs in which the Eye 
has no Concern. 

How ! ſays the Huſband ; am I not corporally 
with you at this Inſtant ? Don't you touch me? 

I do touch you, replied P/cbe ; and am ſenſible 
that you have a Mouth, a Noſe, Eyes, a Face; 
every one of theſe in due Proportion ; and, accord- 
ing to the Idea which I have of them, ſo excecding- 
ly beautiful, that the Univerſe cannot ſhow their 
Like; but then, till I ſhall be certainly ſure of it, 
this bodily Preſence will (to me) be no other thana 
mental Preſence. | 

A mental Preſence! continued our Huſband— 
Pſyche wou' d not let him proceed, but interrupted 
him :—Surely (ſays ſhe) the leaſt you can do, is to 
acquaint me with the Reaſons why you are ſo very 
obſtinate.— will not let you into them all (replied 
her Charmer :) However, to content you in ſome 
Meaſure, weigh well this matter, and you'll be forc'd 
to confeſs, that twill be our mutual Advantage 
for Things to continue as they are. In the firſt 
place, be affur'd, that the Inſtant all your Wiſhes 
8 > LI ſhall 
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ſhall begratified, you'll grow quite tir d: And how 
ſhou'd you not be tir'd, ſince the Immortals them- 
ſelves are ſo ; tlicy being forc'd to ſeek, at Intervals, 
for Occaſions of Deſire and Diſquietude; ſo true it is, 
that complete Satisfaction and Diſtaſte tread cloſe 
upon one another. With regard to myſelf, *tis a 
prodigious Pleaſure to me to ſee you perplex*d ; eſ- 
Pecially as your Imagination forms few or no Mon- 
ſters (1 mean Images of my Perſon) but what are 
vaſtly agreeably. But a more particular Reaſon is 
this : You are firmly perſuaded that there is ſome- 
thing ſupernatural in me; conſequently, I muſt be 
a God, a Dzmon, or a Magician. Now, were 
you to find me a Dæmon, I could not but be the 
Object of your Hatred; and ſhould I appear a God, 
you would ceaſe to love me; at leaſt not love me 
with ſo much Ardour ; your Sex never entertaining 
ſo violent a Paſſion for the Deities as for Men. As 
to the third Article, you know that there are 
able Magicians, and I may be one of them ; and 
poſſibly all the three. Your greateſt Happineſs 
therefore, will be to continue in Doubt and, after 
Poſſeſſion, to be ſtill wiſhing for ſomething more. 
This is a Secret which has not yet been thought of. 
Reſt contented then (if I may adviſe) with what you 
do know. I am well ſkill'd in Love, and muſt ne- 
ceſſarily be ſo. | 
Pſyche was ſatisfied with theſe Reaſons, or ſeem 4. 
fatisfied, whether ſhe really was ſo or not. She 
now invented a thouſand Diverſions to while away the 
Time. The Parterres were ſtripp'd of their Flou- 
rets, and the Graſs of the Meads was trod down. 
Nothing was, ſeen but Dancings and Combats be- 
tween Nymphs, who often divided into two Parties ; 
when, being diftinguiſh*d by Scarves compos'd of 
the brighteſt F — like ſo many Orders of Knight- 
hood, they would throw at one another the various 
— of Hora; after which the victorious [are 
2 >, eing 
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being crown'd with Pinks and Roſes, ſet up a Tro- 
phy, and danc'd round it. | 

At other times, Pfjche us'd to divert herſelf with 
liſtning to a Muſical Conteſt between Nightingales ; 
with gazing either at a naval Fight betwixt Swans, 
or at Tilts and Tournaments between Fiſhes. Her 
oreateſt Delight was to throw a Bait to the laſt men- 
tion'd ; and after they were hook*d, to reſtore them 
to their Element, The Nymphs wou'd imitate her 
in this Particular; inſomuch that Wagers us'd to be 
laid, every Evening, who ſhou'd catch moſt ; when 
ſhe, who had had the greateſt Succeſs in Angling, 
was indulg'd ſome Favour by our Heroine ; whilſt 
a Penalty was inflicted on the leaſt fortunate Nymph, 
ſuch as the making up a Noſegay, or the weaving a 
Garland of Flowers for each of her Companions, 
Theſe Diverſions ended with the ſetting Sun. 


He ſaw them in his airy Way, 
(His awful Head in Gold array'd ;) 
For, hid in Clouds, each circling Day, 
At Evening be his Face diſplay d. 


But how did he diſplay it ? Encircled with a Di- 
adem of Gold and Purple ; and in all the Pomp-and 
Magnificence with which a King of the Planets can 
be array d. The Palace alſo adminiſter d a Variety 
of Pleaſures, which, ſometimes, were mere Sports; 
and, at other times, conſiſted of more ſolid Diver- 
ſions. And now Pyche began to leave off all 
childiſh Amuſements ; the Nymphs entertaining her 
with the Loves of the Gods, and the Metamor- 
phoſes caus'd by that Paſſion, great Source of good 
and Evil, Here were repreſented, in Tapeſtry, by 
the Preſcience of the Fairies, the Calamities which 
were to befall Troy; and our Fair-One made the 
Nymphs explain them to her. - But now obſerve a 
maryellous Effect of Inchantment ! 3 

? 
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know, were then ignorant of that excellent Art 
which we call the Drama. But altho' this Art was 
not at that Time even in its Infancy, *twas yet ex- 
hibited to Pfycbe in its utmoſt Perfection, and as 
left to us by Menander and Sopbocles. Judge whe- 
ther Machines, Muſic, rich Dreſſes, Interludes, 
antient and modern, were forgot on theſe Occa- 
ſions. 

But Pſyche, not fatisfied with what was told her 
concerning the fabulous Ages, deſir'd to be inſtruct- 
ed in Hiſtory ; and enquir'd into. the various Me- 
thods of making Love, practic'd by the ſeveral Na- 
tions of the World ; and wherein conſiſted the chief 
Beauty both of the Scythians and Indians. Her Cu- 
rioſity was gratified in every Particular, on this Sub- 
ject, found in the Archives of the Univerſe, whe- 
ther relating to Times paſt or future; if we except 
her own Story, which the Nymphs, ſpite of the In- 
treaties ſhe us'd, could not be prevaiPd upon to diſ- 
cloſe. In a word, all Aﬀairs which any way con- 
cern'd Love, in the four Diviſions of the World, 
were brought before her, tho* ſhe did not ſtir from 
her Palace. What more ſhall I add ? The Nymphs 
taught her even the Secrets of Poetry. This Cor- 
rupter of the Heart, quite vitiated that of our Fair- 
One, and threw her into a Diſtemper call'd by the 
Phyſicians Glucomery, or Sweet-Madneſs *, which - 

order d 


I have copied this Term, as coin'd by La Fontaine. Tis 
compounded of two Greek Words, Tauxv;, Dulcis (Sweet) and 
Mugia, Stultitia ( Folly, or Infatuation.) 

hilt I was uncertain with regard to the Turn I ſhould give 
(in Erg/iþ) to this Word Glucamertis, and thought to render it 
Sæweet-Folly; I mention'd my Doubt to the Gentleman who 
favour'd me with the Hints relating to the Temple of Apollidon, 
Sc. introduc'd in Page 143 of this Work; and he very obli- 
gingly ſent me a Letter alſo on the prefent Subject, of which 
the following is an Extract. 

* As to your rendring the Word Glucomerie, Swweet-Folly, in 
Euglis, I am not quite fatisfied with it; and fancy that you 

| may 
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order d all her Senſes; and ſtole our Fair-One, as 


% may tranſlate it with ſtill gregter Propriety. However this 
« be, you will ſee, in the following Lines from the fourth Satyr 
4 of Boileau, the Manner in which he has render'd this Di- 
« ſtemper in French, © 


% Tadis certain . @ ailleurs homme ſen/7, 

* Dun mal afſex bizarre eut le cerveau bleſſe : 
* Simaginant ſans ceſſe, en qa douce manie, 

o Des ts bien-heurenx entendre Pharmome. 


{ Thus engliſh'd: 


In Days of yore, 
A Bigot, otherwiſe judicious Man, 
Struck ſuddenly, a Frenzy thro? him ran; 
He fancying ( /weetly mad) his raviſh'd Ears, 
Were tickled with the Muſic of the Spheres.] - 


This is borrow'd or imitated from Horat. Epift, ii. lib. 2. 
where the Poet ſpeaks of a Citizen of 4rgos, 


* Dui ſe credebat miros audire tragædos, 
In vacuo letus ſeffor plauſorque theatra. 


That is: 


* An Argivs Gentleman (as Stories ſay) 

Did always fancy that he faw a Play; 

The Actors Dreis; and well-wrought Scenes appear; 

* And clap'd and ſmil'd in th empty Theatre. CR EEC. 


© I am ſtruck particularly with the Words which this Argiue 
* utters, after he had been cur'd by Hellebore. 


* Pol, me accidiftis, amici, 
* Non ſervaſtis, ait; cui fic extorta woluptas, 
* Et demptus per vim mentis gratiſſimus error. 
That is: 
He cry'd:—Ah me! my Friends I am undone, 
© You've ruin'd me, now all my Pleaſure's gone; 
** You have deſtroy d, whilſt you deſign'd to fave, 
Tue loſt the pleaſant'ſt Cheat that Man could have. 


« This 
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it were, from herſelf, When alone, P/yche would 
break into Soliloquies, like Lovers, who, 


In Verſe pour forth their am rous Pain, 
Or, wildly, in Romance complain ; 


She wou'd wander about the Margin of Fountains, 
and there ſtand muſing ; wou'd vent her Complaints 
to the Rocks, and aſk Counſel of lonely Grottoes, 
in which the inviſible Charmer waited for her. PH- 
che entertain'd every Object in Nature with her 
Paſſion. Alas ! would ſhe fay to the Trees, I can 

ve no Name except my own upon your Barks, 
for that of the dear Idol of my Wiſhes is not 
known to me. After converſing thus with the 
Trees, our Fair-One would direct herſelf to the Ri- 
vulets ; ſhe making theſe her principal Confidents, on 
account of the Adventure abovemention'd. Imagining 
that her coming to them was propitious, ſhe would 
ſtop at every one, fondly hoping to come unawares 
upon her Adorer, and catch him ſleeping on their 
Banks: And after ſhe ſhou'd have thus diſcover'd 
the Monſter, ſhe thought *rwould be to no Purpoſe 
for him to conceal himſelf. Thus wrapt delightful- 
ly in Thought, ſhe wou'd addreſs them, (and that 
too in Verſe) in near the following Words. 


Tell me, ye Brooks, where can my Darling hide ? 

O had me to him, as ye gently glide. 
In yon dark Bow'r does he ſoft-flumb"ring lay, 
And there the Tribute to your Murmurs pay ? , 
1 


1 This is exactly the Cafe with Perſons in Love: It would 
« give them the greateſt Uneaſineſs to diſcover, that the Ob- 
« ject of their Paſſion, (a Paſſion which lulls them in delight- 
ful Viſions) was far from being either amiable or eftimable : 
In ſhort, *twou'd be downright killing them. : 

Theſe Perſons are Enthuſiaſts of the firſt Claſs, ſome of which 
are found in the Profeſſors or Followers of all Arts. But _ 


Cor ID and PSYCHE. 157 
In vain, to find him, I implore your Aid, © 

And tell my Longings to your bending Shade ; 

His deep-hid Covert you muſt ne er diſcloſe, 

Hhence now be ſpies me, and derides my Woes. 


When Night draws off, from me the Charmer flies; 
In vain I call bim; ſtill be mocks my Sighs : 
He flies !—at random 1 theſe Words employ ; 
My SouPs Delight may be a wingleſs Boy. 


Fruitleſs, for him, your moſſy Banks I trace; 
And, fweetly tortur wie rove from Place to Place. 
In Grotts alone, he's kind as Love can be: 

Thus, what I doat on, I muſt never ſee. 


However, don't imagine that theſe Pains which 
Phebe ſpoke of, were unmix'd with Pleaſures. 
They —— ingroſs d her to ſuch a Degree, that 
not only Hours, but even Suns, wou'd ſlide away 
unperceiv'd; and therefore it may be affirm'd, that 
the very Circumſtance which was wanting to com- 
plete her Satisfaction, form'd part of the Sweets ſhe 
found in loving; happy, infinitely happy, would our 
Fair-One have been, had ſhe follow'd her fond Hus- 
band's Counſel; and known how advantageous it is 
for Mortals not to attain the Summit of Felicity ; 
becauſe, the Inſtant they have reach'd this Height, 
they muſt neceſſarily deſcend ; Fortune never 
mitting her Wheel to ſtand ſtill. She is a Woman, 
(as Pſyche was) that is, unable to ee long in 
the ſame State. | 

This was manifeſted afterwards in our Heroine. 
Her Conſort, knowing that this fatal Moment was 
approaching, no longer viſited her with his uſual 

aiety; a Circumſtance which made his young 


theſe ſeveral Enthuſiaſts, none can be more wretched than thoſe 
of whom Mr, Pope fays, very emphatically, that tley are be- 
- / 


mus d. 
Bride 
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Bride ſuſpect a Coldneſs in his Affection. To be 
certain of it (as we all want to know every Thing, 
not excepting ſuch Particulars as may diſpleaſe) ſhe 
ſpoke thus to her Inchanter :—Whence is this Sad- 
neſs, which, for ſome time, I have obſerv'd in all 
your Expreſſions? Tho* your utmoſt Wiſhes are 
indulg'd, I yet hear you ſigh ? But what wou'd 
you do were you in my Place? Don't you begin 
to be tir d of me? Alas | I am afraid fo ; not from 
your ſuppoſing me leſs beautiful; but only (as you 
yourſelf ſay) becauſe I am yours more than before. 
But can it be poſſible, after your many fond, flat- 
tering Expreſſions, and your Oaths, that I ſhould 
no longer be dear to you ? If fuch be my Unhap- 
pineſs, I cannot, will not live. 

Scarce had ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, when the 
Monſter 1 whether from his being ſtruck 
with what ſhe had ſaid before, or from his having 
a Miſgiving of what would happen. The Tears 
then trickled, in the moſt tender manner, down his 
Cheeks ; after which, yielding to his Grief, he funk 
gently on the Boſom of his young Bride, who, in order 
that her Tears might mingle with thoſe of her fond 
Partner, ſoftly ſtoop'd her Head, ſo that their Lips 


met; when our Lovers, not having the Courage to 


ſever them, continued filent a long Time “. 

All thefe Circumftances are told at length, in the 
Manuſcript hinted at above. I will be ſo frank as 
to own, that J am ever touch'd at the reading this 


Paſſage, —What Man, indeed (ad Gelaſtus) but 


would pity our poor Lovers? Alas! to loſe all 
Power of Utterance ! We muſt ſuppoſe their Lips 
met very unlackily: This really merits our utmoſt 
Fou may laugh as much as you pleaſe, replied 
Poliphilus ; but I cannot forbear pitying two Lovers 
whoſe Endearments are ruffled by Diſquietudes and 

How delightfully pittoreſque is this? 


I Fears. 


1 
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Fears. Shou'd two Perſons in a City that was be- 
ſieging, or on board a Ship that was threaten'd 
with a Storm, embrace in this Manner, would you 
think them happy ?—Indeed ſhould I, replied Ge 
laſtus ; ſince Danger, on theſe Occaſions, would be 
far diſtant. But tho' you expreſs fo much Con- 
cern for the Satisfaction of this fond Pair, and are 
mov'd to Compaſſion on their Account, methinks 
you are not very ſollicitous about taking them from 
the wretched State in which you left them. They*ll 
die, if not reſtor'd to their Speech by you. Let us 
reſtore them to it, continued Poliphilus. 

The firſt Thing Phcbe did, at their recovering 
from this Extaſy, was to ſteal her Hand over her 
Huſband's 1 in order to feel if they were moiſt; 
ſhe | imagining that all this was mere Artifice, But 
finding them in right Order, and as ſhe wiſh'd, ſhe 
chid herſelf for harbouring any ſuch Suſpicions; and 
thought it would be unjuſt to doubt the Teſtimonies 
of a Paſſion, which were infinitely more to be de- 
pended upon than any Promiſe, Oath, or ſuch like, 
For this Reaſon, ſhe aſcrib'd her Partner's Uneaſi- 
neſs to ill Health, or to ſome other Circumſtance 
which no ways concern'd her. With regard to her- 
ſelf, ſhe imagin'd her Charms, after ſuch a Variety 
of Trials, had gain'd ſo powerful an Aſcendant; 
and that the Monſter loved her ſo exceſſively, that 
ſhe had no reaſon to 'apprehend a Change. But 
her Inchanter, on the contrary, wiſh*'d ſhe wou'd 
entertain ſuch Fears; this being the only Method to 
call up her Prudence, and reſtrain her Curolity. 
He ſaid many Things on this Occaſion, betwixt 
Jeſt and Earneſt; to which Phyebe made proper Re- 
plies ; and her Partner continuing to exclaim 
over-cutious Women. What a Fuſs (ſays ſhe) you 
make about Curioſity.! Is it poſſible for you to be 
diſpleas d at my wanting to fee you, after you have 
expatiated ſo much in praiſe of your own Beauty? 


But 
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But tell me, (added ſhe, in caſe I ſhould get a Sight 
of you, what would follow from it ?—I ſhall for- 
fake you, replied her Inchanter—That you ſhou'd 
not (continued the Fair-One :) I'd never, never part 
with you—PBut ſuppoſe (added he) I ſhould have 
fwore by the Styx ?—Who is this She? ſays our 
Heroine ; tell me ; is he more powerful than what 
we call Beauty? And granted he were ſo, cou'd 
you bear to let me wander up and down the World? 
Would you ſuffer Phyche to complain, that her Hus- 
band had forſaken her, upon Pretence of her having 


been too curious, and that he might not break his 


Oath to Styx ? I cannot think you ſo unreaſonable. 
Then, conſider the Scandal, the Shame this would 
bring upon you—'Tis plain, replied her Partner, 


you don't know me, in thus talking of Shame and 


Scandal, theſe Things affecting me very little. 
Next, as to your Complaints, who'll liſten to them? 
And what would you fay ? Which of the Deities 
wou'd be ſo raſh as to take you under his Protection 
But attend *Pfyche to my Words; and be aſſur'd 
that I am very ſerious :—O I love you to Diſtra- 
ction ! but then, ſhou'd you get a Sight of Me, I 
ſhall ceaſe that Inſtant to be your Friend. I am 
perſuaded, that all you have ſaid on this Article, 
was only out of Pleaſantry, and not from any De- 
ſign you have to put Me to ſo much Pain: And 
yet, I have Reaſon to fear, that you will be advis'd 
to it. However, the Nymphs will never offer 
at this; they won't attempt to betray me, nor 
do you ſo ill an Office. Being Demi-Goddeſſes, 
they cannot be fir d with a Spirit of Envy; not to 
mention, that they are all bound to me by Tyes of 
too particular a kind. Your Apprehenſions, there- 
fore ſhould be only from abroad. Two Perſons, 
who are coming to make you a Viſit, are now at 
the Foot of the Mountain, Both you, and myſelf, 
might very well diſpenſe with their paying us this 
* 9 Compliment. 


\ 
\ 
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Compliment. I hate them, and, for that Reaſon, 
ſhould drive them far enough off, would the Fates, 
who have the Diſpoſal of all Things, permit it. I 
won't tell you the Names of theſe two Perſons, who: 
now ramble up and down, calling after you. Should 
the Deſtinies waft their Voices to your Ear, (which 
it will not be in my Power to prevent) een let them- 
cry on; don't offer to go down; but let them 
make their Way up to you as they can. —Saying 
theſe Words, her Partner glided away, without: 
having been prevail*d upon to tell her who thoſe 
Perſons were, tho* the Fair-One proteſted, with the 
moſt ſolemn Oaths, that ſhe would not go to 2 
much leſs believe any thing they ſhould ſay. 

Twas impoſſible but Pfyche muſt be great! 
puzzled on this Occaſion. A double Curioſity at 
one and the fame Time]! This was too much for 
any Woman to reſiſt. She form'd a thouſand Con- 
jectures with regard to the laſt Article I am aſto- 
niſh*d (ſays ſhe to herſelf, walking at ſome Diſtance 
from the Nymphs) at this Viſit. Poſſibly my Pa- 
rents are come. Alas ! tis cruel in my charmi 
Partner, to envy two Perſons, bow'd down with 
— — the ſweet Satisfaction of ſee- 
ing me. But they are no more: And ſhould 
they be ſtill living, tis ſcarce poſſible for them to be 
ling ſo. Now, what a Conſolation would it be for 
them to hear of the ſplendid Proviſion made for me; 
and to have a Glimpſe, before they deſcend to the 
Grave, of the Delights I enjoy; in order to give 
ſome Deſcription of them to the Inhabitants of the 
4 But if my Parents are advancing 
— Fo ſhould: my Partner be uneaſy? Have 

«Pape — — me Obedience? My Life 
on diy Wade But what can he ap- 
ehend from that quarter? Thoſe good Creatures 

e no other Care than that of contenting their 
Huſbands, Gods] with what Extaſy ſhould I _ 

M 
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them through the ſeveral Parts of this inchanting 
Abode ; and above all, take them to my Play-houſe, 
and ſhew them my Wardrobe! They muſt neceſſa- 
rily have little Ones before this Time, in caſe Death 
has not robb'd them, ſince our Separation, of thoſe 
delightful Fruits of Wedlock. How pleas'd will 
they be to carry them a thouſand little Trinkets, and 
rich Jewels not valued by me; and which the 
Nymphs, as well as my ſelf, trample upon, fo com- 
mon are they in this Palace | | 

Thus Pſyche argued, being ſtill unable to form 
any certain Judgment with regard to the two Per- 
fons in queſtion. At Intervals ſhe even imagin'd, 
that theſe might, perhaps, be ſome of her former 
Admirers. Whilſt ſhe was entertaining this 
Thought, ſhe would ſay thus, in a ſofter Tone of 
Voice: Let not this alarm thee, (engaging Part- 
ner, ) let them come: Be firmly aſſur d, that Pll 
ſacrifice them to thee, and in the moſt cruel man- 
ner that ever enter'd the Mind of Woman. Should 
they be the Sons of Kings, thou yet ſhalt have this 
delightful Satisfaction. | 

Theſe Reflections were interrupted by Zephyrus, 
whom ſhe perceiv*d advancing with the utmoſt 
Speed, and all in a Heat. Coming up to the Fair- 
One with the uſual Reſpect: He declar'd that her 
Siſters were at the Foot of the Mountain; and had 
frequently croſs'd the little Wood, without being 
able to proceed further, terrified by the dreadful 
Dragons: That nothing could be more diſmal than 
their Cries : That they ſametimes had not Strength to 
utter a Word; and that the Echos were perpetually re- 
peating Phebe's Name. The good: natur'd Zephyr 
imagin'd he had done very right. His Maſter, 
who ſtrictly forbid the Nymphs to inform Pfyche of 
this fatal News, had forgot to caution Zephyrus for 
that purpoſe. Fhche thank'd him very N 


* 
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this, as ſhe-did for every Thing elſe ; and ſaid, that 
his Aſſiſtance might poſſibly be wanting. 

No ſooner was he retir'd, but the Fair-One, for- 
getting her Charmer's Menaces, was conſidering 
what Expedients ſhe might uſe, to prevail with him 
to let her Siſters be wafted, as ſhe herſelf had been, 
to the Summit of the Rock. She even ſtudied a 
Speech for this Purpoſe ; fail'd not to employ it in 
the critical Moment, and to enforce her Words 
with the moſt endearing Careſſes. Be afſur'd that 
Phcbe omitted nothing which might contribute to 
her Ruin. I would gladly recolle& the Harangue 
in queſtion. It would diſplay an Eloquence which 
indeed was not oratorial ; nor yet that of a Perſon 
who had only liſten'd, her whole Life-time, to O- 
thers. The Fair-One obſerv'd; among other Par- 
ticulars, that her Felicity would be imperfect, ſo 
long as it ſhould continue unknown. To what 
Purpoſe was ſo great a Profuſion of rich Clothes? 
He was very ſenſible that ſne could do without them. 
If he had thought proper to make her a preſent of 
ſuch Finery, this muſt be with the Deſign that ſhe 
might ſhow it, rather than from her wanting ſuch 
Things. Wherefore the numberleſs Curioſities of 
this Abode, if ſhe. might not he permitted to make 
a Parade of them? For they were no longer Cun- 
oſities to her. The Enamel of Parterres, of Meads, 
of precious Stones, began now to be alike to her; 
and their Difference aroſe wholly from the Eye of 
Others. Twould be unjuſt to cenſure an Ambition, 
of which Examples might be given in the greateſt 
Things. Tis a Pleaſure to Monarchs to diſplay their 
Wealth, and to ſometimes reveal themſelves in all 
their Splendor and Glory. This is done even by 
Jupiter; and yet, ſo charming a Satisfaction is de- 
ned Phebe, tho no one wanted it ſo much as her- 
ſelt. For, after the Words pronounc'd by the O- 
racle, what Idea could * * 

N 2 0 


164 The LOVES of 


of her Condition ?. only this, that ſhe was the Te- 
nant of ſome ſavage Den, where ſhe ſubſiſted on the 
Prey brought by her Huſband, - and enjoy*d no 
other Society than that of Bears; if yet it could be 
ſuppos'd that this Huſband had not devour d her 
long before. That Honour call'd upon him to de- 
ſtroy ſuch a Perſuaſion z and therefore, what ſhe 
then ſuggeſted, was infinitely leſs for her own Sake, 
than out of Regard to him; tho? ſhe could not help 
owning, that it would be a great Mortification, 
ſhould ſhe excite Pity, after having been the Object 
of Envy. How did ſhe know whether the Re- 
flexion on theſe ſeveral Things had not brought her 
aged Parents to the Grave ; or, if they were till 
living, might not kill them? In caſe her Si- 
ſters really lov'd her, why ſhould ſhe leave them in 
ſo much Uneaſfineſs ! and if they hated her, could 
a better Expedient be found, than to make them 
Eye - witneſſes of her Splendor — This is 1 Sub- 
Nance of Pfyche's Diſcourſe. - Acre 
Her Charmer replied; theſe Reaſons are ad- 
mirable; and yet I would never comply with them, 
was it in my Power to do otherwiſe. You have 
fallen into the very three Errors which are com- 
monly the moſt deſtructive to your Sex; I mean 
Curioſity, Vanity, and Exceſs of Wit! With re- 
gard to your Arguments, I ſhall not undertake to 
anſwer them, they being too refin*d' for me: And 
fince both Fate and yourſelf conſpire to your Ruin, 
L order Matters immediately, and command Ze- 
phyrus to waft your Siſters hither, But I wiſh he 
may drop them by the Way! Phcbe being a little 
nettled at theſe Words, — thus :— Since a Viſit 
from my Siſters would be ſo very diſagreeable, 
concern yourſelf no further about them: I love 
you. too well, ever to defire any ſuch Compli- 
ance Lou love me too. well! (replied Cupid): 
| —— 14 you? — 
II 
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ſibly believe this? Know that true Lovers diſregard 
every Thing, but their Paſſion ? How much ſoever 
the World may tattle-and argue: Whatever they 
may fancy; whether they may pity or envy them, 
tis the ſame to ſuch Lovers, that is, they are quite 
indifferent about the Matter. 

Our Fair-One declar'd, that ſhe herſelf was of 
the ſame Opinion, but obſerv'd, that ſome Allow- 
ances ſhould be made to young Perſons ; not to 
mention the Fondneſs ſhe had always entertain'd 
for her Siſters : However (added ſhe) ll impor- 
tune you no further about ſeeing them. 

At the ſame time that Pſyche declar d ſhe did 
not want to fee them, ſhe ſeem'd, by her Endear- 
ments, to requeſt it earneſtly ; and at laſt, her 
Wiſhes were indulg d. Her fond Partner told her, 
that ſne was at full Liberty to enjoy at pleaſure, 
the Company of theſe darling Siſters; and that he 

would abſent himſelf ſome Days, to give her the 
better Opportunity for it. Our Heroine aſking 
whether ſhe might make them any Preſents :—Not 
only - your Siſters (replied Cupid) but their Relations; 
nay their whole Family. — them as you pleaſe: 
Give them Pearls and Diamonds: Give them every 
Thing, ſince all is at your Diſpoſal. My only Re- 
queſt is, that you would not believe one Word they 
fay.—Pfche declar'd ſhe would follow his Inſtructi- 
ons, but forfeited her Promiſe. —And now the Mon- 
ſter fled, leaving his Charmer earlier than uſual ; ſo 
that, as *twas ſtill a conſiderable Time to Day-break; 
our Heroine ſpent Part of it in muſing on the Viſit 
ſhe was going to receive, and the reſt of thoſe Mo- 
ments in Slumbers : But how great was her Aſto- 
niſhment, the Inſtant ſhe was got up, to ſee her 
Siſters, conducted by the Nymphs, coming forward 
Pſyche was equally ſurpriz d and overjoy'd, of 
which ſhe gave all the Teſtimonies poſſible ; ſhe al- 
moſd ſalling — Kiſſes, which they WP 
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turn'd with the beſt * they could, they calling 
up all their Hypocriſy on this Occaſion: Already 
their Hearts were enflam'd with Enyy. Very pret- 
ty, indeed ! to make them wait till their Siſter was 
awake ! Was ſhe of a different Blood ? Was ſhe 
ſo much ſuperior to them in point of Merit ? Their 
younger Siſter was a Goddeſs; and they, what? 
Two inſignificant Queens? The worſt Room in 
this Palace was worth ten ſuch Kingdoms as thoſe 
poſſeſs d by their Conſorts! However, as to the 
Riches and Splendor of the Palace, that they could 
have borne with; but then her being a Goddeſs ! 
this was intolerable, What! were not Mortals 
worthy of attending upon her: Her Toilet, nay 
one of her Buſkins, muſt be ſurrounded with a Do- 
zen Nymphs ? But what Buſkins ? coſtly as the 
Clothes they had worn ever ſince their Infancy. — 
Such were the Reflexions made by theſe Women, 
or rather Furies, for they deſerve no better Name. 
However, this firſt Interview paſs' d in due Form, 
Thanks to Phycbe's Candour, and the Diſſimulation 
of her Siſters. Our Fair-One was ſo eager to in- 
dulge them a Sight of her Beatitude, that ſhe did 
but half huddle on her Clothes. She began by the 
moſt important Article, that is, by her Dreſſes and 
her Trinkets, theſe being inſeparable from the Fair, 
They were lodg'd in Repoſitories, that ſtretch'd 
almoſt out of Sight : You know there is no End 
of theſe Trinkets, There was ſeen a Profuſion, not 
only of whatever contributes to Neatnefs, but alſo 
to Delicacy ; Implements for both Day and Night; 
Golden-Vaſes, and Bathing-Veſſels, chac'd with 
wonderful Art, all theſe merely for Luxury ; 
Laboratories, not for Waſhes, for theſe could have 
been of no Benefit to P/che, as their Uſe was not 
then known ; Artifice and Falſhood not- prevailing 
in that Age, as in the Preſent : At that time there 
did not live Women who had diſcover d the —_ ij 
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of making themſelves old at twenty, and young at 
threeſcore; and who, by the Help of three or four 
Boxes, one for Plumpneſs, another for White, and 
a third for Red, endeavour to preſerve the Vigour 
of their fleeting Charms . Gupzd is certainly o- 
blig'd to them for the vaſt Pains they take. The 
Laboratories, therefore, in queſtion, were only for 
Perfumes. Theſe conſiſted in Waters, Eſſences, 
Powders, Cakes, and a thouſand other Things, 
whoſe Names I know not; and which, very poſ- 
ſibly, never had any. Tho' the whole Empire of 
Flora, with both the Arabias, and the Places in which 
Balm grows, ſhould be diſtill'd, they would not 
produce an Aſſemblage of Odours comparable to 
thoſe in queſtion. In another Quarter lay Piles of 
Jewels, Chains of precious Stones, Bracelets, Neck- 
laces, and other Implements made in Cythera. The 
Nymphs brought forth their Miſtreſs's Strings of 
Pearl, with her Robes thick ſet with Diamonds ; and 
of theſe there were enough to equip a Million of 


We here have an Inſtance of our Author's good Taſte, he 
juſtly ridiculing the Cuſtom which the Ladies (his Country- 
women) have of painting themſelves, and that ſometimes in a 
moſt diſagreeable Manner. I have often been ſurpriz'd at ſee- 
ing Women in France, to whom Nature had been laviſh of her 
greateſt Beauties, ſtudiouſly endeavour to deface them by Coſ- 
metics. Mentianing this one Day to a celebrated French Lim- 
ner, and ſaying I wonder'd, (ſince the Ladies were ſo fond of 
painting themſelves) that they did not apply to Men, whoſe 

rofeſſion was the graceful Diſtribution of Colours, in order to learn 
to lay on their own with Art; he replied, that he had hinted this 
to ſeveral, but found them fo greatly prejudic'd in favour of 
their old Practice, that there was no poſkb! ity of making them 
lay it aſide. But the preſent Queen of France is (as ſhe ought 
to be) ſuperior to the Mode in this reſpect, ſhe always appear- 
ing with her natural Face, Ws ; f 

Some French Ladies, however, tinge their Cheeks with Red, but 
with fo ſmall a tity, that *tis ſcarce poſſible to tell whether 
They had dipt in it or not. This Sort of Grieg Toh is call'd 
* or Sulpicion, a Term as pretty as the Thing fignified 
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Fair-Ones from To 2 Toe. Phebe, however, 
did not want ſuch Things (as was before obſerv d) 
ſhe not being one of "hoſe triumphant Beauties, 
who require a little Aid; but her fond Partner 
would have all this merely for Grandeur and Form- 
fake. Her Siſters not only ſigh'd at the View of 
theſe numberleſs Objects, but were tortur'd by them 
inwardly as by ſo many Snakes. 

The two Women being come at laſt out of the 
Arſenal, were conducted into the Bed-chambers, 
and afterwards into the Gardens; they ſucking in 
freſh Poiſon wherever they came. 

One Circumſtance which ſhock'd them moſt was, 
to hear our Heroine order, in their Preſence, the 
Zephyrs to increaſe the uſual Coolneſs of this Abode 
to glide into the inmoſt Receſſes of the Woods; to 
bid the Nightingales prepare their melodious Warb- 
lings ; for that her Siſters (added ſhe) would take 
an airing that Evening in a certain Place, which 
ſhe nam'd.—To complete her Power (whiſper'd the 
Siſters to each other) ſhe need but command over 
the Seaſons and the Elements. 

All this Time the Nymphs had not been idle, 


they preparing the other ” Pleaſures, according to 


their reſpective Poſts ; ſome getting ready the Col- 


lations, others the Concerts, and others again the 
theatrical Entertainments. Pſyche had order'd the 
Nymphs who preſided over the laſt mention'd, to 
form a Drama of her Adventures. Therein were 
exhibited her moſt conſiderable - Lovers, her Hus- 
band excepted, who. did not appear once upon the 
Stage; — Nymphs having been too well inſtructed 
to reveal the leaſt Particular concerning him. How- 
ever, as it was neceſſary for the Drama to have a 
Cataſtrophe ; and ſince. this could be nothing but a 


Marriage, they fuppos'd our Fair-One to be ef- 
pous'd by Ambaſſadors, and who ſhould theſe be _ 


but the Sports and Smiles : But not a Word was 
1 7 2 mention'd 
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mention'd of our Huſband. This made the two 
Siſters firſt doubt the reality of his Beauties. They 
had enquir d maliciouſly into his Qualities, from a 
Suppoſition that he was ſome antiquated Monarch, 
who amus'd his Conſort with Baubles and Trinkets, 
for want of ſomething better to offer her. But P/y- 
che had drawn him in the ſweeteſt Colours, and ſet 
him in a moſt inchanting Light. She declar'd, 
that he was ſcarce older than the youngeſt of them 
two; that he reſembled, in his Air and Mein, the 
God Mars, and yet was exceedingly gentle; that 
his Features were agreeable, and of a moſt ſprightly 
Turn. They themſelves ſhould be Judges of this; 
not indeed at that time, he being abſent upon a 
Journey certain Affairs of Government de 

him in a Province, the Name of which had quite 
ſlipt her Memory. That, above all, they ſhould be 
careful not to interpret the Oracle literally for as 
to the Titles (Incendiary and Poiſoner) given him 
by it, theſe were merely a Riddle, which f ſhe would 
take Care to explain to them, one Day or other, 
when the Circumſtances of her Conſort s Affairs 
would permit it. 

Words could never expreſs the Pangs theſe Siſters 
felt all the time Phyche was {| akin, However, 
twas neceſſary they ſhould put ſome Reſtraint up- 
on themſelves, both for Honour's Sake, and to feed 
their Siſter's Credulity : All this was of abſolute 
Uſe, towards promoting their intended Schemes. 
Theſe Vixens had reſolv d to employ every Artifice 
which might make their Siſter bring on her own 
Ruin; either by inſinuating evil Impreſſions concern- 
ing her Huſband, or by bringing to her remem- 
brance One of her former Admirers. 

A Week was ſpent in new and uninterrupted Di- 
verſions; theſe envious Creatures {tudiouſly avoid- 
Ing to ak for the ſame Thing twice, ſince this 
would have pleas'd their Siſter, who, on the — 
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hand, ſhow'd them the utmoſt Kindneſs. They 


grew more tir'd the leſs reaſon they had for being 
ſo; and would have left her even the ſecond Day, 
but for the Curioſity they had to ſee this Huſband, 
whom they did not believe to be ſo handſome or ſo 
engaging as Pſyche had deſcrib'd him. This they 
ſuppos'd upon a variety of Accounts.—Firſt, from 
the Words pronounc'd by the Oracle; then his pre- 
tended Abſence, which happen'd juſt as they were 
paying their Viſit; this Province, whoſe Name PH. 
che had forgot; the Confuſion which the Fair-One 
diſcover*d, if ſhe but mention'd her fond Partner; 
for ſhe would falter in her Speech, whenever he was 
the Subject of her Diſcourſe ; Pſyche being too young, 
-and of too excellent a Diſpoſition, to utter an Un- 
truth with Confidence. Her Siſters took Advantage 
of all Things. Their Eyes were open'd by Envy, 
that Fiend who ſuffers nothing to eſcape her Glances ; 
and who, as well as Jealouſy, draws Inferences from 
every Tranſaction. 5 

A Week being ſpent in this Manner, Phcbe diſ- 
miſs' d her Siſters, but not till ſhe had heap'd Pre- 
ſents upon Preſents, and inſiſted upon ſeeing them 


often; ſhe declaring, that they ſhould never wait 


again as they had done; that ſhe would intreat her 
fond Partner to order the Dragons to be chain'd 
faſt ; that the Moment they came to the Foot of 
the Rock, they ſhould be wafted to the Summit of 
it, either by Zephyrus himſelf, or by his Breath; 
and that they need but reſign themſelves to him, 
when carrying aloft.— The Preſents which Pſyche 
beſtow*d on them, conſiſted in Eſſences and Jewels; 
in a great variety of curious Things for their Con- 
ſorts ; Play-things of every kind for their Children 
and, to thoſe who gave our Fair-One birth, two 
Phials of a certain Elixir, which had the Virtue to 


reſtore even old Age to the Bloom of Youth, ho 
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The two Siſters being gone, and Cupid return'd- 
Pſyche told him all that had paſs d; and receiv' d her 
Partner with the Endearments which Abſence uſual- 
ly produces between a Bridal Couple; fo that, as the 
Monſter did not find the leaſt Dimunition in his 
Charmer's Fondneſs, nor her Curioſity heighten'd, 
he imagin'd that he needed not to apprehend any 
Thing ſiniſter from her Siſters ; and of this Cupid 
was ſo firmly perſuaded, that he conſented to their 
viſiting Pſyche ; and complied with whatever ſhe 
deſir d, in that reſpect. en | 

In the mean time, the two Vixens did not think 
it prudent to diſcloſe the Wonders they had beheld, 
ſince they themſelves would thereby be inſtrumen- 
tal in raiſing the Glory of their younger Siſter. On 
the contrary, they declar*d; that they had under- 
taken this Journey to no Purpoſe, they not having 
even ſeen Pſyche ; however, that they were in Hopes 
of being gratified in this Particular, by the Aſſiſtance 
of one Zephyrus, a young Man, who was winding 
perpetually round the Rock ; and whoſe Favour they 
ſhould certainly obtain, provided ' they would but 
give themſelves the Trouble to win it. 

But when they were alone, and could not be 
overheard, each complain'd to the other of her 
Siſter's Felicity.—If her Conſort (ſaid the One) is as 
handſome as he is wealthy, our younger Sifter may 
juſtly boaſt, that the Wife of Fove is leſs happy 
than ſhe, But why ſhould the Fates exalt her Con- 
dition ſo far above ours? Is the Merit of that 
young, giddy Wretch fo much' greater than ours ? 
And are not our Charms equal, and our Wit ſupe- 
nio#, to hers ? ; | 

I wiſh you did but know (faid the other) what an 
odd kind of Huſband is fallen to my Lot. He'is 
for ever ſurrounded by a Dozen Phyſicians. I'm 
ſurpriz d he does not take them to Bed with him; 
for this is an Honour I myſelf am rarely _— 
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and that merely from political Views. He eben is 
oblig'd to firſt conſult Eſculapius on this Occaſion, 

My Condition, continued the - firſt, is more 
wretched than yours ; my Huſband not only de- 
ing me of due Careſſes, but permitting other 
omen to ſhare in them. If your Conſort is ſur- 
rounded by a Dozen Phyſicians, I can juſtly affirm, 
that mine is encircled by twice that Number of Mi- 
. who _— (Thanks to Lucina) are wonder- 

he Royal Family is ſo numerous, 

— they -» would form a very conſiderable Co- 
Jony.—Thus did theſe envious Creatures increaſe 
their Diſcontent, and confirm themſelves in their 
intended Reſolution. | 

Scarce was a Month elaps'd, but they propos'd 
to take a ſecond Journey, which was mghly ap- 
prov'd of by their Parents ; and no ways — 
to their Huſbands, as theſe would — 
from their Wives all that Time. — = 
ſet out, leaving their Retinue at the Entrance of 
the Wood. They arriv'd at the Foot of the Rock, 
without meeting the leaſt Obſtacle, none of the Dra- 
ons appearing. Zephyrus did riot reveal himſelf, 
t took Care to waft them aloft, as before. 


Along with this ill-boding Pair, 
Came Envy, with malignant 4 3 

Who laughs at others ſad Deſpair * 
Who weeps, to ſee another 7. 


However, Envy did not make them more * 
derous; on the contrary, as Leanneſs is inſeparable 
from this Fury, the Burthen was lighter; ſo that 
they arriv'd, in a few Hours, at their Siſter's Pa- 
lace. The Reception they met with here, was ſo 
exceedingly kind, that it very much increas d Ny 
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Uneaſineſs. Pſyche, in diſcourſing with them, did 
not remember that ſhe had drawn her Huſband, at 
their firſt Interview, in the moſt lovely Colours ; ; 
and, from a defe& of Memory, commonly found in 
thoſe who ſwerve from the Truth, ſhe ſtruck off 
half his Years ; and declar'd that his Beauty was of 
a ſoft and tender caſt. He was no longer a ſecond 
Mars, but like an Adonis, juſt come from under his 
Guardian's Wing.—The Siſters, amaz d at theſe 
Contradictions, did not know, at firſt, what to 
think of them. One Moment th ſuſpected that 
_—_ only jok' d; and the next, that twas merely 
to diſguiſe the Imperfections of her Huſband: 
They turn'd and winded her Expreſſions ſo much, 
that the hapleſs Fair-One, art laſt, blabb'd her whole 
Secret. And now was the time to infuſe their 
Poiſon into Pſyche, but in an imperceptible man- 
ner Every virtuous Woman (ſaid theſe Wretches) 
ought to be contented with the Huſband (what kind 
of Huſband ſoever he may be) whom the Gods 
have allotted her ; and not — to know more 
than he himſelf thinks proper. Nevertheleſs, ſhould 
you happen to have married a Monſter, we T pi- 
ty TIT very much, eſpecially as you ma EK. 
t by him; and what a ſhock d it 
— to bring forth Children whom the Sun cannot 
behold without Horror; and at the Sight of whom, 
you yourſelf, and all Nature, muſt bluſh. —Alas ! 
(ſaid the Fair-One, fetching a deep Sigh) I never 
once thought of this.— The Siſters, + afher inſinuating 
2 variety of idle Reaſons why ſhe need not be con- 
cern'd about it, withdrew a little, to give their” Pot- 
ſon Time to operate. 
And now Pfzche being alone, every Fear, every 
Suſpicion return'd to her Imagination.—Ah Siſters!” 
(cried ſhe) what Tortures have you wak d in my 
Breaſt! The Rich wiſh for Children; whilſt I, who 
tread on Jewels, am forc'd to implore the GENE 
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of Heaven. How wretched muſt I be, to poſſeſs 
ſo. vaſt a variety of . Treaſures, and yet dread the 
having Offspring !—Our Fair-One continued for 
ſome time buried, as it were, in this Reflexion, when 
Words broke from. her with greater Vehemence 
than before—Shall Pche people the World with 
Monſters ! Pſyche, who was ſo often told, that ſhe 
ſhould ſtock it with Loves and Graces | No: I'll 
die rather than run this Hazard any more. I'm de- 
termin'd, be the Conſequence what it will, to get 
ſome light ; into this Affair; and if I find my Hus- 
band ſuch as I ſuſpect him, let who will be his Wife; p 
I *would: not be married, tho* but for a Nenn 
to the richeſt Monſter in the Univerſe. 

Our two F uries, who had taken Care to keep near 
enough to perceive the Effect of their Poiſon, heard 
the above Words, tho* not very diſtinctly; and 
then walking up to Phcbe, ſhe ingenuouſly reveal'd 
to them the Reſolution ſhe had taken. | 

The Siſters, to ſtrengthen her Reſolves, oppos'd. 
them ſtrongly; and not contented with oppoſing 
them, had recourſe to a thouſand -other Artifices, 
merely tg excite. the Fair-One's Curioſity, and in- 
creaſe her Uneaſineſs. They now  whiſper'd each 
other, ſhrugg d up their Shoulders, and threw. 
Glances of Pity, on their Siſter. This was too 
much for poor Phche. Theſe Creatures were ſo ve- 
ry urgent that, at laſt, after giving her a thouſand 
pretendedly ſalutary Hints, they ſpoke thus, in a ve- 
ry, low Voice. We think it our Duty to inform 
you, that we ſaw, Juſt at Day-break, a Dragon in 
the Air. He ſeem' d to fly very heavily, leaning on 
Zephyrus, who flew alſo beſide him; and waſted him 
to the Mouth of a dreadful Care, and- there left 
the Dragon, who ſtretch'd himſelf upon the Sand. 
Being not far off, we ſaw him feed on Inſects of eve- 


ry kind, with Which vou know the Avenues of this 


Palace ſwarm : And after taking this Meal, and 
10 roaring 
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roaring horribly, he crawl'd upon his Belly into the 
Cavern. As we now were ſeiz'd with Amaze, and 
trembling in every Joint, we ſtole away from this 
Place as filently as poſſible ; and went quite round 
the Rock, for fear the Dragon might hear us when 
we ſhould call to you ; and accordingly we ſpoke 
in a ſofter Tone of Voice than at our former Viſit. 
The Inſtant we open'd our Lips for that purpoſe, a 
gentle Breeze came and carried us aloft, . Zephyrus 
not appearing once on that Occaſion, 

However, theſe were ſo many Untruths, and 
yet Pſyche credited every one of them : Perſons, 
perplex d in Mind, too eaſily believe all they fear. 
From that Inſtant our Heroine ceas'd to enjoy her 
Beatitude; and her Fancy was for ever tortur d by 
an imaginary Dragon. This, in her Opinion, was 
the Conſort whom the Gods had thought worthy 
of her; the Companion ſhe had convers'd ſo tender- 
ly with, and ſpent ſo many delightful Hours ; and 
with whom ſhe ſhar' d ſuch exquiſite Delights. Phi- 
che no longer wonder*d that he ſhou'd dread the be- 
ing ſeen ; and concluded that all this argued a pro- 
found Judgment, | | 

Nevertheleſs, Doubts would often ariſe, at Inter- 
vals, in the Mind of our Heroine, The Words 
pronounc'd by the Oracle did not ſeem to agree, in 
any manner, with the Deſcription given of this Dra- 
gon. But then ſhe reconciPd them thus—My Con- 
ſort is either a Demon or a Magician, who one 
Moment is a Dragon, another a Wolf; now a Poi- 
ſoner and an Incendiary, but ever a Monſter. He 
taſcinates my Eyes, and.makes me fancy that I am 
in a Palace, attended by Nymphs, and encompaſs'd 
with Magnificence z that my Ears are entertain'd 
with Concerts, and my Eyes with dramatic Enter- 
tainments, and yet the whole is a Dream, The on- 
ly Thing real in all this is, I lie by a Monſter, a 
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__ Magician : Both are equally my Aver- 

fion. Arx 
Ppßhcbe's Afflfiction was fo extreme, that her Siſ. 
ters had the higheſt Reaſon to be ſatisfied, a Cir- 
cumſtance which thoſe Wretches took Care to conceal 
from her. So far from it, they pretended to be ve- 
ry much gnev'd. They even ſtudiouſſy endea- 
vour'd to conſole the Fair-One, that is, to increaſe 
her Sorrow; and to prove that, ſince ſhe ſtood in 
need of Comfort, ſhe muſt be wretched indeed. 
Our Heroine, who was very ingenious in tor- 
menting herſelf, did every Thing that lay in her 
Power. to content them. A thouſand Thoughts 
occurr'd now to her Imagination, and as great a vari- 
ety of different Reſolutions, the leaſt baletul of which 
was, to ſhorten her own Days without attempting 
to get a Sight of her Huſband. —I'll deſcend, ſaid 
ſhe, to the Regions of the Dead, with the Satis- 
faction of having done Violence to my own Incli- 
nations, merely to pleaſe him. Nevertheleſs, Cu- 
rioſity triumph'd on this Occaſion ; not to mention 
the horrid Reflection, of her having adminiſter'd to 
the Pleaſures of a Monſter.— Could ſhe poſſibly 
ſhow her Face after this? Twas neceſſary, indeed, 
that ſhe ſhould die, but die with Honour; and ſhe 
could not think any method fo honourable, as that 
of murthering the Creature who had abus'd her 
Charms ; and afterwards kill herſelf. : 
Pſzche look d upon this as the beſt Expedient ſhe 
could employ, and therefore continued firm in her 
Refolution : But now, how ſhould ſhe execute it? 
Here lay the Difficulty.—For firſt : To get a Sight 
of her Conſort ? This would be impoſſible, as the 
Lights were carried away the Inftant ſhe was got to 
Bed. And then to diſpatch him? that would be 
equally difficult, there not being found, in this bliſs- 
ful Abode, either Poiſon, a Dagger, or other fell 
Inſtrument of Revenge or Deſpair. But the envious 
Wretches, 
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Wretches, her Siſters, remov'd this Objection, by 


promiſing to bring her, with all poſſible Speed, a 
Lamp and a Poniard; declaring farther, that they 
would hide them both, till ſuch time as Morpheus 
had taken Poſſeſſion of this Palace, and charm'd 
the Monſter and the Nymphs; the enjoying ſweet 
Slumbers being one of the Pleaſures of this inchant- 


ing Manſion. The Deſign being thus laid, the two 


Siſters left her. 

Pſyche, during their Abſence, was particularly 
careful to afflict herſelf, and {till more ſo to diflemble 
her Sorrow, Our Fair-One did not omit a ſingle 
Artifice employ'd by Women who want to impoſe 


upon their Huſbands; ſhe indulging him the' 


fondeſt Careſſes, and ſhowing him the utmoſt Com- 
plaiſance; to which ſhe added: Vows and ſolemn 
Proteſtations, not to do any Thing repugnant to the 
Inclinations of ſo fond a Partner. In ſhort, ſhe 
play'd off every Stratagem upon her Conſort, and 
even upon the Nymphs, inſomuch that the moſt 
diſcerning among them were deceiv*d. 

But the Inſtant ſhe was alone, her Mind was ſad 
and gloomy. One Moment ſhe could ſcarce ima- 
gine that a Huſband, whom, from Indications of 
every Kind, ſhe might naturally ſuppoſe young and 
handſome ; whoſe Skin was ſo ſoft, and his Temper 
ſo ſweet ; the Tone of whoſe Voice was ſo agree- 
able, and his Converſation ſo engaging ; that a Hus- 
band who lov'd his Wife with the utmoſt Fondneſs, 


and treated her like a Miſtreſs ; that a Huſband 


(I fay) who was attended by Nymphs, and had all 
the Pleaſures in his Retinue, was a Dragon. What 
our Fair-One had found ſo delightful to the Touch, 
lo worthy of the ſweeteſt Kiſſes, was merely a 
Serpent's Skin! — Did ever Woman impoſe ſo 
ſtrangely upon herſelf ? 

At other times ſhe would call to mind the fune- 
real Pomp with which her Nuptials had been ſo- 

BL oy.” N lemniz'd ; 
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lemniz d; the dreadful Tenants of this Rock; par- 
ticularly the Dragon which her Siſters had ſeen, 
and who could be no other than her Huſband, as 
 Zephbyrus ſupported him on that Occaſion. This 
laſt Reflection ever baniſh'd all the reſt, either from 
a peculiar Fatality, or becauſe *twas the worlt ; the 
human Mind ſeldom failing to fix upon that. 

The two Siſters return'd five or ſix Days after, 
They had abandon'd themſelves indolently to the 
Winds, as tho' they would have let themſelves fall 
to the Ground. A delightful Breeze had carried 
them aloft inſtantly, and wafted them to the Sum- 
mit of the Rock. Pſyche aſk'd, the Moment ſhe 
ſaw them, whether they had brought the Lamp and 
the Poniard. 


Behold (ſaid they) two Gifts diſplay'd : 
A Lamp whence darts the cleareſt Light ; 
A Pomard, whoſe fwift-piercing Blade 
I, from celeſtial Temper, bright. 


Our Study merely your Content, 


As all our Thoughts on you are bent; 
e 've poi ſon d the dire Inſtrument. 5 


How tight ſoc er the Pomard fly, 
Fit but touch, he'll inſtant die. 


Theſe Words check*d all the Cruelty 

Which, in her Breaſt, with Pity ſtrove. 
1m much oblig d to yau (cries ſhe) 

For theſe kind Tokens of your Love. 


Pſyche utter'd theſe Words with ſome Coldneſs, 
whence her Siſters were afraid that ſhe had chang'd 
her Reſolution ; but they ſoon found ſhe was in the 
fame Frame of Mind; and that this involuntary 
48:28 Senſation 


Dauntleſs on its Effects rely ; ! 
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Senſation of Pity is uſually felt by Perſons who are 
going to injure another. | 

Our two Furies having thus led their Siſter into 


the high Road of Deſtruction, took their Leave, 


and did not ſtay long in the Neighbourhood of the 
Mountain. Her Conſort return'd that Evening, his 
Soul oppreſs'd with a deep and unuſual Melan- 
choly, which might have been an Omen of the Snares 
laid for him; nevertheleſs, his Wife's Endearments 
huſh'd every Fear. He laid himſelf down by her, 
and fell aſleep a Moment after. 

But now how great was P/yche's Perplexity | As 
a Perſon does not know the Importance of an Acti- 
on till he is upon the point of executing it; that 
which ſhe was going to perpetrate, then _ 
itſelf with all its horrid Conſequences ; ſo that her 
Boſom was tortur'd with a croud of Paſſions, equal- 
ly contrary and violent. Fear, Indignation, Pity, 
Anger, Deſpair, and eſpecially Curioſity ; whatever 
prompts to, or difſuades from Guilt, ſeiz d at once 
our Heroine's Heart, and made it the Scene of an 
hundred different Agitations. Every Paſſion got 
Poſſeſſion of her by Turns. However, it was ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary ſhe ſhould determine upon ſome- 
thing. Our Fair-One declar'd, at laſt, in favour of 
Curioſity ; for as to Anger, it was impoſſible P/yche 
could liſten to its Dictates, when ſhe reflected, that 
ſhe was going to murther her Huſband. Perſons 
entertain a great variety of Scruples, and number- 
leſs Struggles, before they can prevail with them- 
ſelves to take ſo dire a Reſolution. What Coun- 
tenance ſoever they may put on; whether they quar- 
rel, ſeparate, and vow an eternal Hatred, yet ſome 
Dregs of Love will ſtill remain in the Minds of a 
Pair who had once been ſo cloſely united. 
| Theſe Difficulties ſtopp'd the hapleſs PHebs for 
ſome time. At laſt ſhe broke through them all; 
roſe up gently ; took the — iard and Lamp _ 
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ſhe had hid; ſtole as ſoftly as poſſible, towards 
that Part of the Bed where the Monſter lay ;- put- 
ting one Foot forward, then another; taking: Care 
to tread with the utmoſt Caution, as tho? ſhe had 
been walking on ſharp-pointed Flints f. Our 
Fair-One even kept in her Breath, and was next to 
afraid that -her very Thoughts would betray her. 
*T was almoſt upon her Lips to conjure her Shadow, 
not to make a Noiſe whilſt it accompanied her *. 


With cautious, trembling, Step ſbe ſteals ; 
Comes where her Charmer ſlumb ring lies: 
But O what ſtveet Amaze ſhe feels, 
Such Beauty flaſhes on her Eyes! 
*Twwas Cupid ! Nature &er his Frame, 
Her lovelieſt Tints hed lightly ſpread. 
His ſnowy Hue wou d Lillies ſhame ; 
His Bluſh eclipſe the Roſe's red. 


But Order bids us firſt ſurvey 
His Poſture, as intranc'd he lay ;— 

All on his Breaſt his Head was prone. 
Thus Morpheus, in his Grot conſin'd 
By Sleep's ſoft Bands, is ſeen reclin'd: 

Theſe various Matters ſhould be known. 


His halfuncover d Arms reveal d 
Graces which muſt not be conceal d. 
Not ſuch as in Alcides ſtrite; 

Not Atlas +, Pan, or Faunus ke; 
Nor other of the ſykvan Race: 

Not ſuch as wou'd Thaleſtris I grace 


But 


T The Original is, /ar de pointes des Diamans : On the 
* Points of Diamonds, which I did not think natural. 
* How exquiſite the Painting ! How delicate the Thoughts ! 
+ This was a King of Mauritania, who was feign'd to have 
been transform'd into a Mountain, which afterwards went by 
his Name: The Arms of this coloſſal Monarch muft conſe · 
quently be ſuppos'd to be none of the moſt delicate. 
| 7halefiris, call'd by fome Minitbea, was Queen of the 
Amazon. 
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But Beauties of the ſofteſt Kind, 
Such as for Venus ſeem deſign'd. 


His Hair that, curl d with careleſs Grace 
By Nature, wav'd his Neck around; 
Which Flora, mid a fond Embrace, | 
With Wreathes of breathing Fragrance bound, 
Hid Charms Gods only cou'd deſcry; 
Charms wou'd oppreſs a mortal Eye. 


But theſe inflam'd our Fair the more, 
And wal d new Raptures in her Breaft : 


For one ſhe ſaw, a ſecret Store 


Of Beauties, thence, ſhe fondly gueſ®d. 


His Ringlets freſh, Impulſes raiſe : 
United, now, they claim her Praiſe ; 
Now, fingly, ſhe commends each Grace: 
Zet fainter far their Luſtre plays, 
bene er th aſtoniſb d Fair ſurveys 
T, be ſpeaking Beauties of bis Face. 


O with what Colours Pall I paint, 
Where all Deſcription wou d be faint ! 
*Trs Fancy muſt the Pifture draw. 
Fruitleſs I fbou'd the Day prolong 
In painting, in this artheſs Song, 
His Charms, who gives to Beauty Law. 


_ How ſoall T ſtetch bis roſy Cheek 
Whoſe ſmiling Dimples ſeem to ſpeak ? * 


Amazons, According to Strabo, Thalefiris travell'd with three 


hundred Women, during thirty Days through populous Nations, 


to meet Alexander the Great, then in Hyrcania, in order tes 
— a Child by him: and afterwards finding herſelf pre 

ſhe return'd to her native Country. Probably the FI rs may 
be a Fiction. 


This r and very Poſibiy wil be 
N 3 His 


thought too 
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His uber Features how. ſupply, 

Where Loves in wanton Ambuſh is? 

Or how, the Radiance of his Eyes, 

Whence fend, tranſporting Wiſhes riſe ? 

His Lips that like the Starlet glow, 

Bleſt Source whence countleſs Bleſſings flow ? 


Pſyche was all tranſport at the Sight of her ca 
ſort. She judg'd, ſrom the firſt Glance, that it 
muſt be Cupid; for what other God cou'd have ap- 
pear d fo amiable ? All that Beauty, that Youth, 
or the divine Charm which communicates to theſe 
Things the Gifts of pleaſing ; all the ſweet Senfa- 
tions, the rapturous Emotions which the lovelieſt 
Creature Imagination ever fram*d can wake in an 
amorous Mind; all theſe. the Sight of our Hane 
rais'd in Cupid's Breaſt. +. 

His Slumbers, like thoſe of a "Dep, were very 
ſound. He reclin'd indolently on a Pillow, one 
Arm lying over his Head, and the other falling on 
the Bedſtead; and he was half cover d with a tranſ- 
parent Veil, ſuch as is us'd by his Mother and the 
Nymphs, and ſometimes by the Shepherdeſſes. 

Phche felt great Joy on this Occaſion, if we may 
give that Name to what is properly Extaſy: This 
Word too is faint and inexpreſſive of the jeaſt Part 
of the Delight which then fill'd her Boſom. ©, She 
bleſs' d, ten thouſand times, the Imperfection of her 
Sex, and hi ghly applauded her Curioſity ; ſorry on- 
ly that ſhe had not neglected, the very firſt Day, 
her Charmer's Prohibition, and forfeited her Oaths. 
In her Opinion, nothing finiſter could happen from 
all this; on the contrary, ſhe had acted extremely 
right; and what ſhe ſaw, juſtified the Endearments 
which. ſhe 1magin'd had, ol then, been -laviſh*d on 
a Monſter. Poor, hapleſs Phcbe was only vex'd 
that ſhe had not been ſtill fonder. She was aſham'd 
t9 think that her Love had been ſo faint, but was 

now 
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now ready to attone for her Fault, in caſe her Hus- 
band deſir'd it, and even tho? he ſhould not. *Twas 
no little reſtraint to her to forbear throwing away both 
the Lamp and the Poniard, that ſhe might give a 
Looſe to her Tranſport. The Poniard indeed dropt 
from her Hand, but not the Lamp, this being bur 
too neceſſary, and ſhe had not yet view'd all that 
was to be ſeen, Such an Opportunity did not hap- 
pen every Day, and conſequently ſhe ought to em- 
brace it. Pſyche did fo, ſtrongly urg*d to put an 
End to the Pleaſure ſhe then felt by plunging into 
it“. Now her Conſort's Lips ſeem'd to claim a 
Kiſs, and now his Eyes ; when the Fear of waking 
him made her draw back inſtantly. She could 
ſcarce believe what ſhe ſaw, ſo would feel her own 
Eyes gently, being afraid that the whole was ſome 
Dream or Illuſion ; and the next Moment would 
contemplate his raviſhing Form.— Great Gods | 
(ſaid ſhe to herſelf) are Monſters like what I now 
gaze upon]! What ſort of Being then muſt Cupid 
be? Pſyche, how bliſsful is thy Lot]! Inchanting 
Huſband ! Why didſt thou conceal my Happineſs 
from me ſo long? Didſt thou imagine that I ſhould 
die through Exceſs of Joy ? Was this done to 
pleaſe thy Mother, or ſome One of thy Miſtreſſes, 
for thou art too lovely to be merely a Huſband. 
And would I have murther' d Thee? Did I ever 
harbour ſuch a Deſign ? Gods! I ſhudder at the 
Thought! Was it not enough (cruel Phyche) to ex- 
erciſe thy Rage on thyſelf only? The Univerſe 
had been no Loſer by thy Death, but what would 


This Thought appears to me exceedingly delicate, and I 
cannot ſay that I am fatisfied with the Turn I have given it in 
Engliſh. The Original runs thus: Sollicitte (ſpeaking of yyche) 
de faire ceſſer ſon plaifir par ſon plaifir meme. The Difficulty of 
tranſlating Works. of Wit with Juſtneſs and Spirit, is known to 
thoſe — who have made this Branch of Literature their 


particular Study. 
h N 4 become 
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become of it was thy Huſband no more? How 
filly a Wretch am 11 My Conſort is immortal, and 
I had like to have bereav'd him of his Immorta- 
— > 1 mts 

Theſe Reflexions ended, ſhe wanted to take a 
nearer Survey of him on whom ſhe had feaſted her 
Eyes but too much already. She now ſtoop'd a 
little the fatal Lamp, which, till then, had been of 
ſo much Service to her; when a Drop of the burn- 
ing Oil ſpurting on his Thigh, the Pain awak'd 
the God, who (alas!) ſaw the unhappy Pſyche, pale, 
_ trembling, and contus'd, with the Lamp in her 
Hand; and (the worſt Circumſtance of all) per- 
ceiv'd alſo the Poniard fallen down near him. Diſ- 
penſe with my going on farther. The ſucceeding 
Particulars would call up too much Pity in your Bo- 
ſoms. 


Here Pſyche*s Bliſs, her Glory ends; 

And here your Pleaſure too might ceaſe. — 
But I and Sadneſs ne er were Friends: 

I hate a Tragic-ending Piece, 


Go on, however, ſays Acanthus, ſince you pro- 
mis'd to do ſo. You perhaps may have ſucceeded 
even beyond your Expectations.— Tho' I ſhould 
have done this, replied Poliphilus, what Satisfaction 
could that be to you ? I ſhall bring before you a 
diſtracted Beauty; and you yourſelf would melt in- 
to Tears, ſhould any drop from me.—We'll all 

weep, purſued Acanthus. A mighty Matter in- 
deed, when the Heroes of Antiquity were not a- 
ſham'd of being catch'd in Tears ! Don't therefore 
let this ſtop you. Compaſſion has Charms which 
are noways inferior to thoſe of Laughter. *Tis. 
even my Opinion, that they are ſuperior to them, 
and I fancy Ariſtus thinks ſo too. How tender, 
how. pathetic ſoever you may be, be aſſur d yr 
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both of us ſhall liſten with the greater Delight on 
that Account, But what (ſays Gelaſtus) muſt be 
done with me? Providence has indulg'd me the 
Faculty of hearing as well as you. Should Pali- 
pbilus have ſome little Regard. to my Ear, and not 
be quite ſo pathetic, he would find his Account in 
it, conſidering the Manner of Writing he has choſe. 
Gelaſtus's Hint was approv'd, when Ariſtus, who 
till now had continued ſilent, turn'd to Polipbilus, 
and ſpoke thus.— I wiſh you could relate the Ad- 
ventures of your Fair-One in ſo moving a Strain as 
might melt my Heart ; *twould be an infinite Plea- 
ſure to me to ſhed a few Tears by way of Tribute 
to her Memory . Among the various Senſations 

rais'd 


Among the ſeveral Authors who have apologiz'd for ſhed- 
ding Tears at the Repreſentation of a Tragedy, no one, I belie ve, 
has writ more to the Purpoſe than La Bruyere. © What can 
„be the Reaſon (ſays he) why we make no Scruple to laugh 
* heartily, but are aſham'd to weep in the Play-houſe ? Is it 
« leſs natural to melt at mournful Incidents, than to laugh at 
“ iuch as are ridiculous ? Does the Change made in our. Fea- 
* tures reſtrain us? But this Change is greater in immoderate 
* Laughter, than in the deepeſt Sorrow ; and we turn away 
* our Faces equally when we laugh as when we weep, in Pre- 
* {ence of Perſons of Diſtinction, and of thoſe whom we re- 
* ipet. Is it a Pain to us to ſhow that we are tender-hearted, 
and to diſcover a Weakneſs, eſpecially in a falſe Subject, and 
* which ſeems to impoſe upon us? But not to ſpeak of thoſe 
* ſerious Perſons, or others of a ſtrong Turn of Mind, who 
* think it equally weak, either to laugh immoderately, or to 
* ſhed Tears, and who endeavour to refrain from both ; what 
* is it that People expect from a Tragic Scene? That it ſhould 
* ſet them a laughing? Farther, is not Truth as ſtrongly 
* painted in Tragedy as in Comedy? Muſt not Truth ſtrike 
the Mind before it can be affected by either? Is the Mind 
* ſo eaſily ſatisfied? Does it not likewiſe require Veriſimili- 
* tude ? As therefore, tis not extraordinary to hear the Boxes 
join in one univerſal Laugh, at ſome Paſſage in a Comedy; 
but that this, on the contrary, ſuppoſes ſuch Paſſage to be 
** humorous, and ſpoke and acted naturally: So the extreme 
* Reftraint which every One puts upon himſelf, in order ta. 
L ſuppreſs his Tears ; and the falſe Laugh wherewith * en- 
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rais'd by Eloquence, none delight me ſo much as 
Pity, and I prefer it greatly to all the reſt. How- 
ever, don't conſtrain yourſelf on my Account. *Tis 
fit that a Writer ſhould ſuit himſelf to his Subject, 
and more ſo to his Genius; and for this Reaſon, 
*twill be beſt for you to follow Gelaſtus s Advice.— 
I muſt neceſſarily follow it, continued Poliphilus; 
and indeed how would it be poſſible for me to do 


« deavours to cover them, prove evidently, that the natural 
« Effet which deep Tragedy muſt have, would be to make us 
give a Looſe to Tears, in concert, and before each other; 
* and to have no other Trouble than that of wiping them 
* way: Not to mention, that tho* we had reſolv d to give 
% yent to our Tears, we ſhould find, that we often are in leſs 
«© Danger of weeping than of yawning at a Tragedy. Les 
Caracteres de Theophraſte, &c. par Mr. de la Bruyere. Tom. I. 
pag- 110, 111. 4 Cologne, 1713. 12mo. 

Tis well known, that the Stoics boaſted a ſtrange Inſenſibi- 
lity of Soul, a Diſpoſition which the ſage Charron does not 
ſcruple to juſtify, . We ſigh (ſays he) with the afflicted, we 
« ſympathize with them in their Evils; and this, either be- 
< cauſe we partake, by a ſecret Conſent, in one another's Mis- 
« fortunes ; or — we ourſelves are afraid of thoſe Things 
* which befal others. But this is the Paſſion of weak Crea- 
< tures ; a ſtupid, female Pity, arifing from the Softneſs and 
«* Weakneſs of troubled Minds; a Paſſion found frequently in 
Women and Children. De la Sageſſe, pag. 171, 172, Elzi- 
vir, 1646, 12 How different is this — Way of think- 
ing, from that of the Author of a Spectator, No. 397. I 
am of Opinion (ſays he) that Compaſſion does not only re- 
* fine and civilize human Nature, but has ſomething in it more 
«< pleaſing and agreeable than what can be met with in ſuch an 
« indolent Happineſs, ſuch an Indifference to Mankind as that 
in which the Stoics placed their Wiſdom. As Love is the 
* moſt delightful Paſſion, Pity is nothing elſe but Love ſoftened 
* by a Degree of Sorrow: In ſhort, it is a kind of 5 
„ Anguiſh, as well as generous Sympathy that knits i 

* together, and blends them in the ſame common Lot.“ 

I know a Man of Learning, who did not ſcruple to declare 
openly, that he endeavour'd, to the utmoſt of his Power, to e- 
radicate every tender Impulſe,- with regard to others, from his 
Heart ; and to make his Concern center ſolely in himſelf : As 
his Practice agreed with his Principles, his Acquaintance were as 
fond of him as Priſoners uſually are of their Goaler. 


otherwiſe ? 
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otherwiſe ? I have already, ſpite of myſelf, inter- 
ſpers d the moſt ſerious Parts of this Hiſtory with 
Strokes of Pleaſantry; and I won't promiſe not to 
introduce them in ſuch as are moſt tragical. This 
is a Fault I am apt to fall into, how careful ſoever 
I may be to guard againſt it.— Was I left to my 
Choice (ſays Gelaſtus) I had much rather a Perſon 
ſhould make me laugh when I ought to cry, than 
cry when I ſhould laugh. Once again, then, pro- 
ceed as you began. 

Allow him time to take a little Breath, ſays A. 
canthus : Aſſoon as the ſultry Heat is over, we 
may go out of this Place; and ſurvey, as we wan» 
der, the moſt delightful Parts of the Garden. I 
myſelf view them with freſh Pleaſure, tho* I have 
ſeen them ſo often, and probably ſo does Ariſtus 
and Poliphilus. As to Gelaſtus, I know he had ra- 
ther flutter about ſome Pſyche, than converſe with 
Trees and Fountains, We may have an Opportuni- 
ty, by and by, of gratifying his Wiſhes in that par- 
ticular, In the mean time, let us ſeat ourſelves on 
the tender Graſs to hear Poliphilus; and we'll then 
bewail the Pangs of his luckleſs Heroine with great- 
er Tenderneſs, as the Preſence of the Objects in 
queſtion will call up a ſweet melancholy in our 
Minds. Tho' Sal ſhould be a Spectator of our 
Tears, there would be no great Harm in this; he 
ſeeing, in his Courſe round the Univerſe, Multi- 
tudes who weep, not for the Misfortunes of others, 
but for their own. ä 

Acantbus's Propoſal was lik' d, ſo they all roſe 
up, and went five or ſix Paces, without uttering a 
Word. —Gelaſtus, quite tir'd with this long Silence, 
broke it; and knitting his Brow a little. —I per- 
mitted you, (ſays he) juſt now, to rank the Plea- 
ſure ariſing from Laughter, after that which reſults 
from Weeping ; but will you now give me Leave 


to ſhow you your Miſtake ? You are ſenſible. that 


Laughter 
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Laughter is a Friend to Man, and mine in a par- 
ticular Manner: Now can you imagine I could be 
ſo very ungenerous as to abandon its Defence, with- 
out ſpeaking a Word in its Favour ?—Far from it, 
rephed Acanthus; for tho* no other Pleaſure ſhould 
accrue from it than merely that of contradicting us, 
this Circumſtance alone would engage you in a long 
and very obſtinate Diſpute. 

This Reply, made ſo unexpectedly to Gelaſtus, 
and which rais'd a little Laugh, ſilenc'd him for a 
Moment; however, he recover'd himſelf inſtantly. 
—LYou 1} imagine, ſays he, that this will bring you 
off : But *tis uſual with fuch as are in the wrong, 
and conſcious of their Foible, to fly to Evaſions : 
But what Pains ſoever you may take to decline the 
Combat, you yet muſt be oblig'd to confeſs that 
your Propoſition is abſurd in itſelf, and that Men 
had better laugh than cry. 

To conſider this in the general, as you do, (con- 
tinued tus) your Aſſertion is certainly juſt ; but 
then you wreſt the Meaning of our Text. . We on- 
ly ſay that, of all the Senſations rais d by Eloquence, | 
Pity is the nobleſt, nay the moſt excellent. I even 
go farther, and will venture to call it the moſt a- 
— of all Senſations. Here's a bold Paradox 

Gods] cried Gelaſtus; can there be Perſons filly 
enough to maintain ſo ridiculous an Opinion? I 
won't ſay but that Sophocles and Euripides divert 
me more than a great many Play-wrights : But let 
us contraſt Things equally excellent : Would you 
not rather ſtay and laugh, at ſeeing two old Dotards 
Les + upon by arch Phormio *, than go and weep 
Priam's Family + t tell you once a- 
— — (replied Ariſtus) I ſhould certainly leave Phor- 
mio—So you would ſooner (added Geraffus) liſten to 


* In a 27 Terence, ſo entitled. 
F In ſeeing, Inſtance, Seneca's Troas (a 1711 repre 
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Syloander's Moan, than hear Hylas prattle agreeably 
with his Miſtreſſes?— That's another Affair conti- 
nued Ariſtus : But let us contraſt (as you obſerv' d) 
Things equally excellent, and then I know what to 
anſwer. After all, Sylvander might breathe his 
Complaints in fuch a Strain, that you yourſelf would 
prefer them to Hylas's Repartees.— To Hylas's Re- 
partees ? (replied Gelaſtus :) Conſider what you ſay. 
D'ye know who this Zylas is? No leſs a Perſonage 
than the true Hero of 4ſftrea * ; a Character much 
more uſeful in a Romance than a Dozen Celadons.— 
Be it ſo (ſays Ariſtus :) and yet two ſuch would tire 
you : Whereas thoſe of the other kind, how nume- 
rous ſocver, never have that Effect. But all this 
Time, both Parties only inſiſt upon their reſpective 
Opinions, without offering any Proof in ſupport of 
them but thoſe Opinions; which is not the Way to 
end our Diſpute, nor to diſcover who is in the right. 
E his puts me in mind (ſays Acanthus) of certain 
People, whoſe whole Conteſts are a mere Rhapſody 
of fending and proving, without bringing a ſingle 
Proof to juſtify their Aſſertions; and we ourſelves 
are falling into ſuch a one, if we don't change the 
Manner of it We muſt do fo, ſays Ariſtus; the 
Subject certainly deſerves it, and may ſuggeſt a great 
vanety of Particulars worthy our Diſcuſſion. But 
as this would require more Time than we could now 
ſpare, methinks we ſhould argue only on the Prin- 
cipal ; and then we'll confine the Diſpute to the 
Judgment which ought to be form'd of Poliphilus's 
Compoſition, to prevent our quite digreſſing from 
the Subject which brought us hither. Let us only 
ſee who ſhall ſtart his Opinion firſt. As Gelaſtus is 
the Aggreſſor, the Preference ſhould in Juſtice be 
given to him. However, I myſelf will begin, in caſe 
he thinks proper. Hold there (ſays Gelaftus ) I 
don't deſire any particular Privilege: Your Strength 
* A Romance writ by Monſicur Dufte. 
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is not ſo great, -as may enable you to give Odds 
to an Enemy: I therefore aſſert that, all Things 
ſuppos'd equal, the moſt judicious Part of Mankind 
will ever prefer Comedy to Tragedy. : The moſt ju- 
dicious Part of the World did I ſay? Nay the 
whole World. I would only afk what is the uni- 
verſal Taſte of the preſent Age? The Court, the 
Ladies, the Gentlemen, the Learned, the Vulgar, 
all call out for Comedy, and this is their darling, 
their ſole Delight : And accordingly we find, that 
the Word Comedy is us'd indifferently to denote 
theatrical Repreſentations of every kind. We ne- 
ver ſay Tragedian *, nor, let us go to the Tra- 
gedy. * 
You know the true Reaſon of this better than 1 
do, ſaid Ariſtus, and that *tis borrow'd from a 
Greek Word fignifying Village T. But as this would 
lead us into a tedious, literary Enquiry, and we are all 
well acquainted with it, I'll therefore wave this 
Point, and only keep to your Words. Becauſe 
Comedy is improperly made to ſignify dramatic 
Pieces of every kind, conſequently Comedy 1s pre- 
ferable to Tragedy: A moſt admirable Concluſion ! 
This only ſhows, that Comedy is the moſt com- 
mon of the two ; and I might affirm that it 1s leſs 
affecting on this very Account.—So, you yourſelf 
have made as excellent an Inference, replied Gelaſtus: 


That is, in the French Tongue: Tis well known that this 
Phraſe is quite proper in Erg/jþ. A Circumſtance which ſur- 
— me, at Paris, was, to fee the French, tho' ſo very gay a 

eople, liſten in their Theatres, with the ſtrongeſt Attention 
and the deepeſt Silence to their fine Tragedies, when perform'd 
by Players. Another Particular, which made me laugh to 
myſelf, at firſt, was to ſee ſo great a Number of French Men 
in gloomy religious Habits ; and who conſequently had em- 
brac'd a Way of Life, the Inſtitutes of which are diametri- 
cally oppoſite to the mirthful Temper of their Countrymen : 
— afterwards found, that Friars can be as jovial as other 

eople. - 2 13 | 
+ From xwpn, Vicus, (a Village) and #91, Cantus, (a — 
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The Diamond is more common than certain preci- 
ous Stones, conſequently the Diamond does not 
ſtrike the Eye ſo much. Don't you perceive, (my 
good Friend) that Men are never tir d with Laugh- 
ter? They may be weary of Play, of Feaſting, of 
the Ladies; but never of laughing. Did you ever 
hear any Perſon ſay, we have ſpent the whole Week 
in laughing, I therefore beg that we may paſs this 
Day in Tears. You are flying for ever, ſays Ariſtus, 
from the Argument ; and the Reaſons you give are 
ſo exceedingly trifling, that I bluſh for them.— 
How hard you are to be pleas'd (replied Gelaſtus :) 
Nevertheleſs, if you'd have me argue on Comedy 
and Laughter, after the manner of the Platonic Phi- 
loſophers, I'll comply with your Requeſt ; be on- 
ly ſo kind as to give me a Hearing. We ſhould 
always be fondeſt of that Pleaſure which is moſt 
ſuitable to our Nature, for in taſting ſuch we unite, 
as it were, with ourſelves: Now, what is better 
adapted to Man than Laughter ? *Tis as natural to 
him as the reaſoning Faculty. Tis even peculiar 
to him: Not one of the Brute Creation laughs, 
but many of them weep. I defy you, with all your 
Tenderneſs, to ſhed Tears as big as thoſe of a Stag 
whom the Hunters have at Bay ; or as the Horſe * 
of that ill-fated Prince, whoſe Funeral is ſolem- 
niz'd 

* This was Pallas Horſe, call d Ætbon, who is very nobly 
deſcrib'd by Virgil, 


Poft bellator equus poſitis infignibus tbon 


It lacrymans, guttiſque bumectat grandibus ora. 
* ** * Eneid. XI. 


Mr. Dryden has tranſlated this in a very pitoreſque manner. 


6 To cloſe the Pomp, Atbon, the Steed of State, 
66 Is led, the Fun'rals of his Lord to wait. 


* Stripp'd of his Trappings, with a ſullen Pace 
bis ears run rowling down his Face. 
See 


Ele walks, and the 
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niz d in the eleventh Book of the Aineid. Acknow- 
ledge firſt theſe Truths, and afterwards cry your 
Eyes out if you like it. —E'en keep Company with 
Pallas's Horſe, and in the mean time I'Il laugh 
with Mankind. 

This Concluſion of Gelaſtus ſet all his three Friends 
a laughing, and Ariſtus as heartily as the reſt, who 
afterwards ſpoke thus: I deny both your Propoſiti- 
ons, the Second as well as the Firſt. Whatever 
may have been the Opinion of the Schools hitherto, 
I don't agree with them in their Aſſertion, that 
Laughter is peculiar to Man, and denied to all 
other Animals. To know whether theſe laugh or 
not, it would be neceſſary that we underſtood their 
Language. I believe they have Paſſions like ours; 
and that the only Difference between them and us, 
in that particular, is with regard to the greater or 
leſs Effect they have, and the Manner of expreſſing 
them. As to your firſt Propoſition, ſo far from 
its being proper for us to run after fuch Pleaſures 
as are molt natural, and over which we have the 
greateſt Command, *tis not even a Pleaſure to poſſeſs 
a Thing very common. Hence Plato ſays, that 
Love is the Child of Poverty ; intimating thereby, 
that we have a Paſſion for ſuch Things only as we 
want, and cannot well do without. Thus Laugh- 
ter, which you ſay is ſo familiar to us, will, in The- 
atres, be the Delight of the Upper-Gallery, and 
Weeping that of the Boxes *. 


There is a ſine Panegyric on the Horſe, in Spectacle de la Na- 
ture, Vol. I. p. 204, 205, Long. 1739. 1zmo. 

Hiſtorians pretend to tell us of Horſes who wept for the 
Death of their Maſters, and of others who ſtarv'd themſelves, 
after having loſt them. Alexander the Great is ſaid to have 
ſolemniz'd the Funeral of his Horſe with —_— Pomp ; and 
*tis farther related, that he built a City in his Honour, call'd 
Bucephalia. Nero appointed his Horſe Conſul. 

The Original runs thus: Le rire— ſera dans la Scene le plai- 
for des Laquais & du menu peuple, le pleurer celui des honndtes gens. 

You 


for four Months ſucceſſively. me many of theſe Comedies are 
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You go a little too far, ſaid Acanthus: I don't 
think that well bred Perſons ſhould be forbid to 
laugh.—Nor do I, continued Ariſtus. I hinted this 
in no other View than to pay Gelaſtus in his own 
Coin. How heartily have you and I laugh'd over 
Terence? And how have I been ready to ſplit my 
Sides at ſeeing the Italian Comedians? I leave 
my Money and my Reaſon at their Play-houſe Door, 
and afterwards laugh my fill. However, Gelaſtus 
himſelf, if he does but reflect a little, will be forc'd 
to own, that a more exquiſite Pleaſure ariſes from a 
finely writ Tragedy than from a Comedy.—Says 
Gelaſtus, interrupting him gravely, a very heavy 
Fine ought to be laid on the Authors you ſpeak of. 
What does a Perſon go to the Play-houſe for, but 
to make himſelf merry ? Inſtead of this, he ſpies a 
Man in Tears, and fitting next to another who al- 
ſo is crying, and another beyond this Man; then 
the whole Audience, with the Actreſs who plays 

Andromache, 


There are two Play-houſes, and an Opera-houſe, in Paris. 
Of the Play-houſes, the firſt is occupied by the King's Company 
of Comedians, who repreſent only French Dramas; and the ſe+ 
cond by 1talians, who play chiefly Comedies or Farces, ſome- 
times all French, ſometimes all Italian; and at other times, 
French Pieces intermix'd with Italian. The Italian Comedians 
(ſays Germain Brice, in his Deſcription de la Ville de Paris, p. 
314, Paris 1713, 12mo) have poſſeſs'd their Theatre un- 
* diſturb'd for many Years, and entertain'd very agreeably the 
Public with ſome of their Plays, theſe being a delicate Satyr 
* againſt the Diſorders of the Age; and levell'd particularly 
at the Inſolence of the Farmers of the Revenues, whoſe Ar- 
« rogance and Vain-glory cannot be too much cenſur'd. This 


Satyr was very much ſet off by the Skilfulneſs of the Actors, 


and particularly by the incomparable Harlequin, who endea- 
* youred to laugh Vice out of Countenance.“ The Inſtant a 
new, ſerious Play or Tragedy, ſucceeds at the King's Theatre, 
the Italian Comedians repreſent a Parodie of it, which ſome- 
times has as great, or a greater Run, than the Play ridicul'd, 
In 1742, a Paſtry-Cook wrote a Mock-Piece, repreſented by 
the Italian Comedians, which diverted the whole City of Paris 


very 
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Andromache , and the Actreſs in Concert with the 
Poet : In this manner you have a Chain of People, 
as your Plato terms it, weeping. But is it thus 
that Perſons, who go to make themſelves merry, 
ſhould be entertain'd ?—Dor't ſay, replies Ariſtus, 
that they go for Merriment fake ; ſay that they go 
to divert themſelves. Now I aſſert, with Plato, 
that there is no Entertainment, no Diverſion, equal 
to Tragedy, or that has a greater Aſcendant over 
the Mind. The Term employ'd by Plato, makes 
me figure to myſelf a tragic Poet captivating a 
whole Audience ; driving their Minds, as it were, 
before him, in like manner as a Shepherd does his 
Flock, and no leſs powerfully than it he held Mer- 
cury's Caduceus *, *Tis my firm Opinion (I ſay) 
that the Misfortunes of others divert us, that is, 
engage our Attention. — They poſſibly may engage 
= (continued Gelaſtus) agreeably, but can never 

Your Taſte is really bad. *Tis enough for 
— hat your Attention be fix*d, whether by agree- 
able Charms, or by Ti/iphone's || Snakes ; z *tis indit- 
ferent to you which. Tho' you ſhould prove the 
Effect of Tragedy to be a kind of Inchantment, 
would it follow from thence that Comedy is not the 


very flat. Harlequin, here, is of a different kind from that 


of our Theatres, he being an Actor, and not like that of our 


Pantomimes. 
+ This muſt be a Tragedy of Racine, of which our Diſtreſt 


Mother is a Tranſlation. 


The Power of this Inſtrument (Mercury 15 is finely deſeribd 


by Kn Tneid IV. 


| He graſps within [his awful Hand, 
Tue Mark of ſow reign Pow'r, his magic Wand : 
. With this, he draws the Ghoſts from hollow Graves, 
M ith this he drives them down the Stygian Wares ; 
" With this he ſeals, in Sleep the wakeful Sigbt; 
And E Jes, tho clos' d in Death, neflores to Light. 


D&aypen. 
J one of che Furies. 


like ? 


„ l Pw 
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like ? This being ſuppos'd of both, cou'd you be 
ſo ridiculous as to prefer the former to the latter ? 
— But would you yourſelf, reſum'd Ariſtus, pre- 
ſume to compare Laughter with Compaſſion? Com- 
paſſion, which is a Rapture, an Extaſy. And how 
ſhould it be any Thing leſs, if the Tears which we 
ſhed for our own Misfortunes are, in Homer's Opi- 
nion (tho? not altogether in mine ;) in caſe Tears, 
I fay, are, according to that divine Poet, a Sort of 
Luxury or Delight ? For, in that Paſſage where he 
ſets before us Achilles and Priam weeping, the for- 


mer at the Remembrance of Patroclus , the latter 
for 


* This is in the XXIV. Book of the Liad. In the Beginning 
of this Book is a fine Picture of Achilles's Grief, when he re- 
cals to his Memory his excellent Friend Patroclus. This Sor- 
row of Achilles is thus beautifully painted, in our Language, by 
Mr. Pope. 


He, to Grief refign'd, 

His Friend's dear Image preſent to his Mind, 

Takes his ſad Couch, more unobſery'd to weep, 

Nor taſtes the Gifts of all-compoſing Sleep. 

Reſtleſi he rol d around his weary Bed, 

And all his Soul on his — 

The Form ſo plecfing, and the Heart fo hind, 

That youthful Vigour, and that manly Mind ; 

What Toils they ſhar'd, what martial Works they wrought, 

What Seas they meaſur'd, and what Fields they fought ; 

All paſt before him, in Remembrance dear, 

Thought follows Thought, and Tear ſucceeds to Tear. 

Let Perſons whoſe Hearts are naturally very tender, and 
whom Death has lately depriv'd of a much-lov'd Relation or 
Friend, image him to their Minds, with the Train of Circum- 
ſtances which muſt neceſſarily accompany ſuch an Idea, and 
they will feel the delightful Melancholy mention'd in the 
Text. This Melancholy is of the ſame Lind with that men- 
tion'd by Mr. Pope, in his Ode on St. Cecilia's Day, where, 
invoking the Muſes, he ſays : | 


In a ſadly-pleafeng Strain, 
Let the warbling Lute complain. 


O 2 IR Montagne 
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for the Death of his favourite Son *, the Poet in 
| queſtion 


Montagne, who had penetrated deep into the human Mind, 

25 among thoſe who find Charms in Melancholy. After de- 
claring that Mankind receive nothing pure and without Allay : 
Labour (ſays he) and Pleaſure, tho ſo very oppoſite in their 
«© Natures, aſſociate nevertheleſs, by I know not what natural 
„ Tye. Socrates tells us, that ſome God endeavour'd to blend 
together, and make one Maſs, of Sorrow and Pleaſure ; but that 
not being able to perfect this, he thought proper to couple 
them by the Tail. Metrodorus us d to fay, that Grief is not 
«© anmix'd with Pleaſure. I know not whether he might have 
«« ſome other Meaning; but tis my Opinion that there is ſome 
*© Defign, Conſent and Complaceacy in feeding on Melancholy, 
I ſay that (abſtracted from the Ambition which may inſinu- 
<< ate itſelf on theſe Occaſions) there likewiſe is ſome Shadow 
* of Delicacy which ſmiles upon and flatters us, in the very 
*« Boſom of Melancholy. Certain Complexions nouriſh them- 
«* ſelves with it: 


« E ft quedam flere woluptas. 


& And one Attalus ſays in Seneca, that the Remembrance of 


*« deceas'd Friends pleaſe us, in like manner as Bitter in very 
old Wine. 


« Miniſter veteris puer falerni 
* Ingere mi calices amariores : 


And like Apples ſweetly-ſower, Nature diſcovers to us this 
«© Confuſicn. Painters declare, that thoſe Muſcles of the Face 
* which ſerve to Weeping, ſerve alſo to Laughter ; and indeed 
look at a Picture before theſe are quite delineated, and you'l 
be in doubt which of the two Paſſions are going to be ex- 
« preſs'd. The Extremes of Laughter are mix d with Tears.“ 
Les Efſais de Michel de Montaigne, pag. 60g, 610, 4 Paris, 
1604, 8 vo. | | . 

Mr. de St. Evremont ſeems to account very naturally for the 
pleaſing Melancholy ſpoken of here. There is (ſays he) J 
* know not what Delight in bewailing the Death of a Perſon 
© who was dear to us. Our Love, during the Grief with 
« which'we are ſeiz d on this Occaſion, ſupplies the Place of 
the Perſon beloy'd ; and thence it is, that this Grief is de- 
«« lightful.” Oeuvres meltes de Mr. de St. Evremond, Tom. 1. 

Pag 324. Amſterdam 1706, 12mo. | 
This is when Priam comes to Achilles, to ſue for m__ 
ws _ : 7 
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queſtion declares, that they feaſt on this Pleaſure; 
he ſuppoſes them to enjoy Tears, as tho? theſe were 
ſomething delicious. May Heaven ſhower down 
upon you many ſuch Joys, replied Gelaſtus ; be 
aſſur d that I'll never envy them. Extaſies ariſing 
from Pity don't ſuit my Temper. To me Laughter 
has ſomething more animated and affecting: In a 
Word, Laughter tickles my Fancy more F. All 
Nature agrees with me in this Particular. Take a 
View of the Cyprian Queen's Court, and you'll find 
Laughter there, but not a ſingle Tear. 

So we are already got back to idle, unſubſtantial 
Arguments, ſays Ariſtus : You really are the moſt 
trifling Defender of Comedy I have met with this 
many a Day.—Nay, we are return'd to the Philoſo- 
phy of the Platoniſts, replied Gelaſtus: But let us 
keep to this Philoſophy, ſince it gives you ſo much 
Pleaſure. However, I'll now offer ſome ſolid Rea- 
ſons againſt Weeping ; and even confute you from 
that very Paſſage of Homer, on which you ſeem'd 
to lay the greateſt Streſs. When Achilles has feaſted 


Body. Achilles is repreſented as ſtrongly touch'd by Priam's 


putting him in mind of Peleus, his Father. 


Theſe Wards ſoft Pity in the Chief inſpire, 
Touch'd with the dear Remembrance of his Sire. 
Then with his Hand (as proſtrate ſtill he lay) 
The old Man's Cheek he gently turn'd away. 
Now each by Turns fd the Guſh of Wae ; 
And now the mingled Tides together flow : 
This low on Earth, that gently bending o er, 
A Father one, and one a Son, deplore : 
But great Achilles diff*rent Paſſions rend, 
And now his Sire he mourns, and now his Frien!. 
Th' infeftious Softneſs thro* the Heroes ran; 

ne univerſal, ſolemn Show'r began ; 


They bore as Heroes, but they felt as Man. 


Mr. Porz. 

+ The French is, Le rire me rit davantage, which makes a 
Pun in that Language. 

O 3 enough 
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enough on Weeping (by the way, I believe Acbil. 


les indulg'd no leſs in Laughter ; for all the Actions 


of a Hero are perfect:) When Achilles, I ſay, has 
taken his fill of the wonderful Pleaſure ariſing from 


ſhedding Tears, he ſpeaks thus to Priam: “ Old 
«© Man, wretched is thy Lot. Such is the Condi- 
* tion of Mortals, they paſs away Life in Tears. 
«© The Gods alone are exempt from Evils ; and 
c hve at Eaſe, and free from Diſquietudes, in the 
„Skies “.“ How will you anſwer this ?—I reply, 
ſays Ariſtus, that Mortals are merely ſuch when they 
bewail their own Misfortunes ; but when they ſhed 
Tears for the Infelicity of others, they are properly 
Deities. —The Deities, replied Gelaſtus, don't weep 
one Way or other; but then they give a Looſe to 
Laughter. This may be prov'd from Homer, who 
ſays, in another Place, that when the bliſsful Im- 
mortals, ſpied Vulcan limping in their Palace, they 
burſt into unextinguiſh'd Laughter T. Now, tis 


This Paſſige, at large, as tranſlated by Mr. Pope, runs 
thus. 


Alas] eohat Weight of Anguiſh haſt thou known ? 
Unhappy Prince ] thus guardleſs and alone 
To prfs thro) Foes, and thus, undaunted, face 
The Man whoſe Fury has deſtroy'd thy Race? 
Heaw'n ſure hos erm'd thee with a Heart of Steel, 
A Strength proportion d to the Moes you feel. 
Riſe then : Let Res ſon mitigate our Care: 

o mourn, awvails not: Man is born to bear, 
Such is, alas the Gods ſevere Decree ; 
They, only they are bleſt, and only free. 


F This is when Jupiter was quarrelling with Juno. The 
Conteit growing exceedingly warm, Vulcan endeavours to ap- 
peaſe them, and for that Purpoſe preſents a Bowl of Nectar 
to Juno. 


Hie ſtid, and to her Hands the Goblet heaw'd, 
Which, with à Smile, the white-arm'd Queen eral” , 
92 en 
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plain, from the Epithet wnex/inguifh'd, that we can- 


not laugh too much and too long; and by b1:/5/u/, 
that Beatitude conſiſts in Laughter.—All that I find, 
replied Ariſtus, by theſe two Epithets is; Homer 
himſelf is guilty of an Error, and Plato cenſures him 
for it in the third Book of his Commonwealth, He 
blames him for aſcribing to the Gods an immode- 
rate Laughter, ſuch as would be unworthy Perſons of 
ever ſo little Diſtinction. —But why, replied Gelaſtus, 
would you ſuppoſe Homer to be wrong rather than 
Plato? To wave all Authorities of every kind, let 
Reaſon be our only Guide. All we need to do is, to 
examine Comedy and Tragedy fairly and without 


Prejudice. It often happens, that the latter does 


not move us: For the Good or Evil which others 
meet with, affects us only with regard to ourſelves, 
and from a Suppoſition that the like may befal us: 
Self- love prompting us to turn our Eyes inceſſantly 
inward, Now, as Tragedy exhibits to us ſuch In- 
cidents only as are of an extraordinary kind, and 
which very probably may never happen to ourſelves, 
they are noways intereſting ; and we hear them with 
the utmoſt Coldneſs and Indifference, unleſs the 
Piece be exquiſitely well writ z except the Poet 
transforms us; makes us, by the Power of his Art, 
new Men, and we imagine ourſelves in the Place 


of ſome Monarch. I then will own, that Trage- 


dy raifes Emotions in us“; but of what kind? It 


excites. 
Then to the reſt he filÞd ; and in his Turn, 
Each to his Lips apply'd the nectar d Urn. 
Vulcan with awkward Grace his Office plies, 
And unextingui/5'd Laughter ſhakes the Skies, , 
Wy 375 | | | Mr. Pops, Iliad I. 
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Mr. Addiſon endeavours to account, in manner following, for 
the Pleaſure we receive at the reading or ſeeing of a Tragedy. 
The two leading Paſſions, which the more ſerious Parts of 
Poetry endeavour to ſtir up in us, are Terror and Pity. And 

84 = Ts here 
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excites Fear, Anger, and other baleful Impulſes, 
ſuch as ſend us home, wholly taken up with the 
Things we have ſeen, and dead to Pleaſure of eve- 
ry kind. But as Comedy is converſant only in or- 
dinary Incidents, ſuch as may happen to ourſelves, 
we are ever touch'd by it, in Proportion to the 
Perfection with which it is writ; and it does not 
fail to make us laugh, when excellent. I grant that 
Tragedy commands our Attention; but Comedy 


affords us an agreeable Amuſement, and conveys 
the Soul to the Ehyan Fields; whereas Tragedy 


here, by the way, one would wonder how it comes to paſs, 
that ſuch Paſſions as are very unpleaſant at all other Times, 
are very agreeable when excited by proper Deſcriptions, 
It is not ſtrange, that we ſhould take Delight in ſuch Paſ- 
«* {ages as are apt to produce Hope, Joy, Ad iration, Love, 
* or the like Emotions in us, becauſe they never rife in the 
*© Mind without an inward Pleafure which attends them. But 
* how comes it to paſs, that we ſhould take Delight in bein 
*< terrifed or dejected by a Deſcription, when we find ſo mu 
Vneaſineſſes in the Fear or Griet which we receive from any 
other Occaſion ? 

lt we conſider, therefore, the Nature of this Pleaſure, 
© we ſhall find that it does not ariſe ſo properly from the De- 
** ſcription of what is terrible, as from the Re ection we make 
on ourſelves at the Time of reading it. When we look on 
ſfſuch hideous Objects, we are not a little pleas'd to think we 
** are in no Danger of them. We conſider them at the ſame 
time, as dreadiul and harmleſs ; ſo that the more fright- 
ful Appearance they make, the greater is the Pleaſure we 
receive from the Senſe of our own Safety. In ſhort, we 
© Jook upon the Terrors of a Deſcription, with the ſame Cu- 
* riofity and Satisfaction that we ſurvey a dead Monſter. 


— —— — — 


In the like 3 when we read of Torments, Wounds, 
“ Deaths, and the like diſmal Accidents, our Pleaſure does not 
« flow ſo properly from the Grief which ſuch Melancholy 
** Deſcriptions' give us, as from the ſecret Compariſon which 
«« we make between bur ſelves and the Perſon who ſuffers. 
„Such Repreſentations teach us to ſet a juſt Value upon our 
** own Condition, and make us prize our good Fortune, which 
 ** exempts us from che like Calamities. See the E/ay” on the 


Pleaſures of the Imagination, introduc'd in the Spechator, No. 
418, Sc. This Thought ſeems borrow'd from Lacrerius.” - 


drags 
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drags it into Tartarus *®. To prove my Aſſertion 
indiſputably, pleaſe to obſerve, that in theatrical 
Entertainments, in order to eraze the Impreſſions 
which Tragedy may have made on the Minds of an 
Audience, a Farce is often tack*d to it, but *tis ne- 
ver vice verſa ; which ſhows that Comedy forms 
the ultimate, the ſupreme Degree of Pleaſure Þ. 
A Spectator, after having been entertain*d with a 
comic Piece, returns home fatisfied, and in good. 
Humour; on the contrary, when he has been pre- 
ſent only at a Tragedy, he goes away uneaſy, and 
fill'd with gloomy Ideas. Such we are fill'd with, 
after ſeeing Oreſtes or Oedipus, dire Phantoms rais'd 
by the magical Poet you ſpake of. *Twould be 
well too, was Terror excited every Time thoſe Cha- 
racters appear; this would be better for them than 
to tire us : But where will you now find a Poet 
who paints ſuch Incidents with due Strength and 
Vivacity? I won't affirm that Euripides or Sopho- 
cles were the laſt ; all I fay is, that there are very 
few like them at this Time. Now the Difficulty is 
far leſs in Comedy ; this being more likely to move 
the Mind, as its Incidents are of ſuch a Nature, 
that we apply them more eafily to ourſelves. _ 
For once (ſays Ariſtus) you have made Uſe of 
ſolid Arguments; ſuch as deſerve to be anſwer'd, 
which I therefore ſhall endeavour to do as well as I 
can, The ſame Irkſomeneſs which ſpreads a Lan- 
guor over the Mind, during the Repreſentation of 
a Tragedy, that has few or no Beauties, is com- 


* The poetical Abode of the Damn'd. 

F On this Occaſion, the Reader may poſſibly call to Mind, 
a Letter fign'd Phy/ibulus, inſerted in the Spefator, No. 338, 
(the Author of which ſtrongly cenſures the Gaiety of Mr. Bud- 
gel's famous Epilogue to the Diftre/s'd Mother ;) and Mr. Bad- 
gels Anſwer to that Letter, in No. 341. Both theſe Letters 
2 ſeveral Reflexions of the ſame Kind with the Subject of 
my Text. | | 


mon 
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mon to Comedy, and all Works of Genius, eſpe- 
cially to thoſe of a poetical Kind. This I could 
eaſily prove, was it the Subject of our Controverſy, 
but as our Buſineſs is only to contraſt two Things e- 
qually perfect in their Kind; and as you yourſelf own 
that Tragedy ought to be ſo in a ſupreme Degree, 
wie need but imagine a Comedy equally beautiful. 
This being ſuppos'd, (you declare) that a Spectator 
may be entertain'd with a Comedy after a Tragedy, 
but never vice verſa, I grant it: But I neither a- 
gree with the Conſequences you draw from thence, 
nor with the Arguments you offer. That which 
appears to me the beſt is, when you obſerve that 
Tragedy demands the ſtrongeſt attention; for 
which Reaſon ſuch a Piece is afterwards exhibited 
as may unbend. the Mind, and reſtore it to the 
Frame it was. in before the Play began, in order 
that, when it is ended, we may wake as from a 
Dream. *Tis manifeſt, from your own Argument, 
that Comedy affects us much leſs than Tragedy; 


the 


This is the Opinion of the Learned Abbe du Bot, mention d 
in the Note, pag. 113 of this Work, in his Reflexions critiques 
fur la Poefie & 7 Peinture, a Compoſition fill'd with a great 
Number of curious and learned Reflexions, on the polite Arts. 
As it has never been tranſlated into Engliſb, and our preſent 
Subject ſeems to me curious, I ſhall here give a Verſion of 
very near one of the Chapters in that Work. — When. we con- 
ſider (ſays the Abbe] that Tragedy moves more powerfully a 

ater Number of Perſons than Comedy, it - can no longer be 
doubted, but that Imitations affect us only in proportion to the 
greater or leſs Impreſſion which the Object imitated would have 
made. Now *tis certain that Mankind, in general, are not ſo 
much mov'd, by the Theatrical Action, at a Comedy as at a 
Tragedy. Thoſe who delight in Dramatic Poetry, ſpeak oft- 
ner, and more affectionately, of the Tragedies they have ſeen, 
than of the Comedies. They retain a greater Number of 
Verſes from Corneille's and Racine's Tragedies, than from Mo- 
liere's Comedies. One yet would imagine, that Comedy ſhould 
touch Men more than Tragedy A comic Poet does not ſet 
before his Spectators, Heroes; or ſuch Characters as they _ 

2 . only 


.. Si. £2. Rn. 
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the only Thing now to be prov'd is, that the latter 
is much the more agreeable Entertainment. How- 
ever, 


only by the random Ideas which their Imagination may have 
fram'd from the Relations of Hiſtorians. He does not enter- 
tain the Pit with Conſpiracies form'd againſt the State, with 
Oracles, or other marvellous Events, ſuch as moſt of his Specta- 


tors, who never ſhar'd in the like Adventures, cannot be well 


acquainted with, in caſe the Circumſtances and Conſequences 
of theſe Adventures are repreſented with Probability. On the 
contrary, the comic Poet brings before us our Friends, and 
thoſe with whom we converſe daily. The Stage, according to 
Plato, ſubſiſts, as it were, ſolely on the Errors which Mankind 
fall into merely for want of their being well acquainted with 
themſelves: Some Perſons fancying that they are more power- 
ful, others more learned, and others again more amiable than 
they really are. 

The Tragic Poet exhibits to us the Troubles ariſing from 
Self ignorance, which befal Princes, and others who have it in 
their Power to take mighty Vengeance ; Men who are naturally 
ſtrong in their Reſentments ; and whoſe Paſſions being proper 
for the Stage, may give Birth to great Events. But the Co- 
mic Poet ſets before us the Conſequences of that Self-Ignorance 
among the generality of Mankind; among Men whoſe Reſent- 
ments are rettrain'd by Laws; and from whoſe Paſſions (ſuch of 
them as are fit for the Stage) Quarrels only can ariſe ; in a Word, 
common Projects and Events. 

The Comic Poet, therefore, entertains us only with the Ad- 
ventures of our Equals; and preſents us with Pictures, the Ori- 
ginals of which we ſee daily. He brings the Pit itſelf (pardon 
the Expreſſion) upon the Stage. As Men are ever fond of dil. 
covering the Ridicule of others ; and naturally greedy of ac- 
quiring ſuch Lights as may authoriſe them to have a leſs E- 
ſteem for Others, they conſequently ſhould be better pleas'd 
with Thalia than with Melpomene; as the former abounds more 
with Inſtructions for their Uſe. In caſe Comedy does not 
correct all the Imperfections ſhe repreſents, ſhe, at leaſt, 
teaches us how to live among Men ſubject to the ſame Imper- 
fections; and how we muſt act, in order to preſerve ourſelves 
from that Aſperity of Temper which offends, and that grove- 
ling Complacency which flatters them. Tragedy, on the con- 
trary, repreſents Heroes, whom we, from our Situation in Life, 
cannot well reſemble ; and its Inſtructions and Examples turn 
upon Events ſo little like thoſe which may befal us, that the 
applications we might make of them, would be always at 
random, and very imperfe&, 1 


But 
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ever, I ſhall firſt obſerve (leſt it ſhould flip my 
Memory) that Tragedy does not ſend away the 
Spectators uneaſy and diſpleas'd; and on the other 
hand, that Comedy diſmiſſes them perfectly ſatis- 
fied and in good Humour ; for if the Mind, at our 
coming to ſee a Tragedy, is clouded with an 
Uneaſineſs, ariſing from ſome Misfortune of our 
own, Pity turns the Effect of it another Way; and 
we are happy in ſhedding, for the Calamities of 
others, thoſe Tears which we reſerv'd for our own. 
But as Comedy, on the contrary, diſpels Melan- 
choly at her appearance in the Play-houſe, ſhe re- 
ſtores it to us at our leaving it. The only Circum- 
ſtance therefore to be conſider'd is, the Time we 
ſpend at theſe Entertainments; and ſurely this can- 
not be better employ d than in Compaſſion. In the 
firſt Place, won't you allow Pity to be a nobler 
Senſation than Laughter.— We have been ſo long 
conteſting, replied Gelaſtus, that I'll grant whatever 
you will. However, I'll prove ſomething, ſays 


But Comedy, according to Ariſtotle's Definition, is the Imi- 
tation of the Ridicule of Men; and Tragedy, agreeably to the 
Signification given to that Word, the Imitation of the Life and 
Diſcourſes of Heroes ; or of Men who by their exalted Station, 
are ſubject to the moſt violent Paſſions. *Tis the Imitation of 
the Crimes and Misfortunes of great Men, as well as of the 
moſt ſublime Virtues they can exert. The Tragic Poet ſets 
before us Perſonages abandon'd to the moſt furious Paſſions, 
Sometimes he exhibits Pompey the Great, that Vanquiſher 
of many Nations, and Terror of the Eaſtern Monarchs, 
butcher'd by vile Slaves. We don't diſcover our Friends in 
Tragic Perſonages, the Paſſions of thoſe being more impetuous ; 
and as the Laws have little Power over them, theſe Paſſions 
are attended with Conſequences very different from thoſe to 
which the Paſſions of Comic Characters give occaſion. Hence 
it is, that Terror and Pity, which the Repreſentation of Tragi- 
cal Events raiſe in the Soul, engage us more powerfully than 
the Laughter and Contempt excited by Comedy. Reflexions 
critiques far la Poefic & la Peinture, Tom. I. Pag. 56, & /eq. 
Paris 1740, 1210. Mr. Adiſon obſerves, in the Spectator, 

No. 44. that Ridicule is not ſo delicate as Compaſſion. 
Ariſtus: 
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Ariſtus : T'll prove to you that, of all the Impulſes, 
Pity is the moſt agreeable. Your Error ariſes from 
your confounding it with Sorrow. I dread this 
laſt more than you yourſelf can do ; but with regard 
to the former, I affirm it to be a Pleaſure, and a 
very great one. Here follow ſome neceſſary Rea- 
ſons, which will prove the juſtneſs of my Aſſerti- 
ons. Pity is a charitable and generous Senſation ; 
a Tenderneſs of Soul, for which all are pleas'd with 
themſelves who feel it. What Man would willing- 
ly be thought to have a Heart of Steel, and to be 
Proof againſt the Impulſes of Compaſſion ? Now, 
I appeal to the inward Satisfaction felt by all good 
Perſons, whether a very great Delight does not a- 
riſe from the Performance of a laudable Action ; 
and I would aſk you yourſelf; whether Laughter 
can be call'd fuch. This, certainly, cannot poſſibly 
be laudable, any more than Eating, Drinking, or 
the indulging in any Pleaſure which centers ſolely in 
ourſelves. Here then is a Delight found in Trage- 
dy, which Comedy can never beſtow ; and I could 
inſtance many others: Among theſe the principal, 
in my Opinion, is, that we raiſe ourſelves above 
Monarchs by the Compaſſion we indulge them, and 
become as Deities, when compar'd to them; we con- 
templating, as from a ſecure and undiſturb'd Re- 
ceſs, their Perplexities, their Afflictions, their Mis- 
fortunes, juſt as the Gods ſurvey, from the Summit 
of Olympus, wretched Mortals. Another Advan- 
tage that Tragedy has over Comedy is this; the 
Stile of which it is compos'd is of the ſublime 
kind; and the Beauties of the Sublime, according 
to Longinus and of Truth, are greatly ſuperior to, 
and have an infinitely nobler Effect than that rais'd 
by inferior Styles. Beauties of the ſublime kind 
bear away the Soul; and ſtrike on all Minds ſwift 
as the Lightning's Flaſh ; whereas comic Strokes, 


how beautiful ſoever, are neither ſo ſweet, nor fo 
I powerful 
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powerful as the Charm in queſtion. Theſe may be 

confider'd in the ſame view with an exquiſitely beau- 
tiful Woman, and another who poſſeſſes certain 
Graces ; the latter ſhall pleaſe, but the former in- 
chants, Such is properly the Difference which 


ſhould be made between Pity and Laughter *. I 
| could 


* After peruſing the Arguments, pro and con, given by vari- 
ous Writers, with regard to the Pleaſure ariſing from a good 
Comedy or Tragedy, and which of them affords the greateſt 
to the Mind; I have conſider'd the Subject in the following 
Light, but whether true or falſe, is ſubmitted to the Reader. 

The Pleaſures ariſing from a fine Tragedy or Comedy, ſeem, 
to me, to depend chiefly on four Things. I. Our natural Diſ- 
poſition, II. Our Years. III. Our Circumftances. IV. The 
State of our Minds at the reading or ſeeing a dramatic Piece. 


I. Our natural Diſpoſition. As the human Mind is beſt pleas d 
with what is moſt ſimilar to it, we may infer, that Comedy 
will be moſt agreeable to Perſons of a gay Turn of Mind ; and 
by a parity of Reaſoning, that Men of a grave and ſerious 
Temper, will be beſt pleas'd with Tragedy. For fince ſuch 
Tempers are moſt delighted, reſpectively, with theſe ſeveral 
Extremes in real Life; conſequenily, the Imitation upon the 
Stage, of ſuch Things as they ſeverally love, will afford them 
the beſt Entertainment. To go about to prove this natural 
Diverſity of Tempers and Inclinations in Mankind, would be 
as idle, as to ſhow that there are a variety of Seaſons. | 


8 aue lobe <vith rapid Wheels to raiſe 
Olympian” Duft, and gather Praiſe. 
Aud ſome in high Commands are proud, 
That great Preferment of the Croud. 


Another ploughs his Father's Fields, | 
His Barn holds all that Lybia yields. &c. 
* | f CrEECH's Horace. 
II. O Years, As Youth is naturally chearfal and blithe, 
Perſons in that Period of Life ſhould be moſt entertain'd with 
Comedy; and, on the other hand, as old Age is naturally ſe- 
rious, Tragedy ſeems beſt ſuited to its Diſpoſition. How well 
does C/itipho, in the Heautontimorumenos, paint the Diverſity 
of Diſpoſitions in old Age and Youth. 1992 | 

iuh97o Duam 


* 
? 
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could offer more Reaſons than you deſire, in caſe 
it was not Time for us to end our Controverſy. We 
| FR came 


uam iniqui ſunt Patres in omneis adoleſcenteis judices ! 

Dui aquom effe cenſent, nos jam & pueris illico naſci ſenes, 
Negue il larum affines rerum eſſe, quas fert adoleſcentia, 
Ex ſua libidine moderantur, nunc que eſt, non que olim fuit. 


III. Onur Circumſtances. Tis well known that | Proſperity 
diffuſes a Joy, an Alacrity over the Soul; and, on the contra- 
ry, Adverſity fills it with gloomy Ideas, Whence it may be 
concluded, that Comedy is moſt apt to pleaſe in the former, 
and Tragedy in the latter —What is ſaid of Readers and 
Spectators, may be applied to Authors, In how chearful a 
Strain did Ovid write before his Misfortunes ; and how melan- 
choly was his Muſe after them! Had Horace liv'd unſmil'd up- 
on by Mæcenas, or by ſome other great Roman, he would ſel- 
dom or never have tun'd his Lyre to joyous Subjects, nor have 
been able to give his Companions the following Advice. 


Let us improve the gloomy Hour, 
Now, whilft our Cheeks are ſoft and gay; 
Whilft Youth preſerves its blooming Flow'r, 
Let us with Wine drive Care away. 
| OLpisworTH's Horace. 


IV. The State of our Minds, at the reading or ſeeing a dra- 
matic Piece, As the Mind of Man 1s apt to change often, either 
from outward Objects or from itſelf; to be one Inſtant chear- 
ful, and the next ſad, it conſequently will be moſt delighted, 
with Tragedy or with Comedy, according to its preſent Situa- 
tion. The human Mind is a Sort of 'Thermometer. One of 
our Poets obſerves very agreeably that, 


%% Mankind one Day ſerene and free appear, 

* The next theyre cloudy, ſullen, and ſevere : 

* New Paſfions new Opinions ftill excite, 

% And what they like at Noon deſpiſe at Night : 

* They gain with Labour, what they quit with Eaſt, 
% And Health, for want of Change, grows a Diſeaſe. 


[ here might have ſubjoin'd a Vth Conſideration, wiz. Health 
or Sickneſs. 

I will add, that Tragedy ſeems adapted to the Capacities of 
much fewer Perſons than Comedy: The latter is as well un- 


derſtood, in general, by the Galleries as the Boxes; but, — 
| e 
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came hither, (you know) to hear Poliphilus ; and 
he, on the contrary, liſtens, as you may perceive, 
to us, with an attentive Silence, 

Fll not ſay a Word more, ſays Gelaſtus, but will 
ſhow Poliphilus the Complaiſance due to him, pro- 
vided you won't claim the Victory, otherwiſe, let 


us proceed, —You'll do me no Injury in this, re- 


plied Poliphilus, but you poſſibly mayn't pleaſe A 
canthus, who longs to point out the various Won- 
ders of this Garden.— Acanthus did not make many 
Excuſes, but firſt thank*d Poliphilus for his Compli- 


ment; and then, drawing off a little, his three 


Friends follow'd. They ſtopp*d a conſiderable Time 
on the Edge of the Terras oppoſite to the great 


the due taſting of the former, a certain Education, as well as a 
certain Frame of Mind, are requir'd. 


When I obſerv'd, that the Pleaſure ariſing from a good Tra- 


gedy or Comedy, depends very much on our natural Diſpoſiti- 


on, it muſt not be concluded, that Perſons who are delighted 


with one Kind, mult neceſſarily be diſguſted with the other: 
On the contrary, I know People who are charm'd with both. 
Theſe can be equally well entertain'd with ſeeing our Poet 
Laureat in the Careleſs Huſband, and Mr. Garrick in Richard 
the Third. Such Perſons ſeem to be inform'd with a Soul ſuſ- 
ceptible to Impreſſions of every kind ; theſecan be, alternately, 
I Penſereſo or Þ Allegro; will one Moment thus invoke Mclan- 
choly, | | N | 

Come, penfive Nun, devout and pure, 

Sober, fiedfaſt, and demure, 

All in a Robe of deepeſt Grain, 

Flowing with majeſtic Train, 

And ſuble Stole of Cypreſs Lawn, 


O'er thy decent Shoulders drawn. 
MiLrox. 


And the next Inſtant will call upon the youthful Grace, Eupbro- 
ne, whoſe Extraction is thus delightfully imag'd by Milton. 
Zephyr, with Aurora playing, 
As he met ber once a Moying, 
There on Beds of Violets blue, 
And freſh Roſes waſh'd in Dew, 
Fill'd Her, with Thee, a Daughter fair, 
So buckſome, blithe, and debonnair. 
Fj Canal ; 


Aa - -_=—_ 


* 
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Canal *; being unable to admire enough the long 


* The Original is, Ii &arr#terent long- temps d Þ endroit gu'dn 
appelle le Fer a Cheval: They ſtopt a conſiderable Time at 
* the Place call'd the Horſe ſhoe. This Part of the Garden 
js ſo call'd (as I ſuppoſe) becauſe tis in a ſemi-circular Form; 
but I thought the Term, Horſe: e, ungraceful and unintelligible 
in Engliſb, and for that reaſon chang'd it, but not the Place. 

The firſt Time a Perſon comes to this high Terras, on which 
the Palace of Verſailles ſtards, he is ſtruck with Admiration 
when he beholds the vaſt Extent of the Edifice ; or ſurveys the 
mighty Expanſe of Garden, and its various Ornaments below 
him. Touch'd with the numberleſs Charms of this noble Abode, 
at the time that I had the Honour of attending on the late Dutcheſs 
of Buckingham to Paris, I preſented a Poem to her Grace, in 
which I endeavoured to sketch the principal Beauties I ſaw in the 
Palace of Verſailles, and its Garden*, As my Deſcriptions may 
poſſibly contribute to give the Reader a more perfect Idea of 
many Objects painted by La Fontaine, I ſhall venture, (tho' with 
the utmoſt Diffidence) to introduce one or two of them here. 

Speaking (to that Lady) of the Effect which the View of the 
Gardens, from the Terras, has upon the Eye, I image it thus: 


From yon high Terras, Pelion-/ike of old, 
Rais'd by ten thouſand, thouſand Hands, behol4 
The werdant Vale, before thee of ning wide, 

In endleſs Forms by Art diverfify'd. 

Which Way foe er thy ſtudious Glances ſtray, 
Their various Charms unnumber'd Scenes diſplay. 
Parterres beneath Parterres, embalm the Air 
With ſuch rich Scents, wwe fancy Flora there ; 

Theſe, liquid Mirrors fac'd with Marble, grace, 
So bright, fair Dian might reflect her Face. 
Hence oft, unnumber d Fountains, ſportive, fly 

So ſwift, ſo far, they ſeem to mix with Shy. 

Theſe, when the Sun darts forth his Pencil-Rays, 
With all the Splendors of the Diamond blaze. 

Each painted Drop aſſumes a diff rent Shape, 
Which, into new-ones, as we gaze, eſcape : 

And, whilft we wonder whence theſe Beauties ſprung, 
All ſeem Salons with heavnly Luſtres hung. | 


The Spectator, (I ſuppoſe) gazing on theſe rural Beauties 
beneath him, is ſo delightfully ride in his Choice, that he 
does not know which to viſit firſt. This Struggle I have at- 
tempted to deſcribe in manner following. | 


P Ses 
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e of Femties of different Kinds, ſeen from 
the inence on which they 
In gilded Cars *, the Monarch on. his Court, 
Hither, to taſte the Breeze, at Eve reſort. * 
Unrival'd in their kind, the Twin-Suns f here, 


In their bright Pomp of Majeſty appear. 
Phœbus would gladly cur fam'd oulfoine 3 
Alike they gracious ſeem, alike divine t. 


In all their Glories both are ſeen array d. 
O ! wou'd the tuneful Siſters lend their Aid 

Wheat 'Splendors the juſt Simile ſhould g ld! 

The Sur? J. fam d Palace & to Verſailles — yield; 
The Belles wwho grace the Court, ſhould be the N : 


But waving theſe, let's draw the bliſsful Bow'rs. 
From à Parterre (the glitt ring Palace nigh } 
We a rich Amphitheatre | Kr. 


See other Objects of this bliſsful Scene 
Ixvite to walk, beneath th'embow' ring Green: 


When Ig ! our Will in beet Diſtraction roves, 
Divided 'twixt Lawns, Fountains, Viſtos, Groves. 

Each, tho) with diff rent Beauties, claims our Ghoice ; 

From each we ſeem to hear a aubiſp'ring Voice, 

Alluring us to taſte the Hlvan Sqyeets, 

Nature and Art intulge in theſe Retreats. 

So, when inſpir d by Heaw'ns enliv ning Ray, 

in Eden, Adam roſe from beawing Clay, 

Alternately, with Rapture he ſurvey'd 

The diſtant Hill, the Dale, the Stream, the Shade. 

Each ftruck, avith equal Force, his wond ring Eye; 

He long d for all, yet firſt to each would fly : 

Suſpended thus, and loſt in bleſt Amaze, 

The only Power then left him, awas to gaze. 


® *Tis uſual for Perſons of Quality to be carried, in Calaſhes, 
c. about theſe Gardens. 
+ Sol and. Eqs XIV. 
7 This n ar is gt 14 Qs Original, which there- 
fore is more natural 
In Ovid. 32 l 11. 
1 This Am 1 is in that Part of the Garden, which 
ends Seay the great Terras, and is call'd Amphitheatre 
from its Form. 15 it are many Embelliſhments, as Baſons, 
4 Fountains, Vaſes, Statues, and a SEK Variety of Trees, 


Sloping 


w wy 


 Cur1d ond Psycur. 211 
$loping, its Flights * inſenfibly deſcend ; | 
And down each Side with eaſy Progreſs bend. 

With chearful Ever-greens the Sides are crotm d; 
Myrtle whoſe Leaves the Lover's Brow ſurround, 


In various Shapes (Globes, yramids ) aroſe ; 
Such Forms as Armida's fam'd Spirits choſe. 


O'er each gay Flight, @ Sphinx + exalted ftands 1 
Round her, a gentle Love wreathes flow ry Bands: 
She wantons with bim, no bid Wrath betrays, 

But a ſoft Smile thro each chang*d Feature plays. 


Latona &, and her Twins, the Bottom crown ; 
Theſe, to foul Reptiles, change each ſavage Clown ; 


The French is Rampes, a Deſcent on each Side of the 
Amphitheatre ; a Sort of Stair-Caſe. | | 

+ Theſe Sphinxes, made of Marble, are now plac'd in dif- 
ferent parts of the Garden of Verſailles. On each Sphinx a 
Cupid (in Copper) rides. Alterations are frequently making in 
this Garden; Statues are often mov'd, and ſometimes new Ba- 
ſons are dug, &c. Theſe Alterations puzzled me, when I firſt 
came to this Place, and read the above Deſcription of La Fen- 


$ This is a - - FR Baſon, in the Middle of which riſes 


Effect upon the Eye. The ſcul ard Part of this Baſon rifes 
(pyramidically in ſome — in four Stages, on each of 
which are a variety of Peaſants transform'd into Frogs; and, 
the three beautiful Marble Figures above- 


0. . P 2 Frangſorn 


us the 
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Transform them, by th*unnumber'd Spouts they pour: 
One ſwims with Claws, "which Fingers were Before; 
Another, riſing, changes with à Glance : K+ 
*Twwixt Man and Reptile ſee a Third Advance; 
His Wife, loud-croaking, of his Fate complains, 
But Woman ſtill, the human Shape retains : 

A Fourth, the more be bathes, can leſs efface 

The new ris'n Features which his Form diſgrace. 
The Scene's a Baſon, a capacious Round : 
Transform'd to Frogs, the Peaſants here are found, 
Excited by Revenge, and check'd no more, 

_ They, on the Deities, a Deluge pour. 


o crown theſe Beauties which inchant the Eye, 
Fabled Nymphs, Heroes, Gods, at Diſtance lie; 
Terms *, whoſe lone State ſoft Pity might excite, 
Did not the Scenes they view create Delight. 


Ober two Parterres the fond Spectator ftrays, | 
Pleas d on the Turfs, with Flow'rs enrich d, to gaze: 
A Baſor's in each, whence far their Treaſures fly ; 
| New riſe in Jets, and now, half-circling, die. 

Tho various Reptiles, glitt'ring Currents glide; 
Here Lizards hiſs, to Crocodiles allied: 
There Tortoiſes ftretch forth their Necks in vain, 
But, ever captive, in their Shells remain. | 


Paſt a green, ſpacious Walk, two Oceans F claim 
Our Notice, ſo peculiar is their Frame : | 
The one's orbicular ; the others Waves 

Form à Canal which half this Eden laves. 


* Theſe are a Sort of Statues or Columns, the upper Part 
of which repreſents a Woman's Head, that of a Satyr, &c. 
but without Arms. The lower Part is a kind of Sheath ; and 
tlie Terms are employ'd for the Support of Entablatures in 
Buildings, or to adorn Gardens. Terms were originally plac'd 

Condlaries of Lands, to ſeparate them ; and the upper 
Part of theſe Boundaries reprefented the God Terminus. 
F + Theſe are the Baſon of Apollo, and the great * þ 


— 4 


9 * 
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Each Obe! is reflected by the Streams, 
And the whole N a clear Mirror ſeems. 


In the firſt Sea . bright Phoebus Gs aſcends. 
From Thetis* Grot, and tow' rd the Zenith bends : 
Forth from bis Torch the ſportive Water flies ; 
Burſts forth in Rays, and in a Vapour dies. 
Thus Lime emits a Smoke of Silver Hue. 45 
Here Clouds, of Chryſtal Atoms form d, wwe view, 
Which, when Sol darts bis radiance, ſeem to glow 
With the rich Dyes of the celeſtial Bow. 

The God's proud Steeds commencing their Career, 
Scarce, from the Ocean, quite emerg d appear; 

Yet fiery, and impatient of the Rein, 

They daſh Dew round them, as they ſhake their Mane. 
Sol leaves, relufantly, theſe liquid Bowers ; 

Bids Thetis chide the over-haſty Hours; 


They puſh his Car, glad Omen of the Daun, 


And ſay that Sleep is to his Grot withdrawn. 


The Baſons paſt, we cre a ſpacious Square 3 
Unnumber'd Allies _ ( Star-like) there ; 
Stretch to this ps utmoſt Bounds : 
Each varying Sw the raviſh'd Eye confounds ; 


„This is the Baſon or Fountain of Apollo. Tis in Form 
of a long Square, being three hundred and fixty Foot long, 
and two hundred and ſeventy broad. Apollo appears in the 
Center of the Baſon, ſeated on his Chariot, drawn by four 
Horſes, and ſurrounded by Tritons and Dolphins. The Groop 
and Accompaniments are of Copper, and were executed by 
Bapti — Tuby, after the Deſigns of Brun. Here are three Ai- 

of Spouts or Fountains (Gerbes : That in the Middle 

88 67102 high) r riſss about Apollo, and deſcending, quite oovers 

od, and flies a conſiderable Diſtance roun him. There 

are two other Aſſemblages of Spouts, on each Side of the great 

One, and theſe riſe 47 Foot in Heighth. A great. Number of 

other Spouts, iſſuing from the Tritons and Dolphins, play 

round How beautiful is the Deſcription, - given by de la 4 ons 
taine, of this Baſon ! 


P 3 Is 
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Its Glance, from Glade to Glade, delighted roves >» 
All Roads, le Notre 4, in thy Realms are Groves. 


Next, the Canal I'd paint, in flowing Verſe, 
And the bright Wonders of its Stream rebearſe , 
Its living Stream, where Galatea plays; 
Or, from its filver Bed, delights to gaze. _ 
On the green Margin, Zephyr whiſp ring lies, 
And fans fond Flora with bis breezy Sighs. | 
The Wood-Nymphs here, when Cynthia ſhades ber Light, 
Their Charms unveiling, bathe at dead of Night : * 


The Scenes Þ ve ſteich'd; each mazy-ſponting Stream; 
The wide Parterres which one rich Picture ſeem ; 
The chryftal Seas, whoſe Waters, ſporting, flaw | 
The Amphitheatre's wide-ſpreading Bow ; 
Theſe blended Wonders with the Palace vie, 
And, correſponding, ſweetly catch the Eye. 


Thrice happy Artiſts, whoſe left Skill could teach, 
Such Beauties as no former Age might reach. 


+ This Artiſt drew the Defigns of the fineſt Gardens in 
France, and being ſent for over to Eng/and, plann'd St. James's 
Park, &c. Mr. Pope compliments him, in his Epiſtle to the 
Earl of Burlington, where, ſpeaking of the Adyantages of good 

Senſe, he obſerves, | | * 


Jones and le Notre have it not to give, 


This Canal is 192 Foot broad, and 4800 Foot long, in- 
cluding the two extenfive Pieces of Water, at the Top and 
Bottom of it. *Tis croſ d, about the Middle, by another Ca- 
nal abont 3120 Foot in Length, the two Arms of which run ſe- 
verally towards the M#nagerie and Trianon. The View of this 
Canal, aid of the various Beauties in its Neighbourhood, from 
2 Gallery in the Palace of Verſailles, is ſurprizingly delight- 


| This is the Amphitheatre mention'd almoſt in the Begi 
ning of the Poem; and which forms the noble ö 
the Terras, in the Garden of Verſailles. 


| Cori and Ps ven z. | 215 
Our Parks wre Orchards all, in Days of Yore ; 

All Orchards fine att Parts, aid wild #0 more. 
Plebeian Gardens, now, like Royal riſe, 

And thoſe of Kings, as thoſe of Ditties. 


Shou'd lateff Times this bliſsful Seat deſcry, 
Whilſt Objetis grike, hilt Flora charins the Eye, 
The Tthant-Dryads will, inceſſant, praiſe | 
The happy SW which could juch Wondets raiſe. 


Pdliphilus, and afterwards his three Friends, took 
occaſion from thenes to mention the itelligence, 
who is the Soul of all theſe Wonders; and who ſets 
ſo many excellent Artiſts at Work, for the Enter- 
fdinment of his Monarch. I inall not particularize 
the Elogiums which were then beſtow'd upon him, 
theſe being very glorious, and conſequently would 
not pleaſe himſelf. 4: a0 

The Qualities on which our four Friends expa- 
tiated, were his Fidelity and Zeal. They obſerv'd, 
that he has a Genius which applies itſelf to all 
Things, and is never weary. His chief Object is 
to heighten the Grandeur of his Sovereign; but, at 
the ſame Time, he does not look upon thoſe of 
an inferior kind as unworthy of his Regard *. No- 
thing that relates to Jove is beneath the Care of his 
This muſt be Monfieur Colbert, a Stateſmari whoſe un- 

bounded Encouragement of the Arts, have gain'd' him as great 
a Reputation as Mecenat had among the Roman A Cir- 
eumftance wotthy of Notice is, that at the ſame Time this 
Miniſter affiſted in ſteering the Helm of the French Govern- 
ment, he did not think the moſt inconſiderable of the polite 
Arts —— of his Care; bat join'd in the Pleafures of his 
ereign, with the ſame Alacrity and Vigour as he diſcover'd 
in directing the State. The polite Arts, in return for the 
Countenance he ſhow*d” them; rewarded him amply, not only 
by the Honours and Eſteem they: procur'd him during his Life- 
time; but by the Glory which they, very poſſibly, may throw 
round him to lateſt Poſterity. 
P 4 Our 
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Our Friends, agreeing in theſe ſeveral Particu - 
lars, proceeded to view the Salon and Gallery, which 
were not pulPd down, tho* the boaſted. Feſtival for 
which they had been rais'd, was ſo long paſt ; it 
having been thought proper to keep them ſtanding, 
in order to build, with more laſting Materials, others 
after the ſame Model. Every one has been told the 
Wonders of this Feſtival ; Palaces chang'd into 
Gardens, and Gardens into Palaces, as likewiſe the 
Diſpatch with which theſe Artiſts created, asit were, 
all theſe Things; a Circumſtance which will here- 
after give Credit to Incantations. Not a Nation in 
Europe but has been entertain'd, by Fame, with the 


Magnificence of this SpeRtacle *, As ſome Writers 


have 


The Shews or Feſtivities alluded to here, muſt be thoſe 
for which the celebrated Moliere wrote his Princeſſe d'Elide ; a 
Deſcription of which Feſtivities is given by ſeveral Authors, 
whereof the following is an Extract. | 

The general Title of the Relation of theſe magnificent Di- 
verſions is this: | | 1 

Running at the Ring: A Banquet ſet 5 avith Machines : 
A Play, entitled, la Princeſſe d' Elide, 5 Moliere, intermix'd 
 ewith Dancing and Muſic : A Ballet of Alcina's Palace: Fire- 
eworks, and other ſplendid Feſtivities, exhibited, by the King's Or- 
der, -y Verſailles, the 7th of May 1664, and continued for ſeve- 
ral Days. ; | 

Lewis XIV. being determin'd to entertain the Queens, and 
his whole Court, with ſome uncommon Diverſions, in a Place 
adorn'd with all Things which can give Beauty to a Country- 
Seat, made Choice of Verſailles, within four Leagues of Paris, 
for that purpoſe. | 
In this delightful Abode, whither the whole Court arriv'd on 
the 5th of May, his Majeſty entertain'd, till the 14th, above 
fix hundred Perſons : Not to mention a vaſt number of Players, 
Dancers, and Artificers of all kinds. who came from Paris; ſo 
that the whole had the appearance of a little Army. | 

Mr. de Vigarin, a Modeneze ; a Gentleman exceedingly well 
skill'd in Entertainments of this Kind, invented thoſe in queſti- 
on; and the King commanded Duke de Sr. Aignan, firſt Lord 
of his Bed-chamber, who before had sketch'd the Subjects of ſever 
ral very pleaſing Interludes, to form a Plan in which the preſent 
Ones might all be included, and that tao with Order and Con- 
- - NEX10N, 
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have deſcrib'd it with the greateſt Accuracy and E- 
legance, I ſhall wave all farther Deſcription of it; 


nexion. The Subject made Choice of by him, was, the Palace 
of Alcina, from Arioſto, whence the whole was entitled, the 
Pleaſures of the inchanted I/land. | . 

In a few Days the Artificers adorn'd, in the Garden of 
Verſailles, a circular Spot (at which terminated four large Walks, 
between high Palliſades) with four Porticos, thirty-five Foot 
high, and twenty two ſquare at the Openings : "twas likewiſe 
_ embelliſh'd with many Feſtoons enrich'd with Gold; and a Va- 
riety of Paintings, in which were his Majeſty's Arms. The 
whole Court came to this Spot on the ſeventh ; and being ſeat- 
ed round, the Entertainment began at fix in the Evening. 

The firſt Day's Entertainment open'd with Feats of Chival- 
ry: A Herald appear'd, and afterwards ſeveral Perſons of 
Guality very richly cloath'd, repreſenting Knights renown'd in 
Romance, and amongſt them the King, .habited in a ſurprizing- 
ly ſplendid Manner. Thoſe Knights were attended by ſeveral 
Pages, Trumpets, Kettle-drums, &c. proportionably fine. Theſe 
all rode, in order, into the circular Spot or Area abovemen- 

tion'd, Next came forward a magnificent Chariot, repreſent- 
ing that of Apollo, in whoſe Honour the Pythian Games were 
antiently celebrated, and which theſe Knights imitated in their 
Equipages and Tournaments. A Perſon repreſenting Apollq was 
ſeen glittering in the Chariot, and attended by a great Number 
7 8 Perſons. All this form'd a moſt auguſt Spe- 

e. 

Theſe ſeveral Perſonages, and many others, being come into 
the Area or Place of Combat, about which the 8 tors 
were ſeated, rode round; and, ſaluting the Queen of France 
and the Queen- Mother, they ſeparated, and withdrew to their 
| ſeveral Poſts. After this, Verſes, in honour of the Queen, were 

ſpoke by ſome of the emblematical Perſons. Then the King, 
and all the Knights tilted in their Turns; and Night coming 
on, all the Place was illaminated with a numberleſs Multitude 
of Wax Tapers ; and at the {ame time, a delightful Concert of 

Four Perſons, repreſenting the four Seaſons, danc'd with 
twelve more emblematical Perſons. The firſt mention'd were 
afterwards mounted; Spring, on a Spaniſs Gennet, Summer on 
an Elephant, Autumn on 14 and Winter on a Bear; and 
each of theſe four emblematical Perſons were attended by 
twelve others, who carried large Vaſes on their Heads, con- 
taining the Banquet. Next follow'd fourteen Muſicians, At- 
tendants on Pan and Diara, which Deities were ſeated in a 

Vehicle, 
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and will 6fly obſerve, that 6ut fout Friends ſeated 
theriſelves 


Vehicle, the Contrivance whereof was very ingenious ; it ſeem. 
ing to move along unſupported Thing, Next, follow'd 
twenty other Perſons, 12 * 5 wich Proviſions ; and laſtly 
came eighteen of the King's Pages, who were to attend on the 


Loves at 2 
Sp, Somme, Autumn, Winter, Diana and Pan, 

abet d f. ſeveral of Verſes to the Queen. A Cu 
fing, thirty fot 2 — d ſeated. Then — 
Pe tinder the Names of Abundance, rey , Neatneſs 
Godd Cheer, order'd the Table to be by prong tile. 
matical Perfonages, repreſenting the ** ures, the Sports, the 
Smiles, and Deli 577; ; after which the — Mother having 
ſeated herſelf, with the King at her Right-hand and the Que 
at her Left, all che Ladies took cher Places. The 2 
Was exccedingly ſumptuous, and had a very fine Fe ts 
Eye. The Area was illuminated with a vaſt Number of Puſtres, 
painted green and filver, having fourſcore Wax-tapers'iti each; 
Auck two hundred Flambeaux of white Wax were held by the 
like Number of Perſons mask'd. The Knights in their ſplendid, 

antique Dreſſes (their Helmets adorn'd with Plames of various 
Coldurs) and the vaſt Number of Officers richly cloath'd, height- 
ned the Beauty of this Spectacle. The Bang uet being ended, 
their Majeſties and the whole Court, return'd to 01 . i in 
Calaſfies. Such was the Magnificetice of the firſt Day's Buber. 
tainment. 

The following Evening, their Majeſties and their Coltipan) 
came to another Area or "por, which was cover'd at Top wit 
1 in Form of a Dome, to prevent the Wind Ne 

er over the vaſt Number of Flambeaux 

W 1 — which were to illuminate the Theatre, the Scene- 
ry Whereof was beautiful. The Curtain riſing, a grand Concert 
of Muſic was heatd, when the Drama was open'd by a Perſon 
repreſenting Aurora. Then follow'd a comic Interlude of 
Huntimen. Theſe Huntſmen, waking at the Appearance of Au- 
rora, acted a humorous Scene on this Occafon. The famous 
Moliert play'd the principal Huntſman, urider the Name of Lj- 
ciſcas. Aſterwards a grand Concert of French Horns and Violins 
was 7 when fix other Huntſmen danting, the Priaceſi of 
5 A ve Acts, written by Maliere, and in character 
* Duran in queſtion, was exhibited. The Play 

ANA pert; an 4 cohſiftin A Songs and Dances, 
perform'd by Shepherds and Shepherd daring which there 
aroſe, from under the Stage, a Machine repreſenting a vaſtly 
large Tree, on which were ſixteen Fauns or any and, Mlevdny on 
9 Fiddles, 6— by tlic Band who 
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themſelves on the Turf bordering a Rivulet, er ra- 
| ther 


form'd the Orcheſtra. Theſe Fauns afterwards dane'd with ſe- 
vetal Shepherds and Shepherdefſes. This was the ſecond Days 
Entertainment. | | 

The third Day, their Majeſties and the Court met in another 
Place, where was a vaſt Baſon, 2 a Lake on which 
the Palace of Alcina (a beautiful Sorcereſs] was ſuppos'd to 
ſtand ; and therein ſeyeral brave Knights were imagin d to be 
detain'd, by magical Incantations. *Fwas farther feign' d, th 
Heaven being determin'd to free theſe Knights, Alcina ha 
ſome es of it, which filbd her with Duquietades ; but 
that ſhe reſolv'd to employ all the Arts poflible, in order to keep 
r 
Accordingly, in the great Baſon abovemention'd, app a 
Rock, auge in the Middle of an Iſland, cover'd with vari- 
ous Animals, who ſeem'd to forbid all Acceſs to it. On each 
Side of this [land was ſeen another, of a greater Length, but 
not ſo broad; and all the three Iflands were fo iy illumi- 
nated, that the Light feem'd to vie in Splendor with that of 
the Sun. Their Majeſties being come, one of the Iſlands Iying 
by the firſt mention'd, was feen cover d with Muſicians, playin 
on Violins ; and the other Iſland te to it, with Kettle- 
drums and Trumpets. But the moit ſurprizing 8 was, 
Alcina coming from behind the Rock, and feated on a Sea- 
Monſter of a prodigious Size. T'wo of her attendant 3 
(Celia and Diree) on large Whales, ſet out at the ſame time; and 

cing themſelves on each Side of her, advancd towards the 

in of the Baſon 3 when all three repeated Verſes in Ho- 

nour of the Queen-Mother. OT Ce > 

This done, and Alcina withdrawing, in order to double the 
Guards of her Palace, a Concert of all the Fiddles was heard 
when the Front of the Palace opening with wonderful Art, 
various Towers riſing up, four Giants of an amazing Stature, 
with the like Number of Dwarfs, appear d. Theſe Giants were 
ſuppos'd to be as Guards to the Palace ; and theſe Giants and 
Dwarfs open'd the Ballet (a Series of Dances, ay ors ſome 
AQtion, &c. and perform'd by Perſons in Masks) which con- 
ſiſted of fix Scenes or Parts. In the laſt Scene, the moſt renown'd 
of the Knights appear'd, ſoon after which the Inchantment was 
diſſolv d; for a Clap of Thunder, follow'd by ſeveral Flaſhes 
of Lightning, denouncing the Deſtruction of this Palace, it was 
immediately conſum'd by a vaſt variety of Fire-works ; on which 
Occaſion the Skies, the Earth, and the Water, ſeem'd all in a 
Blaze, Laſtly, the Guns firing, an End was put to the Plea- 
ſures of the inchanted Iſland ; after which their Majeſties and 
the whole Court withdrew, highly ſatisfied with 8 — 
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ther a little Canal e, with which this Gallery is 
adorn'd. The F oliage that overſhadow'd it being 

„and broke in ſeveral Places, Light enough 
was let in for Poliphilus to read by with Eaſe ; 
whereupon he purſued the Relation of his Heroine? ; 
Misfortunes in manner following - 45 


Feſtivities. The King entertain d his noble Company at — 
for many Days afterwards, with ſeveral other Diverſions, and 
then retir d to Fountainbleas.” | 

The ableſt Genius's in the ſeveral Arts, were employ'd on 
this Occaſion. That great Miniſter, Monſr. Colbert, exerted his 
utmoſt Endeayours to give Perfection to theſe $ cles ; Duke 
de St. Aignan, and Mr. de Vigarin had a conſiderable Share in 
the Contrivance of them i ; the celebrated Ben/erade, and Preſi- 
dent de Perigny, wrote a great many of the Verſes, and the fa- 
mous Moliere compos'd his Princeſſ a" Elide for it. A remark- 
able Circumſtance is, the Contrivance of the whole, 
which was ſo manag'd, that the ſeveral Parts had a Connexion 
with each other; and, all of them united, form'd one finiſh'd 
and moſt auguſt Entertainment. 


The curious Reader, after havi been fo long amus' d with 
ctitious Splendors, in the Story and P Se will not, 
I 3 be diſpleas d at the of the above Relation, 


(0 n of real Ones, which had ſcarce leſs of 


9 ym French is Goulette, that is, 2 ſmall Canal incruſted 

with Free-ſtone, or Marble, laid ſhelving. Little Baſons, in 
the Shell-form, are made at certain Diſtances, from whence 
the Waters either ſpout or fall in Caſcades, | 


k End of Book the 1 
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CUPID and PSYCHE. 


B O O K II. 5 


YJOOR, guilty Pfche had not the Confidence to 
| ter a fingle Word: She might have fallen 
proſtrate before her Huſband; might have told 
him the whole Story; and chen, in caſe ſhe could 
not juſtify herſelf fully, might at leaſt have thrown 
the whole Blame on her two Siſters. Let the 
worſt come to the worſt, ſhe might have beſought 
Cupid on her Knees, (claſpin g them with 3 | 
Air, and bedewing 8 with her Tears) to par 
don her. Farther, ſne might have taken up a 
Poniard by the Point, and then, preſenting it to her 
Conſort, and opening her Boſom, might have-con- 
jur'd him to pierce a Heart which had rebell'd a- 
gainſt him. But Amazement, with the Stings of 
Conſcience, ſtruck her dumb, and bereay'd her of 
every Faculty. She ſtood Motionleſs ; and caſting 
Bo her Eyes, waited, in inexpreſſible 9 
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to hear her Doom. Cupid was ſo highly exaſpe- 
rated, that he did not feel half the Smart which the 
Prop of burning Oil would at any other time have 
occaſionꝰd. He only glanc'd dreadfully at the 
wretched Pſyche ; after which the Deity, without 
ſo much as condeſcending to reproach her once, took 
his Flight, and the Palace vaniſh'd.—Alas ! the 
Nymphs and Zephyrs are now no more; our 

| Fair-One being left alone on the Rack, - 
half dead, pale, trembling ; and fo abſorb'd by ex- 
ceſſive Grief, that ſhe was a long time (her Eyes 
fix'd on the Ground) without knowing herſelf, or 
obſerving that ſhe was naked. Her Virgin Dreſs 
lay unperceiv'd at her Feet, tho ſhe was looking 
directly upon it. 

In the mean time, Cupid had continued hovering 
in the Air, in order that he might be a Spectator 
of the Extremities to which his Conſort would be 
reduc'd, he nat being willing that ſhe ſhould attempt 
to deſtroy herſelf ; whether it were that the God's 
Anger, tho* fo mighty, had not yet baniſh'd all 
tenderSenfations from his Breaft, or that he reſery'd 
Pſjoke for more laſting Tortures; for a Puniſhment 
more cruel than Self-murder. He now ſaw her fall 
in a Swaan, on the hard Rock; a Sight which af- 
fefted him, but not to ſuch a degree, as to Craze 
her Guilt from his Memory. 

Twas a conſiderable time before Pſyche recover d. 
_ firft Refolution was to run to a Precipice. 
ing thither, and viewing its amazing Depth; 
with pe ſharp-pointed Cliffs that would inevitably 
have tore her — ſhe turn'd her Eyes to- 

wards the Moon which then indulg'd its Light :— 
Sifter of the Sun, (ſays ſhe) let not the Horrors of 
my Guilt prevent thy me! O! behold 
the Deſpair of a hapleſs Wretch ; and be fo graci- 
Qus: as to acquaint him, whom I have offended, with 
oy Panticulars of my Death ; but reveal them not 


to 
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thy Courſ many miſerable \ 
is there One of them whoſe 


not 

when compar d to mine? Ye big Rocks, that late- 
ly were the Foundations to a Palace of which I was 
Miſtreſs ; who cauld ever have imagin'd, that Na- 
woe form'd you tg ſerve me for ſo different 
2 N 
s thele Wards, fie again looks down the 
Precipice, when Death reveal'd 1d indel to her under 
the moſt dreadful Form. P/yche was frequently go- 
ing to ruſh Au. when a natural Impulſe as of- 
ten with-held her. What Doom (ſays ſhe) is to he 
mine? I have ſtill ſome little ſtock of Beauty left, 
and am in the Bloom of Youth: "Taku N. 
ment, f loves among the Dei- 
ties; and I now muſt die! I am going to give 
myſelf the fatal Stroke | Alas! Is the Sun ta riſe 

no more for P{yche ? Are theſe the laſt Moments 
id d her by the Deſtinies? Was I but allow'd 

the ſad Conſalation to have my fond Nurſe cloſe my 

E yes! Were funeral Rites not refus'd me! 

"Theſe Irreſolutions and Longings after Life, which 
torture thoſe who are leaving this World, and from 
which even the moſt wretched are not exempt, 

rais'd a cruel S8 e in our Heroine's Boſom.— 
Sweet Light (cried ſhe) how very, very hard is it 
to leave thee! Alas! Whither ſhall I go after 1 
have baniſh'd myſelf from thy Preſence? Fe chari- 
table Daughters of Tartarus, haſte hither ! help me 
to tear away the Bonds by which I am held | Come, 
come and image to me what I have loſt! She then 

turn'd her Eye yes inward ; when the Reflexion on her 
Miſery iſhing, at laſt, the remains of Fond- 
neſs which P/che had hitherto entertain'd for Life, 
ſhe ſprung forward with ſo mych Precipitation and. 
Violence, that Zephyrus, "who watch'd our E 
1 and was med to waft her aloſt, tha 


Inſtant 
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Inſtant that Deſpair ſhould hurry her to this Extre- 
mity, ſcarce came time enough for that Purpoſe. 
Had he delay'd but a Moment longer, Phebe had 
been go more. However, he drew her from the 
Abyſs ; when carrying her thro? the Clouds, a dif. 
ferent Way from that which ſhe had choſen, he 
convey*d her from theſe baleful Solitudes ; and laid 
her down, with her Clothes, on the Banks of a Ri- 
ver, the Sides of which were fo craggy, and the 
Deſcent ſo amazing, that it might juſtly be call'd a 
more dreadful Precipice than the former. 

The Unfortunate are apt to give a ſiniſter Inter- 
pretation to every Thing. Pſyche imagin'd that 
her Conſort, fir d with Reſentment, had caus'd 
her to be convey*d on the Banks of a River, only 
that ſhe might drown herſelf; he being defirous 
that ſhe ſhould die after this manner, rather than the 
other, as it was a ſlower, and conſequently more 
. cruel Death. Perhaps he did not care ſhe ſhould 
pollute theſe Rocks with Blood. Perhaps too he 
might make a very different Uſe of them. This poſ- 
yy was an amorous Receſs, where the Son of the 
yprian Queen, dreading his charming Parent's An- 
2 lodge his Miſtreſſes in ſecret, as he be- 
fore had done his Bride; for the Receſs was lonely 
and 1 inacceſſible ; and conſequently ſhe would be 
ilty of Sacrilege, ſhould ſhe deſtroy herſelf in a 

| Place devoted wholly to Pleaſure. 

Such were the Arguments employ'd by the ill. 
fated Pſyche, ever ingenious in tormenting herſelf, 
But 0525 thought Be" otherwiſe ; he having, pro- 
bably, fix d upon this Place by mere Accident; or 
might have left this Affair to the Diſcretion of Ze- 
phyrus. Cupid was deſirous that ſhe ſhould ſuffer ; 
and conſequently was far from wanting our Fair- 
One to diſpatch herſelf immediately. For this Rea- 
ſon, he ſtrictly ckarg d Zephyrus not to leave her 
may account (even tho' Fora ſhould have 

given 
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given him an Aſſignation) till theſe firſt Tranſports 
were abated. 

P've been often aſtoniſh'd, how it was poſſible 
for Zephyrus to eſcape falling in love with her. But 
Flora has a thouſand Charms : Beſides, for Zephyrus 
to tread in the Steps of a Maſter, and ſuch a Maſter 
as Cupid, would have been a Perfidy of the blackeſt 
Dye, and could be of no Benefit to himſelf, Keep- 
ing therefore his Eye perpetually fix'd on Phcbe; 
and obſerving that ſhe gaz'd with inexpreſſible An- 
guiſh at the River, he ſuſpected that Deſpair ſuggeſt- 
ed ſome new Reſolution ; for which reaſon, to pre- 

vent her being before-hand with him a ſecond time, 
he inſtantly whiſper'd his Fears to the River-God, 
whoſe Court, by good luck, was hard by; and 
=, at that time, had moſt of his Nymphs about 
This God was naturally cold, and had no great 
Inclination to oblige either the Fair-One or her Con- 
ſort. However, the Fear he was under, leſt the 
Poets ſhould ſtigmatize him, in caſe the moſt fi- 
niſh*d Beauty in the Univerſe, who was Daughter to 
a King and Wife to a Deity, ſhould drown her- 
ſelf in his Waters, and thence call him Brother to 
Styx z this Fear, I fay, oblig'd him to command 
his Nymphs to catch the deſpairing Phche; and con- 
vey her (near to ſome Habitation) on the oppoſite 
Shore, which was leſs ſteep, and more agreeable 
than this. The Nymphs obey'd his Orders with 
_ the greateſt Pleafure 3 they all haſting to the Spot 

near which the Fair-One ſtood, and hiding them- 
ſelves beneath the Bank. Pſyche was then rumi- 
nating on her Adventure, being quite at a Loſs to 
gueſs what Deſign her Huſband might entertain, and 
unreſolv d as to the kind of Death ſhe ſhould chuſe. 
. ghing, as tho' her Soul was taking its 
— I' plunge (ſays ſhe) into this Stream, and 

| tis put an End to a wretched Life: Grant only 
Q (ye 
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(ye Fates !) that the Puniſhment which I now inflict 
on myſelf may pleaſe him. Immediately ſhe dart- 
ed into the River, but was very much ſurpriz'd to 
find herſelf inſtantly in the Arms of Cymodoce * and 
ſweet NaisT. 

Nothing could have been more fortunate for PH. 
che than this unexpected Meeting, theſe two Nymphs 
having attended upon her but a very little before, 
Cupid had appointed ſome of all Kinds, and from 
every Choir, to ſerve as Maids of Honour to our 
Heroine, during the bliſsful Period, when ſhe ſhar'd 
in the Affections and Fortune of a Deity. But this 
Meeting, which, (to ſay the | leaſt) ought to have 
been of ſome Conſolation to Pfyche; ſpread, on the 
contrary, a freſh Gloom, over her Mind. Muſt it 
not be Death (ſaid ſhe to herſelf) for me to appear 
in this wretched, abandon'd State, before Thoſe who, 
not above an Hour before, waited upon me ?— ' 
Such is the Folly of the human Mind : Perſons 
lately fallen from a flouriſhing State, ſhun more 
carefully thoſe whom they are acquainted with, than 
Strangers; and often prefer Death to the Services 
they may receive from the former. We ſubmit to 
Misfortunes, but cannot bear Ignominy. 

I wor't pretend to affirm, that Tritons belong'd to 
this River ; and, to confeſs the Truth, I cannot very 
well ſay whether tis uſual for Rivers to have any. 


* A Water-Nymph, the ſuppos'd Daughter of Oceanus and 
Tethys. She is introduc'd in Virgil's fourth Georgick ; and like- 
2 in the fifth neid, as . with the Nereids, &c. on 

eptune. 

+ A Water-Nymph likewiſe. Mention is made of her in 
Virgil's ſecond Eclogue, where Corydon ſpeaks to Alexis con- 
_ the Preſents which the Nymphs are preparing for him. 
Mr. Dryden has omitted her Name (poſſibly not ſuppoſing it 
neceſſary) when he ſpecifies the following Preſents brought by 
the Nymphs. 

White Lillies in full Canifters they bring, 

With all the Glories of the purple Spring. 

The Daughters of the Flood have ſearch'd the Mead 
For Violets pale, and cropp'd the Poppy Head. 
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A Circumſtance, however, to be depended upon is, 
not a ſingle Triton approach'd our Heroine, none but 
the Nereids being allow'd this Honour ; and indeed 
they kept ſo very cloſe to Pſyche, that a Triton would 
have found it extremely difficult to glide in between 
them. Nais and Cymodece held her faſt in their 
Arms; whilſt our Fair-One, oppreſs'd with Weari- 
neſs and her Spirits quite ſunk, let her Head fall 
languiſhingly; now fondly reclin'd on one of them, 
and the next Moment on the other ; bedewing, al- 
ternately, their Boſoms with her Tears“ 

The Moment P/yche was landed, the two Nymphs 
in queſtion, who had been rank'd among her 
Favourites, (as being vaſtly prudent and diſcreet) 
deſir d, by Signs, their female Companions to with- 
draw : And having the ſame Veneration for P/yche 
as when Fortune ſmil'd upon her, they took her 
Clothes from the Hands of Zephyrus, who retir'd 
allo ; and begg*d they once more might have the 
Honour of dreſſing her. hebe anſwer' d no other- 
wiſe, than by falling at their Feet and kiſſing them. 
This exceſſive Humility fill'd them with Confuſion, 
and awak*d the moſt tender Impulſes. Cupid him- 
ſelf was more affected with this Spectacle, than with 
any Thing that had happened to our Heroine ſince 
her Misfortunes. 

The Deity had not loſt Sight of her, it being 
ſome Satisfaction to him, to be Eye-witneſs to the 
Tortures which ſhe inflicted on herſelf, as this muſt 
neceſſarily proceed from a good Cauſe. Cupid feaſt- 
ed on this cruel Pleaſure as he was hovering aloft; 
when happening to clap his Wings, the Noiſe made 
by them caus'd Nais and Cymodoce to turn their 
Heads. They ſpied the God; when Affection, 
Reverence, and eſpecially a Deſire of pleaſing the 
Fair-One, oblig d them to retire in their Turn — 


* How beautiful is this Picture ! 
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Well Phecbe (ſays Cupid) what doſt thou now think 
of thy Fortune? Will an Attempt to murder the 
Sovereign of the Gods be ſufferꝰd to go unpuniſh'd ? 

Thou wert bent upon thine own Deſtruction ; thou 
haſt now gratified thy Curioſity : Thou knoweſt 
what ſort of Creature J am; thou haſt ſeen me: 
But what will all this avail thee ? I give thee Notice 
that thou art no longer my Wife. 

Hitherto the poor, the ill-fated P/yche, had liſtned 
to Cupid without once daring to lift up her Eyes: 
But hearing the Word Wife :— Alas! (fays ſhe) far 
be it from me to aſſume that Title; I can only 
hope, that you'll be ſo gracious as to rank me among 
your Slaves.—Thow'lt not be my Slave (replied Cu- 
pid) but my Mother's; and to her I give thee. But 
beware of attempting any more to deſtroy thyſelf, 
Thou ſhalt ſuffer, but I won't have thee die; ſince 
thou then would'ſt be freed too ſoon, and upon too 
eaſy Terms. But if thou art deſirous of obliging 
me, inflict due Vengeance on thoſe two Fiends, thy 
Siſters. Let neither the Ties of Blood, nor the 
Dictates of Pity with-hold thee ; but ſacrifice them 
to my Wrath.—Adieu, Pſyche | The Smart I feel 
from the burning Oil, won't permit me to talk with 
thee any longer. 

*T was now that our Heroine's Affiiction increas'd. 
— Deteſted, accurſed Lamp! to burn a Deity ſo deli- 
cate in his Complexion, and ſo ſenſible to Pain! even 
Cupid himſelf !—Wretched Pſyche! Flow, flow for 
ever thy Tears; and be thou a Stranger to Repoſe by 
Day or by Night . Climb up the higheſt . Moun- 
tains, deſcend to the deepeſt Vallies, in ſearch of 
ſome Herb to cure the God, and haſte to him with 
it. Had he not wing'd his Flight ſo ſuddenly, he 
muſt have been an Eye-witneſs to the extreme An- 
guiſh which I myſelf feel for his Pain; a Circum- 
ſtance that could not but adminiſter ſome Eaſe to 
him : But alas ! he is gone ; quite gone, without 

. leaving 
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leaving me the leaſt Hopes of ever ſeeing him 
more. 

In the mean time, Aurora mining forth, beheld 
the wretched State of our Fair-One; and brought on, 


with the Day, many new and ſurprizing Adventures. 


Pſjche's ſad Cataſtrophe had, by this time, reach'd 
Yenus's Ear; and now obſerve Ave oddly Things 
are ſometimes blended together. The Phyſicians 
had order*'d the Goddeſs to bathe, on account of 
certain troubleſome Heats. Now, *twas her Cu- 
ſtom to go into the Water at. Day-break, and af- 
terwards return to Bed again; and ſhe us'd to 
lave commonly in this Stream, becauſe of its re- 
frigerating Quality. I obſerv'd before, (if my Me- 
mory does not fail me) that the God of this River 
partook, in ſome little Meaſure, of its Coldneſs. 
A cackling Gooſe, that knew all theſe Things; and 
who, lying hid among the Reeds, faw Pſyche con- 
vey'd to ſhore, and afterwards heard her Conſort's 
Reproaches, flew officiouſly to Venus, and told her 
very minutely what had happen'd. Venus, without 
loſing an Inſtant, diſpatch'd her Scouts on every 
Side; with ſtrict Orders to bring, alive or dead, her 
Slave Pſyche, who very narrowly eſcap'd their 
Search, 

Pſyche, the Inſtant her Conſort was fled, dreſs'd 
herſelf ; or to ſpeak more properly, hurried on her 
Clothes, the very ſame E had thrown aſide at 
her Nuptials; 80. ſable Weeds which the Oracle, 
(you may remember) had commanded her to wear. 
In this Habit ſhe reſolv'd to rove about the World, 
in queſt of ſome Herb to heal her Conſort, and af- 
terwards uſe her Endeavours to find him. Before 
Pſyche had travell'd half an Hour, ſhe perceiv'd, 
as ſhe imagin'd, a little Smoke riſing from among 
Trees and Rocks. *T was a Fiſherman's Abode, ſitu- 
ated on the Declivity of a Mountain, fo exceedingly 
ſteep, that even the Goats themſelves could ſcarce 


Q3 get 
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get up it. This Mountain, which Oaks coæval 


with it overſpread ; and partly over-run with Rocks, 


form'd a Landſkip that was frightful, and at the 


ſame time lovely. Nature having ſportively ſcoop'd 


two or three of theſe Rocks which lay contiguous 


to one another, and form'd Paſſages between them; 


human Induſtry had compleated the Work, and 
made it the Reſidence of a good old Man, and 


two young Shepherdeſſes. Tho' Pſyche was fear- 


ful at her firſt ſetting out, and almoſt dreaded to 
meet with any Perſon, it yet was neceſſary for her 
to enquire the Name of the Country ſhe was then 
in; and whether its Inhabitants could not point out 
to her ſome Medicament, ſome Root or Herb, to 
heal her Huſpand's Smart. For this Reaſon, ſhe 
directed her Steps towards the Place whence ſhe 
had ſeen the Smoke; ſhe not perceiving, on what 
fide ſoever ſhe turn'd her Eyes, any Houſe but 
that in queſtion. There was no other Way of get- 
ting to it, except by a narrow Path, clogg'd with 
Brambles and Briars. How to remove them PH. 
che did not know; fo that, at every Step ſhe took, 
the Thorns tore her Clothes, and ſometimes her 
Skin, of which ſhe, at firſt, was wholly inſenſible; 
the Violence of her Grief ſuſpending all other Sen- 
fations. At laſt her Linnen, which began to be 
wet; the coldneſs of the Morning, with the Thorns 
and Dews, began to incommode her greatly. She 
dragg'd herſelf, as well as ſhe could, thro' this 
Thicket ; after which a little Mead, the Graſs 
whereof was untrod, and unſullied as the firſt Day 
it ſprung from the Earth *, led her to the * of 

a 4 0t- 


I endeayour'd to paint this Phraſe, wn petit pre, dont Þ Herbe 
etoit encore aui vierge que le jour qu'elle naguit, in as beauti- 
ful Colours as thoſe of the Original, but without Succeſs. 
This, (beſides my own Incapacity) muſt be owing chiefly to 
the Epithet Vierge (Virgin) given in my Original to G __ 
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a Torrent where was a Precipice. A numberleſs 
Multitude of Springs ruſh*d down in Caſcades, from 
the Top of the Mountain ; and afterwards winding 
among Rocks, made a mighty Noiſe, like that of the 
Cataracts of the Nile, Pſyche being ſtopt at once by 
this Barrier, and almoſt ſpent through Sorrow and 
Fatigue; beſides, her not having ſlept a Wink the 
Night before, laid down beneath ſome Under-wood, 
which was very ſhady, occaſion'd by the Moiſture 
of the Soil. Twas this ſav'd our Fair-One; two 
of her Enemy's Scouts coming to that very Place 
a Moment after. Theſe being prevented, by the 
Torrent, from advancing farther, ſtopt for ſome 
time to ſurvey it, on which Occaſion Pſyche was in 
ſuch Danger, that one of the Scouts trod upon her 
Gown ; when he, little ſuſpecting our Fair-One to 
be ſo nigh, ſpoke thus to his Companion :— Tis 
to-no purpoſe for us to beat any longer about this 
Solitude, , of which Screech-Owls, and other Night- 
Birds, can be the only Tenants: Our Companions 
will have better Luck than we ; but Woe to the 
hapleſs Pſyche, ſhould ſhe fall in their Way! for 
the World is greatly miſtaken in the Idea they form 
to themſelves of our Miſtreſs. Tolook at her, one 
would imagine ſhe was all Sweetneſs ; but I know 


which conveys a pleaſing Idea, but is much fainter in my 
Tranſlation, as our Language will not allow the connecting of 
theſe two Ideas, Virgin and Graſs. On ſuch Occaſions tis im- 
poſſible but a Tranſlation muſt fall ſhort of its Original : At other 

imes a Verſion (or I am greatly miſtaken) may ſurpaſs it ; 
and this often depends upon a certain Connexion of Ideas, and 
play in the Words (if I may fo term it) in the reſpective Lan- 
guages. I ſhall obſerve, that this Epithet Vierge, is very hap- 
pily applied in a figurative Senſe, in the French Tongue. A 
your one that now occurs to my Memory is the following, 

ken proverbially of a young Fellow who is ſmit with every 

irl he ſees: II eff amoureux des onze mille Vierges, He is in 
Love with the eleven thouſand Virgins.” The Epithet ay” 7 
is ſometimes applied very agreeably in Engliſh, as when we ſay, 
F;rein-Honey, &c. 


Virgin- Max, 
4 che 
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the Goddeſs to be as revengeful and cruel as any of 
her Sex. Tis reported that Pſyche diſputes the 
Prize of Beauty with her; a Circumſtance that will 
only rouze the Goddeſs to Fury, and make her 
rage like a Lioneſs, whoſe Cubs are ſtole. Happy 
will it be for our Miſtreſs's Rival not to fall into 
her Hands. 

Pſyche heard theſe Words very diſtinctly, and re- 
turn'd Thanks to Chance, which, at the ſame time, 
that it threw our Fair-One into a deadly Panic, had 
favour'd her with a very uſeful Hint. Happily for 
her, theſe Spies ſoon left the Place. Scarce was ſhe 
recover d from her Terrors, when a Spectacle 
which ſhe ſaw on the other Side of the Torrent, 
fill'd her with Aſtoniſnment. Old Age, in a Fiſher- 
man's Habit and loaded with Nets, reveal'd him- 
ſelf perſonally to our Fair-One. His Hair fell ne- 
gligently down his Shoulders, and his Beard flow'd 


over his Girdle. A very fine old Man, fair as a 


Lilly but not fo clear, was preparing to croſs the 
Flood. His Fore-head was furrow'd with Wrinkles, 
the laſt form'd of which * was almoſt as ancient as 
the Flood. Pſyche indeed miſtook him for Deuca- 
lion: when falling proſtrate; Father of Mortals! 
*(cnied ſhe) protect me: O!] ſhield from my Ene- 
mies who purſue me cloſe. —'The old Man made no 
Reply, the Force of Inchantment ſtriking him dumb. 
Immediately the Nets dropt from him, he being in 
no leſs Extaſy than if in the Bloom of Life; and not 
thinking of. the Danger to which he would expoſe 
himſelf, (of being met by Pfche's Enemies) in caſe 
he ſhould croſs over to her. Methinks I ſee 
the antient Men of Troy, rouz'd to War at the Sight 
of fair Helen. Our venerable Perſonage did not va- 


This, I believe, muſt be taken in a figurative Senſe ; it 
not appearing by the Sequel, that this old Man was any thing 
near ſo antient as theſe Wrinkles would make him, 


lue 
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lue the expoſing his own Life, to preſerve that of a 
Woman, beautiful as our hapleſs Fair-One. The 
Neceſſity ſhe was under of his immediate Aid 
ſuppreſs'd in him, till a proper Opportunity, the 
Exclamations which uſually break out on theſe Oc- 
caſions. He went over to Pſyche, when advancing 
up to her reſpectfully, and with a very good Grace, 
as One who knew other Things beſides beguiling 
Fiſh :—Lovely Princeſs, ſaid he (for, by your Dreſs, 
this is the leaſt you can be :) reſerve your Adora- 
tions for the Gods. I am a Mortal, whoſe only 
Poſſeſſions are theſe Nets, and a few little Things 
with which I have furniſh*d two or three rocky Cavi- 
ties on the Declivity of this Mountain. That Receſs, 


which I did not purchaſe, it being ſcoop'd by the 


Hand of Nature, is as much yours as mine. Fear 
not that your Enemies will ever come hither in 
ſearch of you; for if there be any Place upon Earth 
ſecur d from the Purſuits of Man, tis this, as I my- 
ſelf have long experienc'd. - 

Pſyche accepted of his Invitation, when the old 
Man help'd her to deſcend to the Flood; he walk- 
Ing before the trembling Fair-One, and pointing 
out to her the ſeveral Places where to ſtep ; ſome- 
times here, ſometimes there, and this not without 
Danger; but Fear inſpires Courage. Pſyche would 
never have dar'd to venture where ſhe did, had not 


the Spies of Venus been in ſtrict Search of her. 


The Difficulty was, how to croſs the Flood which 
ran at the Bottom of the Deſcent. This Flood was 
broad, deep“, and rapid. Where art thou, Ze- 
phyrus ? cried Pfyche.—But no Zephyrus appear d; 
Cupid having diſmiſs d him, from a Perſuaſion that 
our Heroine would not dare to make any Attempt 
upon her own Life; ſince he had ſtrictly forbid her 

to do this, or any Thing elſe which might offend 


The French is creur, hollow); an Adjective which I 
imagin'd leſs proper than deep. ; — 


i. a 
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him. And indeed Pſyche was determin'd to com- 
ply exactly with Capid's Injunctions. But now a 
portable Bridge, which the old Man drew after 
him, the Inſtant they had croſs*d. over, ſupplied for 
the Abſence of Zepbyrus. This was the half - rotten 
Trunk of a Tree, with two Willow-ſtaves, by way 
of Rails. This Trunk was laid on two large Stones, 
which ſerv'd as Keys on this Occaſion to the little 
Bridge. Pſyche croſs'd over, but was now as much 
puzzled how to go up, as ſhe juſt before had been 
to deſcend. Our Fair-One met here with freſh Ob- 
ſtacles; ſhe being oblig*d to climb, and that through 
a Wood ſo exceedingly tufted, that tis impoſlible 
for the eternal Gloom to be more pitchy-dark. P/. 
_ che crept after the old Man, holding him faſt by 
the Coat. They arriv'd, but not without great Fa- 
tigue, at a pretty open Eſplanade ; which ſerv'd 
for different Purpoſes. Within it were the Gardens, 
the chief Court, the outward Courts, and the Ave- 
nues to this Manſion. This Eſplanade furniſh'd its 
Owner with Flowers, a little Fruit, and ſuch like 
Wealth of Flora and Pomona. Hence they deſcend- 
ed to the old Man's Habitation, by a Flight of 
Steps, form'd by no other Archite& than Nature ; 
and, to fay the Truth, the Tuſcan Taſte prevail'd 
chiefly here. The only Roof of this Palace was 
five or ſix Trees, amazingly high, the Roots where- 
of ſtrove to force their Way through the Cavities 
of the Rocks f. Here two young OY nmr 

| | being 


A Term in Fortification; the Ground which ſerves as a 
Parapet to the Corridor. It likewiſe ſignifies the void Space of 
Ground between a Citadel and the Houſes of a Cit, c. 

+ How agreeably does this plain and artleſs Habitation of 


the old Man, and his Daughters, contraſt with the ſplendid Pa- 
lace which Pfche fo lately inhabited; as well as with the Com- 
pany which ſhe found in theſe ſeveral Places. 'This is a Beau- 
ty (among others) not met with in the original Story of Cupid 
and Pſyche, by Apuleius ; it being wholly of Ia Fontaine's 


Invention, 
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being ſeated, ſaw, a few Paces off, five or fix Goats 
feeding. Thoſe Maidens ſpun with ſo ſweet a 
grace, that Pſyche could not help admiring them. 
They had Charms ſufficient to prevent their being 
contemn'd by the Rival of Yenus. The youngeſt 
was near fourteen, and the other two Years older. 
They faluted our Heroine with an unaffected, and 
at the ſame time, very ſenſible Air, tho* expreſſive 
of ſome little Confuſion. But the Circumſtance 
which chiefly made Pſyche diſcover ſo much good 
Senſe in them, was the Admiration they ſhow'd in 
gazing upon her . Pſyche kiſs' d the Maidens, and 
made them a ſhort rural Compliment, wherein ſhe 
prais d their Beauty and engaging Carriage; to 
which they anſwer' d no otherwiſe: than by a Bluſh 
that inſtantly overſpread their Cheeks. —You ſee 
my Grand- daughters, (ſays the old Man to our 
Fair-One:) their Mother died fix Months fince. I 
take as much Pains in educating them, as if they 
were to lead a Life quite different from that of 
Shepherdeſſes. I'm only ſorry that it will not be 
in their Power to attend upon you in a proper Man- 
ner; they being Strangers to all Places except this 
Mountain. However, permit them to conduct you 
to their Apartment, for you muſt neceſſarily be 
greatly fatigued. | 

Our Fair-One did not wait for farther Intreaties, 
but withdrew in order to go to reſt. And now the 
two Virgins undreſs'd her; exprefling (by an hun- 


Invention, as he obſerves in his Preface. On the preſent Oc- 
caſion, I conſider Ia Fontaine as a Salvator Roſa, who ſets 
before us a Solitude, ſome parts of which are dreadful ; and the 
Others beautifully interſpers'd with the moſt pleaſing Objects 
in rural Nature. On the other hand, when I read our Author's 
Deſcription of the Palace rais'd for P/che, I imagine myſelf 
ſurveying the Architecture in ſome noble Picture of Paolo Pa- 
nini. 


3 07 natural, and at the fame time how pretty is this Re- 
on ! | A 
dred 
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dred different Signs) Admiration, after their Man- 
ner, whenever Pſyche turn'd away her Face from 

and pointing out very innocently to each 
other, with their Eyes, the ſeveral Beauties they 
diſcover d; Beauties capable of inſpiring them with 
Love ; and not only theſe Maidens, but all Things 
(as it were) elſe in the Univerſe. Pſyche had ac- 
cepted of their Bed, the Sheets belonging to which 
were ſnowy white, and ſtrew'd with Roſes. The 
Fragrancy of theſe Flowers, Wearineſs, or ſome o- 
ther Secrets employ'd by - Morpheus, ſoon clos'd 
her Eye-lids, and lull'd her in Slumbers. *Twas 
always, and is ſtill my Opinion, that the Power of 
Sleep is invincible ; and will triumph over Law-ſuits, 
Grief and Love. | 
Whilſt Phebe was refreſhing herſelf with Sleep, 
the Shepherdeſſes ran and cull'd ſome Fruits, of 
which they made her cat, with a little Milk, after 
ſhe awoke.—There was ſcarce any other Food in 
this Abode, the Tenants of it living in much the 
fame manner as Mankind did during the infant 

of the World : Our good People fed, indeed, 
a little cleanlier; but merely on ſuch Meats as Na- 
ture herſelf prepar d and ſeaſon'd. The venerable 
old Man lay in the Cavity of the Rock; having no 
other Carpet than verdant Moſs, over which the 
Appurtenances of the God Morpheus were ſpread. 
Another Rock, more ſpacious and more richly fur- 
niſh*d, form'd the Apartment of the two young 
Maidens. Here a thouſand little Knick-knacks, made 
of Ruſhes and the tender Barks of Trees, ſupplied 
the Place of Hangings ; of Bird-Feathers, Feſtoons, 
and Baſkets of Flowers. The Door of the Rock 
ſery'd alſo as a Window, like thoſe of our Balco- 
nies; and gave, by means of the Eſplanade, the 
Proſpect of a wide-extended, beautiful and various 
Country ; the old Man having fell'd all ſuch Trees 
as would otherwiſe have obſtructed the View. 


One 
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One Thing which puzzles me is, to deſcribe this 
Door, which, at the fame time, was a Window, 
and reſembled our Balconies; to deſcribe it, I ſay, 
ſo as to preſerve its rural Taſte “ in my Picture. I 
have never been able to find how all this was done ; 
for which reaſon I ſhall only obſerve, that there 
was nothing ſavage in this Abode, but that all 
Things round it were wild. Pſyche having ſur- 
vey'd theſe ſeveral Objects, told our old Man, that 
ſhe wanted to talk with him ; and, for this Purpoſe, 
defir'd him to fit down by her. He begg'd at firſt 
to be excus'd, as being but a mere Mortal; how- 
ever, he afterwards obey*'d, and the Maidens with 
drew. | 
Tis to no Purpoſe, ſays our Heroine, that you 
endeavour to conceal your real Condition from me. 
You have not ſpent your whole Life in throwing 
out Nets ; and your Air and manner of ſpeaking, 
ſhow that you have not convers'd merely with Fiſhes. 
ITjs impoſſible but you muſt have frequented the 
Circles of the Polite, and Perſons of the higheſt Di- 
ſtinction; if you yourſelf are not of a Birth ſuperior 
to the Figure you now make. I imagine theſe ſe- 
veral Things from your Carriage, your Diſcourſe ; 
the Education you beſtow on your Grand-daughters, 
and even from the Neatneſs of your Abode. Be fo 
good then as to favour me with your Advice. The 
Sun has but once gone his round, ſince he ſaw me 
the happieſt among Women. My Huſband was 
paſſionately fond of me; he thought me handſome, 
and this Huſband is Cupid. But oh ! he has di- 
vorc*'d me; and the only Favour I can obtain from 
him, is, to be Venus's Slave. You now ſee me a Va- 
grant: I ſtart at my own Shadow, and ſhudder at 
the ſofteſt Breeze. Nevertheleſs Zephyrus, no longer 


* The French is, en ſorte que le champetre ſoit conſerve. 
The Idea and Turn of the Expreſſion, in the Original, are 
very pretty ; but I am in ſome doubt of my Verſion. 

- 1 a f 
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than Yeſterday, was at my Command. At my-go- 
ing to Bed, I was attended by an hundred beauti- 
ful Nymphs of the firſt Diſtinction, who thought 
themſelves. happy whenever I ſpake but a ſingle 
Word to them; and always kiſs'd the Hem of my 
Robe, at their leaving me. Nothing was ſpar'd 
that could delight me; Adorations, Plays, Feſti- 
vities * of every kind, and what not? Had J want- 
ed ſome Diverſion from the other Extremity of the 
Globe, my Inclination would have been gratified 
inſtantly. My Felicity was ſo great, that even the 
Change of Dreſs or Furniture affected me no longer. 
But theſe Advantages are no more. They were all 
loſt by my own Fault ; and, alas ! without any Hopes 
of their ever returning. I am become too odious 
to Cupid, ever to recover his Favour. I don't aſk 
you whether I ſhall ceaſe to love him, for that would 
be impoſſible. Nor do I enquire if I ſhall deſtroy 
myſelt ; this Remedy alſo is forbid me, my Huſband 
{peaking thus: Beware of making any Attempt - 
% on thy Life.” Such are the Laws enjoin'd me; 
and I'm not permitted to free myſelf from Torture. 
"Tis ſurely the Extremes of Deſpair, not to be allow'd 
to free ourſelves from it! Should I do this, what 
Puniſhment may be expected on the other Side of 
the Grave? Would you adviſe me to drag through 
Life, amid perpetual Alarms; dreading Venus; and 
imagining that I ſee, every inſtant, the cruel Mini- 
ſters of her Fury ? Should I fall into her Hands, 
and it will be impoſſible for me to eſcape them) J 
ſhall ſuffer a Variety of Tortures. Will it not be more 
prudent for me to ruſn into a World over which 
Venus does not extend her Power ?—'Tis not my In- 


* The. French is Delices, ſignifying properly an Aſſemblage 
of Pleaſures or Delights, and anſwers to the Latin, Delicie. I 
thought Feſtivities (tho' I am not very well fatished with this 
Word) better than Delights or Pleaſures. | 


tention 
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rention to plunge a Dagger into my Boſom : Forbid 
(ye Gods I) that I ever fhouꝰd diſobey Cupid fo far. 
But ſuppoſe I deny myſelf Suſtenance of every kind? 
Should I let an Aſp diſcharge its Venom upon me? 
In caſe I rneet with ſome Hemlock *, and lay a little 
of it on my Tongue; can this be ſo great a Crime? 
Let me, at leaſt, be permitted to pine away with 
Grief. 550 
The Inſtant ſhe nam'd Cupid, the good old Man 
had roſe up; and our Fair-One ceaſing to ſpeak, he 
fell proſtrate, and calling her Goddeſs, was going 
to make a long Train of Excuſes, had not Pſyche 
interrupted ;z and commanded him, by all the Titles 
he beſtowed upon her, whether of Fair-One, Prin- 
ceſs, or Goddeſs, 'to fit down and deliver his Opi- 
nion freely. She inſifted upon. his omitting theſe 
ſeveral Titles (of which he was exceedingly profuſe) 
as theſe could not be the leaſt Conſolation to her. 
The old Man was too well bred, to contend a- 
bout Ceremonies, with the God of Love's Bride. 
Being now ſeated :— Madam, (ſays he) your Con- 
ſort muſt either have indulg'd you Immortality; 
and in this caſe, to what Purpoſe would you attempt 
to deſtroy yourſelf ? Or you are ſtill ſubje& to the 
Law which binds all Mankind. Now two Things 
are requir d by this Law: Firſt, that we certainly 
die; and ſecondly, that we exert our utmoſt Endea- 
vours to preſerve Life as long as poſſible. We 
came into the World equally for both; and it may 
be ſaid, that Man is inform'd, at one and the ſame 
time, with two oppoſite Impulſes : He runs inceſ- 
ſantly towards Death, and flies inceſſantly from it. 
We are not permitted to violate this Inſtinct, which 
1s not done even by the brute Creation. Can any 
Creature be more miſerable than a Bird, who having 
had a delightful Foreſt, and the whole Expanſe of 


* The Original is, de laconit, Woffibane.”" 
I the 
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the Sky to range in, 1s afterwards confin'd in a 
Cage a Foot broad? And yet the feather'd Captive 
does not plunge voluntarily out of Life; ſo far 
from it, he warbles ſweetly, and endeavours to di- 
vert himſelf. Alas! Mankind are not ſo wiſe; they 
have recourſe to Suicide: But obſerve into how 
many Crimes a ſingle one plunges them. Firſt, they 
deſtroy the Work of the Creator; and the lovelier 
this Work is, the Crime muſt conſequently be the 
more enormous: Hence reflect how great would 
be your Guilt. Secondly, you diſtruſt Providence, 
which is another Crime. os you able to gueſs what 
may afterwards be your Lot ? Perhaps Heaven has 
greater Bleſſings than thoſe for which you repine, in 
Store; you poſſibly will ſoon be all Extaſy, for the 
un nexpected return of your Huſband, or rather Lo- 
yer, for ſurely his Indignation ſpeaks him ſuch. I 
have obſerv d ſo many of theſe fugitive Lovers return 
preſently after, and give Satisfaction to thoſe at 
whoſe Behaviour and Conduct they had taken Of- 
fence : On the other hand, I have ſeen ſuch Numbers 
of unhappy Perſons change both their Condition 
and Opinion, that twould argue the higheſt Impru- 
dence in you, not to allow Fortune time to turn 
her Wheel. But beſides theſe general Arguments ; 
call to mind that your Huſband has expreſly for- 
bid your making any Attempt upon your own Life. 
Don't pretend to ſay, that you will deſtroy yourſelf 
with Grief: This would be ſuch a Subterfuge as 
your own Conſcience ought to condemn. I would 
much rather you ſhould plunge a Dagger into 
your Boſom. The latter is an inſtantaneous Crime 
for which ſome Excuſe may be pleaded, as being 
the Effect of a ſudden Tranſport ; but the former is 
a Series of Crimes, for which nothing can apolo- 
gize. I preſume you have not been taught ſuch a 
Doctrine, as that there is no Puniſhment after Death. 
Be afſur' d there is ſuch a Puniſhment, and one ap- 


pointed 
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pointed particularly for thoſe who force their Souls 
from their Bodies, inſtead of permitting them to 
take their F light Nee 

I vie: 


„A en Ade thought theſe Cautions necelry for ts 


very gay. — — (it being well known that a Fenchman, 


whole All is a will be infinitely more chearful than a 
Briton, with A Guinea in his Pocket ; z) "nl Self-Murder being » 
ſo much praQtic'd in Exgland, I ſhall add ſome farther Dii- 
ſuaſives from, and a few more Reflexions, as I find them in ſe- 
veral eminent Writers, 

Many have been the Diſputes, 


« Whether "tis wobler in the Mind to ſuffer 

De Slings and — of outrageous Fortune 3 
Or to take Arms againſt a Sea of Troubles, 

* And by oppoſing end them. HAMLET. 


An ingenious and philoſophical French Poeteſ (Madene 
Des-Houlieres) is among thoſe who think it far from arguing a 
Greatneſs of Soul, in Perſons to lay violent Hands on 2 


% En grandeur de courage on ne fe connoit 1 
| « Nun on ileue an rang des hommes genereux, 
* Ces Grecs & ces Romains dont la mort volontaire 
A rendu les noms þ fameux. 
* on- ils fait de fi grand? Us ſortoient de la it 
© Lor/que de diſgraces ſuivie | 
Elie avi, plus rien d agriable pour eux. 
« Par une ſeule mort ils tens tent mille : 
* Quelle elle douce'& des cœurs laſſex dr foupirer ! 
4 "BB af = grand, plus difficile, ' 
De ſouffrir le nalleur gue de ee | 
Poefies de Mad. Des-Houlieres, p. 95, 26, the: 
ies err 1694, 12420. 


Imitated. 

Ea Courage was ill underſtood by theſe 

Who, for their Heroes, — and — 8 choſe 3 
Prais'd them for ending the tumultuous Strife 
That rack'd their Souls, by ruſhing out of — 7 
How avere they great == Enrag'd they left World, 
When, to and fro, by adverſe Fortune — Z 
Sick of the Earth, its Toys could charm no more; 
And, by one Death, — daily Zane a hone 


Hoa 


nt 
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1 yield, Father, e Wer 


en, 


How fweet's its Stroke to thoſe who 5 lg, fight! — | 
To cope with Illi is nob:er than to fy. 


Theſeus, in our beautiful Tragedy of Phadra and Hippolitur, 
ſeems to be of Opinion, that a ter Fortitude of Mind is re- 
quir'e anc: ad the — tan wo-plangs voluntarily 
out of it. 


% How then to drag a acretched Life beneath 

* An endleſs Round of fill returning Woes, 

« And all the gnawing Paugs of wain Remorſe ? 

« What Torment i this? —Therefore, O greatly thought ! 
« Therefore do Fuſtice on thy ſelf, —and live; © 
« Live above all moſt infinitely wretched. , 

ES | Phadra and Hippolitus, by My. Smith. 


Methinks a Diſtinction ſhould be made on this Occaſion ; by 
which I mean, that fome Perſons ſeem a] ſhow {Courage in de 
ſtroying themſelves, and others Fear. A few Years ſince a 
Gentleman of the Army had recourſe to Suicide, tho' in very 
happy Circumſtances, 5 not oppreſs d with Sickneſs or Misfor- 
tunes of any Kind ; he declaring only, that having experienc d 
Life in all its Varities, and taſted the ſeveral Pleaſures of it, 
he was . cloy'd with them; and therefore reſolv d to lay 
violent Hands on himſelf, which be did accordingly, leaving a 
good Fortune behind him. Now this Gentleman appears to 
me to have ſhown Courage (tho” very illaudably) on this Occa- 
fron ; for which he yet would have been highly prais'd by the 
Romans, who made a wide Difference — Perſons who 
ſlew themſelves when oppreſs d with Calamities; and ger 
who had recourſe to Suicide in the midſt of Proſperity, and 
merely to ſecure themſelves from the Fickleneſs of Fortune. 
Such was that aged Lady, whoſe Death Valerius Maximus has 
deſcrib'd in very pathetic Terms. On the other hand, ſome 
em to ruſ out of Life from a Principle of Fear; as a Boy, 
not long ſince, in Shadrwel/, who, being threaten'd by his Mo- 
ther, that he ſhould be dragg'd to School and whipp'd ſeverely, 
was ſeiz'd with ſuch a Panic, that he went and 'd hi 

Man ents for and a Suicide, are d in our 
Tragedies. Racine, in his Phedre, puts the following moving 
Expreſſions in the Mouth of _ . to that Queen, 


* 4 quel-affrens ae "wo þ — 
* De I droit fur vous-mime oſez-vou; attenter ? 


* Fou 
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on; een d. entertaining dE H of my 


% Vous offenſez des Dieux auteurs de witre wie; 
% Vous trabifſes ÞEpoux @ qui la foi wous lie; 
Vous trahifſez enfin vos enfans malheureux, 
% Que vous frecipitex Sous un joug rigourcuæx. 
« Songez qu un mime jour leur ravira leur mere, 
„Et rendra Pefperance au fils de 1etrangere . 
— Phedre, Tragedie, par Mr, Racine, Att I. Sc. 3 


Hippolite. 


That is, 
| kitbout ſo horrid a Def | 
Wes What Right would you volk deftroy ? 
The Gods you anger : Gods who gave you Being : 
You wrong your Huſband ; break your plighted Vows ; 
You wrong your Children, Nature's ſweeteſt Bleſlings ; 
And leave them helpleſs, mid a barb'rous World. 
Think, the ſame Day that robs them of their Mother, 
Will, by their Ruin, raiſe the Stranger's Son +. 


+ Hippolitus. 


One of the Reaſons which Brutus offers to Colatine, to diſ- 
ſuade him from Suicide, after his Wife Lucretia had ſtabb'd 


herſelf, ſeems to me much to the purpoſe, 


% Why Colatine, is Woe the Cure for Moc; 
Do Wounds help Wounds, or Grief help grievous Deeds ? 
* 7; it Reven , to give thyſelf a Blaw ; 

« For his foul Ad, by whom thy fair Wife bleeds ? 
* Such 4445 Humour from weak Minds proceeds. 

« Thy e Wife miſtook the Matter ſo, 

2 4 Lay herſelf, that ſhould have flain her Foe. 

The Bape of Lucreece, by Mr. William Shakeſpeare ; 
p. 129, 130, London 1632. 


In Paradiſe Lof, Book XI. Michael the Archangel gives the 
following . 4. after his Fall. 


* Nor love thy Life, nor hate; but what thos liv ft 
* Livewell; how long or Hurt permit to Heav u. 


Ho pathetically does Manoa argue with his Son Samp/on, 

whilſt a Captive — the Philiſtines, and ready to fink under 
the he Weight of his Calamities | 
IPOS R 2 Joy a 
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Huſband's ever returning to me, that would be in 
| van : 


Repent the Sin, but if the Puniſhment 

2 12 — Self-preſervation bidt; 
* Or th Execution leave to high Diſpoſal, © 
a ” as 2 Hand, not thine, exact 

« Thy penal Forfeit from thyſelf ; perhaps 

> God will relent, and quit thee all his Debt; 


«* Who evermore approves, and more acc 


4 


* (Beſt pleas d with humble and filial Submiſion) 


Him = imploring Mercy ſues for Life, 
« Than who ſelf-rigorous chuſes Death as due. 


Sampſon Agoniſtes, p. 94. Lond. 1680, 8vo 


The Romans were not the only Nation to whom Suicide was 
familiar, it being ſometimes practicd by the Greeks. The Nu- 
mantines, the Saguntines, the Carthaginians, and the Inhabi- 
tants of ſeveral other great Cities choſe to deftroy themſelves 
rather rhan fall into the Hands of victorious Enemies. T'he 
Stoitks were Advocates for Self- murder. We are aflur'd that 
ſeveral Bramins, in Iadia, aſcend the funeral Pile when in 
Health and Vigour ; and 'tis well known that many Tadian 
Women, after loſing their Huſbands, burn themſelves in the 
fame Manner. O dan 7 Maximus informs 800 = _— in Mar- 
« ſzilles a poiſonous Liquor was kept publi an en to 
« ſuch — as exhibited to the Connts (and YO evaifs with 

them to approve of) the Reaſons which mpted them to 
* leave the World. The Senate examin'd & aments of- 
* fer'd, with ſuch a Temper or Medium, as neither indulg'd 
« a raſh Paſſion for dying, nor oppos'd a juſt Deſire of quitting 
« this Life ; whether ſuch Perſons — get rid of the Per- 
« ſecutions of ill Fortune, or were not willing 6 to run the Ha- 
« zard of loſing its Smiles. Our Roman Author thinks this 
Practice of the Citizens of Marſeilles was borrow'd from the 
Greeks ; it being likewiſe us'd, (adds he) in Ca or Zia, one of 
the Iſlands of the Archi elago —We' are told that it was the 
Cuſtom of the People of this Iſland, to poiſon themſelves ; which 
Strabs declares, was enacted by a Law, (fo that this could 
not be properly call'd Self Murder whereto all Perſons turn d 
of were oblig d to ſubmit, in order that there 
might be Proviſion for the Survivors. According to Father Po/- 
ſevin, the Faponeze permit Men to kill one another, and even 
to be their own — ** They ſuppoſe (adds he) not on- 
) chat it is an Act agreeable to their Deities, but likewiſe 
2 875 90 — hence hs that very 

many Japonexe kill themſe either by plunging in- 
< to the Tons, by burning or burying themſelves = or by 
eaping 
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vain : Twill be my Fate 5 in Search of him 
+ (pap 

am 


os hes from the Top of a Rock. Many alſo rip . 

Breaſts for very fli big So and ſeveral Mothers 
« own C hildren. pe effevin, Biblioth. ſele. Tom. I. p. 436. 

A judicious Friend of mine, (Mr. A4:hins of Plaiftow in Eſſex, 
who has writ an Eſſay upon Suicide) informs me, that Negroes 
ſometimes drown hemfelvy elves (jump over board) to prevent 
Tranſportation from their native Country, He had before ob- 
- ſerv'd, that Felons under Sentence of Death, ſometimes ſhudder 
leſs at the fatal Rope, than at the Thoughts of their being dif: 
ſected or hung in Chains. This yrs, ſuppos'd true, tis no 
Wonder that many Women amo ileſians, ſhould have 
been deterr'd 2 killing row Fa by the Edi& which 
enacted, that al ſuch Self- Seen ſhould be dragg d naked 
thro? the Streets. 

To offer Arguments againſt Suicide, to Perſons labouring un- 
der R or Adverſity, who have long meditated to 
deſtroy themſelves, will, very poſſibly, be to little Purpoſe, ma- 
ny conſidering all ſuch as s dire. The Rule (I preſume) 
ſhould be that of Ovid, principiis obſta; to be upon their Guard 
before the Diſtemper has got to too great a eight. - One, of 
the beſt Arguments ſeems to me, to oppoſe, with a vi 
Mind, the Attacks of Ill-fortune. © What is there 
« known (ays the Earl of Shaft/bury in his Chara8teriflick, 
« Vol. 2. p. 142.) than that at all Times an exceflive Fear 
« betrays to Danger, inſtead of ſaving from it? *Tis impoſ- 
* ſible Nie any one to act ſenſibly, and with preſence of Mind, 
even in his own Preſervation and eknce, when he is rong- 
I preſs d by ſach a Paſſion. In all extraordinary Emergen- 
« cies, as" and Reſolution 1 ; whilſt Cowardice 
« robs us of the eans of Safety, and not only deprives us of 
our defenſive. Faculties, but even runs us to the Brink of Ru- 
* in, and makes us meet that Evil, which of itſelf would ne- 
ver have inyaded us.” This Advice is of the ſame Kind with 
that which Mentor gives Telemachus (Book VI.) when, being 
buffeted by a Storm, the latter was quite 1 4 True 
* Courage (ays 9 1 alway $ hits upon ſome 71 "Tis 
** not enough that we ſubmit "with C:lmneſs and wy omg to 
« 3751 bat.'tis our Duty to repulſe, with the utmoſt its 
Attacks.” How « emphatically does he ſpeak aft „when 
they We Gps 4 0 be toſſn up and down the Sea, * 4 
2 N — 15 the Gods you ought to fear, not the 

Tho? you were in its loweſt Depths the Hand of 
D OR ber your them: Tho” you were in Olympus, be- 

R 3 ** holding 
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I am of a different Opinion, ſaid the old Man; 
holding the Stars under your Feet, yet Jove could plun 
vou into their deepeſt Abyſſes, or hurl you headlong into 

* Flames of Tartarus. | 

As *tis far from my Deſign to enforce the PraQtice of Suicide, 
J ſhall not introduce any of the Reaſons alledg'd by the Favour- 
ers of it. Theſe Reaſons, how ſtrong ſoever they may ap 

to them, ſhould (methinks) yield to the two following, which 
Ia Fontaine has juſt glanc'd at. 1½, The unexpected Changes 
in Things, which ſometimes are ſeen here below; and 24h, 
Our Uncertainty with regard to what may be our Fate, after 
our leaving this World. With reſpect to the firſt Article; as 
theſe Changes ſometimes happen very unaccountably, they con- 

ently are far from being impoſſible. A Perſon therefore 

oppreſs'd with a Series of ill Fortune, and tortur'd with perpe- 
tual Difappointments, does not know but that ſome grateful Vi- 
ciſſitude may dart forth the next Moment; and that, from be- 
ing the moſt wretched, he may come to be the happieſt of 
Mortals. I will confeſs, however, that to many Perſons who 
have been long Sufferers, the Doctrine of Patience may be found 
extremely unpalatable (unleſs we ſuppoſe ſome benign, inviſible 
Power, whiſpering Peace to the Soul) and that of expecting a 
happy Change a mere Chimzra ; for which Reaſon I would 2 
a much greater Streſs on the ſecond Motive. And this is, 
Our Uncertainty with regard to what may be our Lot on the 
other Side of the Grave ; a Conſideration which doubtleſs is a 
Check to many. is Ac 


— — „% ho would Fardels Bear. 
% To groan and ſaveat under a weary Life? 
« But that the Dread of ſomething after Death, . 

«© The undiſcover'd Country, from whoſe  Bourn 

« No Traveller returns, puzzles the Mill, 

Aud makes us rather bear thoſe Ills we have, 

Han fly to others that we SE: 


Tho' we have no mathematical Proof of che Soul's Immorta- 
lity, there yet are negative Ones enough to deter us from com- 
matting an Action which, very poſibly, may be attended with 
che moſt fatal Conſequences. A Perion who reflects ſeriouſly 
8 an Alton wager? ing, and conſiders the T yk ane 
mplexion hings in this Life, may naturally conclude that 
there is another. To one who carefully peruſes the Story 
x and Face of the World, what appears to prevail in 1. is it 
e ; 1 ee 
na not Corruption, Vice, Iniquity, Folly, at * * n 
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. on the contrary, that he will 
80 


* 2 getting re fas dener nefas, defaming one another, 
« erecting I'yrannies of one other, pro tin — 
„and ſenſeleſs Opinions with — and 2 bY 

« fineſs of this World? And are not all theſe — 
« ſon ? Can any one then with Reaſon imagine, that Reaſon 
« 3 * tho it were but to a few, only to be run 

and tram n, and then extinguiſh'd? May we 
. not — — — t there muſt be ſome World, where 
„ Reaſon! will have its Turn, and prevail and triumph? Some 

Kingdom of Reaſon to come? | Woollaftor's Religion of Na- 
ture delineated, pag. 207, 208, Lond. 1725, 4t0. _ 

To this ſecond Motive, I would add our Ignorance in Na- 
ture and its Laus (our Knowledge ing no farther than 
the Superficies of Thin — all the noble Diſ- 
coveries in An Fc 2 the ſecret Velen of Providence ; 
. the n never un- 
TAY . 


N All Nature is but Art, antnexun to thee 3 . 

« All Chance, Direction which than _ not fee : : 

« All Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood : | 

* All TE Evid, univerſal Good. 

Mr. Fern: s Eſſay on Man, Epiſt. I. 


The Reſult of theſe 5 That tis our great Inte- 
reſt not to interfere with the Decrees of the Creator; but to 
arm ourſelves with all the Fortitude poſſible, and continue upon 
this Earth ſo long as he ſhall think fit to ſtation us here. 


&« Hope humbly then, auith trembling Pinions ſoar; 
% Wait the great Teacher Death, — God adore ! 
Mr, Poyz's Eflay on Man, Epiſt. I. 


I ſhall obſerve by the Way, that ſome Perſons are ſo 2 
with Prejudices, that they inveigh in the moſt bitter Terms a 
All in general who lay violent Hands upon themſelves: But — 
a Diſtinction ſhould be made on this Occaſion; between Thoſe 
who have recourſe to this ſad Expedient, after having ruin'd them- 
ſelves by a Series of Debaucheries and infamous Actions; and O- 
thers who, tho' they have taken all the laudable Methods poſſible 
to ſupport "themſelves, yet find, by an unexpected and unaccount- 
= tion 2 22 the Stream of Fortune run 


the Jorg? don't deſerve our Pity, - the latter 
e Kg 


That the nobleſt Efforts of 


Virtue ſometimes: ; and the meaneſt, and baſeſt 
2 _ R4 Endeavours 
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go in queſt of you. How exquiſite chen vill be 
l ; your 


Endeavours of Vice „are evident to all who look a 
little into the World. his made Claudias break into the fint 
Reflexions with regard to Providence, found in his Poem againſt 
- Rufirus, The Poet in queſtion tells us, that when he look'd 
towards the Skies, and confider'd the beautiful and Order 
ſeen in Nature, he thence was firmly perſuaded, the U. 
niverſe muſt be govern'd by the wife Laws of a divine Bein £ 
but that when he turn'd his Eyes:downward, and furvey'd the 
State of Things on this Globe of ours; when he reflected chat 
Vice is oſten triumphant, and Virtue trampled under Foot, he 
was apt to join with Epicurus, and to. infer that all Things are 
directed by Chance. I muſt obſerve, however, that the evil 
End of Rufinus, Favourite to Theodafru; the Emperor, reconcil'd 
Claudian to the Diſpenſations of Providence; and made him 
conclude, that ' firſt-rate Villains are raid very high, with no 
other Deſign than to make their Fall the greater : -A Ds 
ſation which Monſieur Bayle has combatted, The ſecond 
kind of Self-murderers hinted at above (thoſe who have led a 
Life of Virtue) not only claim our Compaſſion on Account of 
their Exit; but likewiſe from a Conlideration of the Tortures 
they, in all probability, were rack*d with, whilſt they were me- 
ditating to deſtroy themſelves l Tortures, if poſſible, more cru- 
el than thoſe which the unhappy: French Lady felt; who thus 
addreſſes her Embrio (brought forth by an abortive ey! 
1 Fruits of an Intrigue with a Nobleman-. 0 


50 SONNET Mop. Henauur- 
Toy qui meurs avant-que de naitre, ol Of A 
Aſembla e confus de J etre . du nu ant, 
775 avorton, informe enfant, 
Rebut du ni ant & de Petre : 


© Toy que P amour fit par un crime, 
PA far P honneur dtfait par un crime Ain tour 1 
Fruneſte ouorage de Paniour, 
De Phonneur funeſte vidtime : : 


Donne. fin aux remors par gui tu the vu 
Et du fond du niant og je t'ai. replongs, 
 Nentretiens point I horreur dout ma faute eff lau. 


e — rÞ, = oo tapdres rec Vat} 

6 honneur”'t'a Soy AE : _— 
—— te fait donner la r. 
Oeꝛuvres diverſes, le Sieur D. H. 237, 

Paris, 1670, pond, This Book is ard, Eid te 
above Sonnet is v famous. 4 

* Imitated 
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your Joy! But I would adviſe you to tage 


r 7 Imitated. * =! 
O thou, whoſe Eyes were clofd in Deaths; pale Night, 
Ere Fate yewea 2 tht to my aching Sigi 
Ambigudits Some thing ! by no Standard fix'd; 
Frail Span! of Naught and of Exiſtence mix'd : 
Embrio ! imperfe as my tort' ring Thought ; 
Sad Outcaſt of Exiftence and of \Naught. © 


Thou * from guilty Love, receiv d ry Frame 
Whom guilty - Honuur 5 to hide its Shame ! 4 
Dire Offspring, form d by Lowe's too-pleafing Pow'r ; 
Honour dire — in a lucklefs tis "a * 


Soften the Pangs evbich fill revenge thy Doom, 
e Ras the dark Abyſs of Nature s Womb, 
Where baok Pave hurl d thee, let revolving Time, 


Call up paſt Scenes, to un 1 Creme. 


Tao adverſe Tyrants rul'd thy wayward Fate, 

(Thyſelf the Sacrifice to their dire Hate: 

» ſpite of Honours Dicbates, gave thee Breath; 
Honour, in ſpite of Love, pronounc'd thy Death. 

May I de permitted, after this prolix and melancholy Detail, 
to imitate our Players, who, as ane obſerv'd, to take off 
from the Gloom and Severity of a Tragedy, conclude-the 
Night's Entertainment with a Comedy or Farce ? However 
this be, I will venture to relate the following Incident, as told 
in ſome French Memoirs, the Title of which I have t. 
When Lewis XIV. was attempting to paſs the Rhine in 1672, 
a Field Officer taking out à Piſtol, levelbd it at a Perſon who 
was going to ruſh one of the firſt into the River. Twou'd 
be happy (ſays he) for yo to drown yourſelf: A Wretch 
who is over Head and Ears in Debt, as you are, may very 
well not be afraid of Death; but firſt pay me the two thou- 
* ſand Louis you owe me, and plunge headlong to 
Old Nick, if you will 


Tho' the following Sonnet is not of ſo humorous a-Caſt as 
the above Narrative, it yet may not diſpleaſe. — 


\ . 


L Paſir wainew,, SONNET, 
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few Days, at leaſt) in this Hermitage. You here 
ftudy Wiſdom, aud endeavour to know your- 
. „ 
done for many Years; a Life to me fob 
calm, that ſhould Fove himſelf offer to change Con. 


ditions, I would regect che Fropolal inftantly *. 


Pries mepris des Dieu tu peux: te degoger 3. 
Due ta flamme oft iteinte, & ma honte certaine, 
Sur mei- mme de toi je ſaurai me vanger, 

Tr ees fats i. mon amour & ma fein. 


A ces mots reſolue 2 fe precipiter, 
Elle hate ſes pas, & ſaxs plus conſulter, 
Elle alluit fatisfaire aas fatal avis. «= 0 


Mais A amen des berrexrs- ee 
Je ſuit folle, dit-elle, en claignant du bord: 
— | 


Bu 


ers, — — gu une vie. 


Pere Bouhours, p. 52, Paris 1693. 


Imitated. 
Pell jning PHYLLIS. _ 
Near Thames green Banks, a love-lorn Nymph reclin'd, 
Vas tax'd ber Thyrſis, various as the Wind t=—— 
Haff thou, Youth, thy Oaths forget ? 
— Willow be my Lot ? 


9 "3 VF a 


Since thou, contexniiog Gads, thy Vows baft broke, 
= with Love, and made my Fame thy Fole; 
| Hul Revenge, on thee, I now have choſe, 

\ | For foon theſe Wave foall end my Life and Woes. 


| This faid ; foe bafted to the founding Flood, 


fad, fond? ri 3 
Ne Tear of Harting in her Eye; 
c ns EE vents a diſmal Sigh. 


De, in his Terror, <whillt grim m Death appears, | 

| r {ber wav ring Mind o'er with Fears :) 
"Tris Madneſs all 1—Fl fig back te the Plains ; 
— Lis Fe rag. 


How! 5 his — 
 Moxſe, imita From K. printed (in bs eparable from 
— the falſe Pleaſures: * 


„ne 


S © 4 
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But what was it, (replied Phcbe) that determin'd 
you to paſs your Days in ſo n e you Will 
you hv me to requeſt the relation of Tu Ad- 
ventures ? 

I will gratify your Curioſity, replied the old Man, 
in few Words. I liv'd in the Court of a Monarch, 
who took a Delight in hearing me; and honour' d 
me with the Employment of chief Philoſopher to 
his Houſhold. I not only was happy in the Royal 
Smiles, but had Wealth fufficient. My Famil 
conſiſted wholly in one Perſon whom I lov'd wi 
the utmoſt Tenderneſs; I having loſt my dear 
Wife many Years before. I had a Daughter whoſe 
Beauty was inchanting, tho? not to be compar'd to 
Yours. I educated her in Sentiments Virtue 
ſuitable to our Condition, and the Life which I my- 
ſelf profeſs d. She was no ways a Coquet ; her 
Mind was not tortur d by Ambition, nor yet had 
ſhe the leaſt Tincture of the Prude. My View 
was, to make her an eaſy and uſeful Companion for 
a Huſband, rather than a Miſtreſs to entertain Ad- 


. Life led in Cities: And, on the other hand, the 
ſolid Content, the ſweet Satisfaction found in rural Cotta ages, 
when Nature has wherewithal to ſatisfy her Wants 
pathetically does the Country-Mou/e, after a Banquet (paſt amid 
Alarms) to which ſhe had been invited in the City, wiſh again 
for her homely, but calm Receſs in the Shades. | 


Give me again, ye | God: ! my Cave and Wood: 
« With Peace, let Tares and Acorns be my Food. 


Ihe admirable Pictures which Virgil and Horace have drawn 
of the Country Life; the former in his O rus quando ego te af- 
ficiam ; and the latter in his 3 ille qui procul 2 wn 

well known, A Proof that they 16 le juſt than 

is the paſſionate Fondneſs with b kick \ alogn nt Minds have —_ 

tir d, in all Ages, during the beautiful Seaſon of the Year, to 

Solitudes, there to feaſt calmly on ſimple, unadulterated Na- 

ny, and, hid from the reſt of the World, to enjoy their own 

Thoughts * veg and contemplate Works of 


5 4 


your 1 
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mirers. Thesz excellent Qualities ſoon invited all 
the great Lords of the Court to pay or Addreſſes 
to her; but the General of the "Was 
preferr*d to the reſt of the Suitors, <4 ac 
became her Huſband. The very Day after their Nup- 
tials he grew jealous of his Bride, 1 
Guards about her; ſilly Creature f not to know, that 
— reſtrain d by Virtue, tis to no Pur- 
to environ ber with ſuch. My Daughter would 
"been wretched many | Years, had it not been 
for the Caſualties of War, her Huſband loſing his 
Life in a Battle; leaving behind him a Girl whom 
you juſt now ſaw, and his Wife big with the other. 
Her Grief was ſtronger than the remembrance of 
ber . 3 cares gs and Time tri- 
umph'd over Gri my Daughter reſum'd 
her wonted Chearfulneſs; ſhe ny as tful- 
ly; and appearing as as ever; but ſhe ſtill 
was/firmly determin d to continue in Widow-hood, 
and even die rather than venture upon a ſecond 
Huſband. 

But now the Wooers return'd, and made” their 
Addreſſes as before. My Houſe: was crouded with 
troubleſome Suitors, of whom the moſt importunate 
was the King's Son. My Daughter, who greatly 
diſlik d all theſe Mee: Kc ird I would beg 
leave to retire, as a Recompence for my paſt Ser- 
vices; and I accordingly obtain'd Permiſſion for that 
Purpoſe. Immediately we fet out for a Country- 
Seat of mine, but were ſoon follow'd by the 
Wooers, who got thither at the ſame time with us. 
The little Hopes we had of eſcaping their Importu- 
nities, oblig'd us to leave theſe rural Scenes, where 
no Sanctuary could protect from Love, and feck 
One among the neighbouring People: But: this oc- 
cafion*'d Wars, and did not rid us of the Suitors; 
thoſe of the Diſtrict in queſtion peſtering us more 
ou a At laſt we retir d with few *. 


. 
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to a Deſart; leaving our Equipage behind, and 
carrying with us only a {mall parcel of Books, that 
our Flight might be leſs taken notice of. The 
Receſs we had choſen was very remote, but this 
in which we now reſide is infinitely more ſo. Du- 
ring two Days we hy*'d quite eaſy and undiſturb'd ; 
but the third our Haunt was diſcover d. One Wooer 
came to us and enquir d the Way; Another ſhel- 
ter d himſelf from the Rain under our Hutt. This 
griev' d us exceſſively ; ſo that we did not now ex- 
any Satisfaction and Comfort but in Ely/um. 
therefore advis'd my Daughter to marry ; but ſhe 
beſought me to ſtay till the ſhould be ſentenc'd, 
upon pain of Death, to the Hymeneal Bonds; and 
then ſhe would have choſen the former, rather than 
a Huſband. She confeſs d that the Importunity of 
Suitors was very grievous ; but declar d, that the 
Tyranny of a bad Huſband is fo horrid, that nei- 
ther Words, nor even Fancy, could paint it. For 
this Reaſon, ſhe intreated me not to be uneaſy about 
her, aſſuring me, that ſhe would be Proof againſt 
the infidious Compliments and Flattery of Suitors 
and added, that if they ſhould at laſt endeavour to 
force her to marry, ſhe would rather die. Finding 
= fix d in this Reſolution, I importun'd her no 

nger. 4 5 
ne Night, after falling aſleep on this Reflexion, 
Philoſophy appear d to me in a Dream.— ] will rid 
thee (ſays ſhe) of all thy Diſcomforts: Follow me. 
I obey'd, when we travers'd the ſeveral Places 
through which I led you; and ſhe. conducted me 
to the very Threſhold of this Habitation.— This, 
(lays ſhe) is the only Spot where it will be poſlible 
for thee to find Reſt. The Image of the Place, 
and of the Way we had taken, were ſtrongly im- 
printed in my Memory. I wak'd with the utmoſt 
Satisfaction, and, next Day, related the whole Vi- 
ſion to my Daughter; obſerving, as we — 
| c 
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that the Way through which Philoſophy had con- 
ducted me, terminated at our Hutt. More Words 
would be ſuperfluous. Wereſolv'd to comply with 
the ſeveral Particulars ſuggeſted by the Viſion. Ac- 
cordingly we diſmiſs*d our Servants, and fled with 
- theſe two Girls; the eldeſt of them being but fix 
Years old, and the younger in Arms. After going 
through the ſame Fatigues as you did, we at laſt 
arriv d under theſe Rocks. Having ſettled my Fa- 
mily here, I went backwards and forwards, to 
fetch the few Moveables you ſee in my Abode, and 
my Books. With regard to our remaining Rings 
and Money, they had been lodg'd by us ſecurely 
before. Hitherto we have not wanted them ; the 
Places in the Neighbourhood of the River furniſh- 
ing us with Food ; very healthy if not luxurious. I 
there catch Fiſh, which I fell at a Town not vi- 
ſible from hence, it being ſituated behind this Moun- 
tain. I am not known to any Perſon in that Town, 
my Fiſh being bought up, the Inſtant I come into 
the Market. All the Citizens in queſtion abound 
in Riches, are great Epicures, and vaſtly indolent. 
They can ſcarce ever be prevail'd upon to ſtir out 
of its Walls , and therefore how ſhould they di- 
ſturb me; unleſs your Conſort ſhould take it into 
his Head to think of us, and ſend Wooers hither, 
from that  or-.ſome other Quarter? Suitors will 
force their Way every where, whence *tis no Won- 
der that their Protector ſhould; have Wings. My 
Girls (you may perceive) are of an Age to dread 
his Power. I cannot ſay, however, whether they 
conſider the Paſſion of Love in the ſame Light as 


We may obſerve, how careful our Author is of Veriſimi- 
litude on this Occaſion ; he repreſenting the Inhabitants of this 
Town as exceſſively indolent ; otherwiſe it would not have been 
2 that his Family could have ſecreted themſelves ſo 
ong. | | 
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the Motives of my retiring to this Hermitage. 
The old Man concluded with a ic on Soli- 
tude, and expatiated very much on the happy Life 
he enjoy d. | 42 5 * 

But good Father, (ſays P/yche) is this Solitude, 
on which you beſtow ſuch high Encomiums, ſo very 
bliſsful? Is it poſſible that neither you nor your 
Daughters were tir'd with it. What have you been 
doing for theſe ten Years—Preparing ourſelves (re- 
plied the old Man) for the next Lite. We have 
meditated on the Faults and Errors to which Man- 
kind are ſubject, and ſpent a great part of our 
Time in Study. 

You'll never be able to perſuade me, replied 
Phcbe, but that juſt Grandeur and innocent Plea- 
fures are le to your preſent Courſe of Life. 
True Grandeur, reply' d the old Man, is, (in the 
Eye of Philoſophy) to govern our Paſſions ; and 
true Pleaſure, to enjoy ourſelves *. Now all this is 
found in Solitude, and ſcarce any where elſe. I 
won't pretend to ſay, that it would ſuit all People: 
To me *tis a Happineſs, to you *twould be an Evil. 
A Perſon, in the Compoſition of whoſe Frame Hea- 
ven has beſtowed ſo much Art and Care, ſhould do 
Honour to her Creator, and not chuſe a Deſart for 
the Seat of her Empire. | 

Alas! (Father) ſays our Heroine with a deep» 
Sigh ; wherefore to me of Empire? I, who 


+ The Title { Madam) is noways improper here, as both 
this and that of Monfieur, ſeem to me, on many other Occaſi- 
ons: As in the French Catholic Pulpits (for Inſtance) when the 
Preacher addreſſes his Congregation with the Term Meſſicurs, 
* Gentlemen.” Farther, methinks the giving the apellation of 
Madam, in French Tragedies founded on a Greek or Roman 
Story, to the Heroines of thoſe Dramas, is as much out of 
character, as for them to appear on the Stage in Hoop-Petti- - 
coats, or the Heroes of Antiquity in full-bottom'd P . 

How excellent are theſe Maxims ! _ 
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ama hapleſs Slave to my Enemy. What woall you 
have me reign over? I never thall be able to con- 
quer my on Heart, nor that of Cupid ; and to tri · 

over any other, 1s a Glory I no ways value. 
Saying theſe Words, ſhe gave him a faccing Ac- 
count of her own Adventures. 

- Having ended: You my row enen (fab) 
the juſt Reaſons I have to dread Venus: However, 
I am determin'd to go in ſearch of my Huſband 
before the Day is ended. The Smart he feck, will 
not let me enjoy a Moment's Reſt. But tel} me, 
(good Father) are you nat acquainted with ſome 
Neftram, which may heal him inſtantly, and with- 
| out Pain ?—Here the old Man could not forbear 
Tho“ I have ſtudied (ſays he) Simples, 
s and Minerals, all my Life- time, 1 yet 
have not been able to diſcover a for one 


1 But can you think that the Gods do 
muſt 


not poſſeis enough of ſuch? They neceſſarily 
have excellent Remedies, and good Phyſicians too, 
ſince Death has no Power over them. Let therefora 
your only Concern be, how to recover your Conſort, 
and on this Occaſion you muſt have Patience. Let 
him ſleep over his Wrath. Shou'd you venture to 
appear in his Preſence, before Time ſhall have mol- 
lied his Reſentment, you very poſſibly may meet 
with a Repulſe ; a Circumſtance; which would be of 
very dangerous Conſequence to your future Wel- 
fare. When once a Huſband: has taken it into his 
Head to be angry, and hard to pleaſe, he (whilſt 
the Fit laſts) r upon every 
little Occaſion *. 

2 complied with. his Advice, and. ſpent a 


„ [am not quite ſatisbed with my paraphraſtical Verũon of 
this Paſſage, which 2 to me delicate and difficult. The 
ſe font fichez une fois, & fu ili 

ont fait uxe fois ter difficile; 5 ener 


- Week 


= 
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Week in this Solitude, but without finding the 
Eaſe and Comfort which the kind Hoſt had promis'd 
her. Not but the Converſation of the venerable 
Sage, and even that of the young Maidens, ſome- 
times charm'd her Anguiſh ; but ſhe preſently would 
fall again a ſighing, on which Occaſion the old Man 
never fail'd to obſerve, that Grief muſt neceſſarily 
cloud-the Luſtre of her Charms, her only remaining 
Bleſſing; and which, (he declar*d) would infallibly 
reſtore to her every Other. This Argument made 
a deeper Impreſſion on our Heroine than any which 
had yet been employ'd *. | 
Pſyche 


* This agrees with Mr. de St. Evremond's Remark, in his 
Reflexions (Vol. I.) on the Complacency which the Fair entertain 
awith regard to their Beauty. Nothing is ſo natural to 
« handſome Women, as the Pleaſure they take in their own 
Charms. They are ſtruck with Self-delight before they de- 
light others: They are the firſt who diſcover their own 
« Beauty, and firſt love themſelves upon that Account. TI 
know not whether the Ladies may think themſelves oblig*d to 
this ingenious Writer for what he adds afterwards. * A beau- 
* tiful Woman will be more ſollicitous about. preſerving her 
“Charms, than of retaining her Lover; the 'Tenderneis ſhe 
feels for a Heart ſubdued by her, is fainter, in proportion, 
than the Pride the takes in what may win her every other. 
is not but a Lover may be dear to a fine Woman; but 
* *tis natural that ſhe ſhould be ſooner conſol'd for the Loſs of 
* a beloved Object, than for the Ruin of that which gains her 
the Love of others. The laſt Tears which drop from lovely 
Eyes, are to weep for their departed Luſtre. Of all Hearts, 
* the only One which fighs for loſt Beauty, is that of the 
*« wretched Creature who once poſſeſs d it. The celebrated 
Malberbe, after employing all the Arguments he could think 
of, to conſole a Lady for the Death of her Huſband, has 
* recourſe to the following, as concluding it the ſtrongeſt. 


Que vous ont fait ces beaux Cheveux, 
* Dignes objets de talt de woeux, 

„% Pour endurer witre colere ; 

Et devenus vos ennemis, 

** Recewoir Pinjuſte ſalaire, 

Dun crime gu il ut point commis ? 


8 Imitated 
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Pſyche not only entertain'd our Sage with her Paſ- 


ſion, but would ſometimes aſk Advice of inanimate 


Things; ſhe importuning the Trees and Rocks. 
The old Man had ftruck out a long, ſhady Viſto 
in the Center of the Foreſt, where a little Light 
darted in only at Top. On each Side of the Alley 
were Bowers, in which a Maiden might ſleep 
with little Danger to her Virtue. The Foreſt in 
queſtion was not haunted by Pan, or any other of 
the Sylvan Deities, they thinking it too wild and 
unfrequented. This commodious Solitude ſoothing 
the Sorrows of our Fair-One, ſhe breath*d them in 
Verſe, and ſung her melancholy Lays to the Beech- 
Trees. Now the various poetical Images, with 
which ſhe had been entertain'd by the Nymphs, 
occurr'd to her Memory. The Strains ſuggeſted 
on this Occaſion were to the following Purpoſe. 


O how paſt Scenes of Bliſs employ | 
The Mind, and thence fiel Tortures breed! 
Hard Lot, that to ſuch rapt rous Foy 
A Train of Woes ſhould thus ſucceed ! 
Why was I happy made by Fate, 
re I by heedleſs Guilt was curſt ? 
| Ab Cupid ! if thou once could'ft hate, 
Tell me, why didſt thou love at firſt ? 


Why, rather, not with Terrors fright ? 
Such Uſage had been leſs unkind.” 
What now avails to fly my Sight, 
« Since K dear Image fills m Mind?“ 


-Imitated. 
On thoſe bright Locks which all admire, 
Why, (Fair-One) thus diſcharge ſuch Ire ? 
This, if you love your Charms, affuag! 
Guiltleſs, they ſhould not feel Fi. 


Had 


w 
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Ha I fru du balf. thy Charms, 
ee Teſs painful far had been my Smart : 


Bu Pre ſeen all :—Pre ſeen the Arms 
Which triumph'd o'er my captive Heart. 


„ , 
nd * 


77% Tove Beauty ſeen, when lee ping round, 
The Graces 'rais'd tb inchanting View. 


Sweet Pleaſures, in Remembrance found, 
Me to theſe lonely Wilds purſue. 

Deep in my Mind paſt Toys contrive 
To aggravate my bleeding Pain. 
Says Mem'ry, Nymph, canſt thou ſurvive 
This Loſs, and ceaſeleſs Pangs fuftain ? 


Tit muſt Lill prolong my Years : 
_ This Cupid bids, and I obey : | 
Muſt ſpare a Life, tho ſpent in Tears, 
Which all my inm'f# Soul betray ! 
The Charmer, now, alas | my Foe, 
Frowning,  reſtrains th uplifted Steel, 
Whoſe Point, kind Friend to tort'ring Woe, 
Mou d end the dire Remorſe I feel. 


Thus to the Trees, with fruitleſs Moans, 
Sad Pſyche breath'd her Sorrows paſt : 
Her doleful Cries pierc'd ev'n the Stones, 
Rough Tenants of the dreary Waſte. 
Ye Rocks ! in hollow Groans expreſs 
The Anguiſh of her heaving Sighs ! 
Think on the Tears which dire Diſtreſs, 
Forc d from ber Soul-delighting Eyes ! * * 


* If our Author's Proſe, eſpecially the humorous Parts of it, 


is difficult to render into E; his Verſe is much more ſo, 
and particularly that of the Lyric Kind. The French heroic 1s 
much the eaſieſt, as it falls into near the fame Meaſure in En- 
2/5; but with this Difficulty to a Tranſlator, who would 
render cloſely, (Line for Line) and at the fame time with Spirit, 


that our heroic Verſe conſiſts but of ten Syllables, whereas 
S2 that 
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This was mot the cath Pleaſure ſhe took. Once 
however, her own 8 and Whey: * to 


the 


chat of the French has twelve ; . dy fach a Verſion muſt 
be cloſer, and ſometinies tnore nervous = the Original ; a 
Circumſtance which is the more valuable, as Words are apt to 
multiply, when turn'd from one ge into another. 
But in Lyric Numbers, the Bilk increaſes, ſince the 
Tranſlator is uſually not guided by the I 2 in heroic Verſe; 
but is frequently oblig'd to change, in his Verſion, the whole 
Caſt of the Poem ; and vary, as to the Length of the Lines, the 
Rhimes, and the whole Turn of the Stanza. The rendering 
after this Manner, is not properly Tranſlation, but Imitation. 
To illuſtrate this, in ſome meaſure, I ſhall here give the Ori- 
ginal of the little Poem in the Text, tho* very probably much 
to my own Diſadvantage, as it exhibits a beautiful Sunplici- | 


ty, which, on * Occaſions, nn or diſguis d, in my 
Imitation. 


Aue nos plaiſirs paſſez augmentent nos fupplices ! 
Wil eſt dur d"tprouver, apres tant de dilices, 
Les cruautez du fort! © 
Faleit-il ftre heureuſe, avant qu'ftre 2 ? 
Et 7 de me hair, Amour, tu fus capable, 
rene m 'aimer dabord ? 


Wo ne puniſſeis-tu mon crime par avance ? 
1] eft 7 temps d ter & mes yenx ta preſence, 
Quand tu luis dans mon caur | 
Encore ſi j ignorois la moitis de tes charmes ! 
Mais je 2 ai tous vis ; j ai vii toutes les arme. 
Dui te rendent vainqueur. 


ai wi la beautt mime, & les graces dormantes ; 
# doux reſſouvenir de cent choſes charmantes, 
Me ſuit dans les deſerts. 
L'image de ces biens rend mes maux cent fois pires. 
La memoire me dit: Quoi, * tu reſpires 


Apres ce que tu perds 


Cependant il faut vivre. Y m 's fait difeaſd 
D attenter ſur des jours qu'il tient on Prifſance, 

Tout malbeureux gu ils ſont. 
Le cruel weut, helas ! que mes mains ſoient captives. 
Je noſe me ſouſtraire aux peines exceſſives 

Rue mes remords me font. 


Ce 
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the Fair-Sex, prompted-P/che to liſten to a ſecret 


Converſation —— our two Shepherdeſſes. The 


old Man permitted his eldeſt Grand- daughter to pe- 
ruſe certain amorous Fables, wrote in that Age, 
and pretty much in the Taſte of our modern Ro- 
mances; but 9 exprelly forbid this Stud 
7 Siſter, who RED of a ſprightly Dielen, 
concluded that Natuze was but too prompt in her. 
Such is the Conduct of Mothers at this time; they 
carefully hide all Books of that kind from their 
Daughters, to prevent their diſcovering what Love 
is: A Conduct which, however, I take to be erro- 
neous, and even to no purpoſe, Nature ſerving as 
an Owid * to young Girls. All they get by this is 
a little Time; and in Fact, they don't gain any.— 
A Maiden who is a Stranger to Reading, does not 
that the other Sex will attempt to deceive 
her, and 1s: thereby the ſooner impos'd upon. *Tis 
in Love as in Gaming: Prudence requires us to 
learn the ſeveral Tricks of the latter, not to practice, 
but to prevent our being over - reach d by them, 
Should Heaven ever ſents you r by all 
means let them read T. 


Oe ain quien un 151 gel“ contoit aux ag” 
| Sa douleur dont Pexcts faiſait fendre les marbres, 
 Habitans de ces lieux, 
Rochers, qui [tcoutiez avec quelque tendreſſ, 
 Souvenez-vous des pleurs qu an fort de 4 rriſteſſe, 
| Ont verſe ſes beaux Dur. 


9 The Original is, /a Nature . 4Aftrie- © Nature 
* being a ſecond Aftræa; N the Romance ſo 8 
titled : But I tw it better to ſubſtitare, in FR, Ovid, 
as being more known to the Brit Fair. | 

+ When the Author of the Adventures of Joſeph Andrews 
&c. obſerves, Part IV. Ch. VII. of chat entertaining Work, 
that, © at the Age of ſeyen, or ſomething” earlier, Miſs is in- 
e ſtructed by her Mother, that Maſter is very” monſtrous kind 
2 of Auen. who will, if ſhe ſuffers him to come too near 
* her, infallibly eat her up, and grind her to Pieces; he ſeems 


> 
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to be of the ſame Opinion with 7a Fontaine on this Occaſion. 


A \ " * 0 UT 
1 17 
z l >. * 5 + * * * * 
- = 


.3::. leflen'd' both your — 
3 : 


262 "The LOVES 
Our two Shepherdeſſes were holding a Conference 
in a remote Corner, and Pſyche was ſitting unper- 
ceiy'd, at ahittle: Diftanee from chem; when the 
younger Maiden ſpoke thus to the Other Dear Siſ- 
ter, give me ſome little Comfort I cannot, for 
my 'Life, fancy m myſelf ſo handſame as 1 wus: 
Don't you think Phyche s Preſence has very much 

i and mine? Before ſhe 
came hither, T ght in looking at myſelf, 
but now chis gives me no Pleaſure.Vou muſt not 
look at yourſelf any more, ſays the elder Siſter.— 
That! ell before d to d6; r replied the younger ; o- 
therwiſe how will it be poſſible for me to dreſs as T 
ſhould do? You ſurely don't imagine that Girls are 
like Flowers, which ſettle and diſpoſe their Leaves with- 
hope * out 


= ö 9 


on Face in, and 3 herſelf; and that a Spring or 3 
in the d Solitudes, is ſe wanting for 5 + purpoſe 
os a aſſes, if we may credit Mr, Graf, a delightful 

French Poet now living, are us'd in Places, where, of all others, 
one would have leaſt expected there ſhould be any, I mean 
Nunneries. In Ver- Hert, a very ingenious, Mock-Heroic Poem 
of this Author's, what follows Js told concerning a Parrot (the 
Hero of it) who is ſaid to live i in a Ran * he was oP 


is bir LF 


* en of 1 ls fraiche Nonette 
moin, il wayoit la Toilette ; 
* Toilette, E je le dis tout bon, 


welgue fort j'at ta gu il ne faut pas CON 
2 outs, Pailes des mireirs moins fideles „ 
GUX is of ues de ponpons i dentelles. | 


Al gu i 22 le Monde $5 les Cure, 


© Brew 7 7 modes E 3 3 
e a modes paur le waile 31 1, © 
. 75 un art 8 dbeureux tours _— | 

. ttamine, a la plus finple toile. Sou vent 
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happen to be met by ſome Perſon who might not 
like me — Be met in this Deſart | (ſays the Elder) 
you really make me laugh.—I am ſenſible ( 
the younger) that it will be exceedingly difficult for 
any one to get to this Foreſt ; but ſtill that is not 
Impoſſible. Phyebe has no Wings, nor have we 
any, and yet we are met here. But now we are 


8 alis * folatres amours, 
Eſfſain qui ſgait franchir grilles & tours; 
Donne aux bandeaux une grace fiquante, 
Un air galant à la guimpe flotante : 
Enfin, avant de parditre au parloir, 
On doit au moins deux coup d eil au miroir: 
. Ceci fait dit entre nous, en filence. 
Per-Ferr, ou le Voyage du Perroquet de Newtrs. 
* Foam Heroique, Chant. I. 
* 1 ' : | * 
Imitatet. 
l , when he wak'd, at Eaſe ſurvey'd 
The Toilette of the blooming Maid. 
Yes Toilette this I whiſp'ring tell 
For Nuns,—as pratling Fame ſays well 
No leſs, in Glaſſes, view the Face, 
Than Nymphs whom Flow'rs adorn and Lace. 
For, as Coxrt-Lagies have a Mode; | 
(On I each darling Thought's beſtow'd:) 
So Sifters p rink. themſelves with Care; 3 ; 
"Ang give, to | coarſeſt Coiffs, an Air. | * 


Here when the Loves (a ſportive Band, 5 
Whoſe Wiles, not Cloiſter-Grates withſtand) a 
Slide; — Lol the Kerchief ſprightlier lies 
And the plain Head - cloth points the Fre. : 

In ſhort, ere Vun to Parlour 
The e cx a Peep or B. 


Strange et truc.— A Boon I crave. 
— ent as the Grave. | 


e ee Sl i» ee foo file Simpli- 
city of his Thoughts, and the eaſy Turn of his Verſe, there are 
four more French Poets, of the ſame kind, whoſe Compoſitions, 
tho*; perhaps, not inferior to thoſe of the Antients, are yet little 
known among us, I mean Chapelle, Chaulieu, la Farre, and Greſſet 


ahoremention'd, 
S 4 talking 


. 


l 
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talking of Pſyche; what do thoſe Words engrav'd 
by her on our Beech-trees ſignify ?* Why did my 
Father intreat her not to explain them to me? Why 
does ſhe ſigh continually? Who is this Cupid ſhe 
declares to be fo dear to her? It muſt be her Bro- 
ther, replied the elder. Her Brother (replied the 
younger) that Il lay any Wager he is not. Pray, 
wou'd you yourſelf make ſuch a Fuſs about a Bro- 
ther? Tis then her Huſband, replied the elder? 
l underſtand you, continued the younger: But 
do Huſbands drop ready made from the Clouds“? 
Are they not ſomething elſe e*re they appear here? 
What was Cupid to his Wife before they married? 
This is what I want to know. And this is what I 
won't tell you, replied her Siſter: I am order'd to 
the contrary.—But how would you be ſurpriz*d (faid 
the younger Maiden) ſhould I know it already ! *Tis 
a Word J have hit upon without its being Fd much 
as hinted to me. by any Body. Cupid was Pſyche's 
Lover firſt, and afterwards her Huſband. — What 
does Lover mean? (cried the elder Siſter :) Are there 
ſuch Things as Lovers in the World? Are there 
any | (Replied the younger ;) a very pretty Que- 
ſtion indeed: Has not your Heart yet whiſper'd 
this to you? For theſe ſix Months mine has enter- 
tain'd me with nothing elſe.— What's that you ſay, 
little Huſſy? (replied her Siſter :) Should our Grand- 
father over - hear you, he'd chide you to ſome pur- 
poſe.—lIs there any Harm in what I ſay? added the 
younger Shepherdeſs. But ſweet Siſter! (continued 
ſhe) throwing her Arms about her Neck; tell me, 
(I conjure you) what is it you read in Books ?— I 
muſt not tell you, ſays the elder.—For that very 
reaſon; "replied! the younger, I have a longing De- 
Te Simplicity of this Queſtion is very pretty in the Ori- 
Bs Mais tes maris viennent-ils au monde tout fait ? I am 
raid Fhave not done Jaſtice to it. 
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fire to know. I'm quite weary" of being a ſilly, ig- 
norant Girl. I am reſolv'd to beſeech my 
to take me, one of theſe Days, to the Town : And 
the very firſt Time Phcbe talks to herſelf (which 
ſhe does often Mr ons * N hide, _ 
liſten to her . 259 | PT £223 
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* This Converſation, bestes the — may 
Cr roo Dr 
and Hippolito) in empeſt, or the inchanted and; two 
firſt of whom had never — a Man, nor the laſt mention'd a 
Woman. In 1740, a Dramatic Piece, in one Act, entitled 
Oracle, and play*d at the King's Theatre, entertain'd all 
Paris for ſeveral Months. In this Drama, Latiada and Alcin- 
21 ſaid to be brought up in different Parts of a, Fairy - Palace, 

4 Ul pos d to meet, the firſt time that either of chem had ſeen 

ng reſembling the human Species. The Dialogue be- 

— thoſe two Characters, and the Fairy; ſeems. to me pret- 

tho) ſome might conſider it as on the \/nfantint : 

— the 7 — Mademoiſelle Goffin, w - play's. Lucinda, 
acted with ſych an amiable Grace as charm'd the Spectators. 

How ſprigheh a Relation have we, of the which a 
2 Mind,; 1 
of Flowers, on air-One's is ſupposꝰ 
to tell the above Incident to the Fairy, Who was 9 
to perſuade her, that all Things the ſaw (not excepting Alcinds 
were mere Machines. No, twas not Tllufion, twas not a 
** Dream; his Lips ſtuck to my Hand ;but alas I he chen vaniſh'd 
„ fwift as Lightning. How delightful an Union, how great 
* a Fondneſs dl, I juſt now perceive dermecn two two little Bids! 
They were Wen the bilne th Spray: They warbled to 
one e they ſhot mann but ſuch Glances 
«and E. Abel 171 Fee 

c „Their Was ew ents 
2 Silence; but they — began to ſin 4 IE rather to.an- 
* ſwer one another with ſo much Ardour They cannot be 
* mere Machines ; an inward Senſation felt by me at the Sight 
** of. thoſe two Birds, contradiets what you ſay in that particu- 
11 „ Kr: For, could I have catch'd them,. — 
I would have ſet them r in my 


E Bed-chamber, and taken the utmoſt Care of them. Ve pret- 
ty little Choriſters | you cannot farely be Machines ; you cer. 
** tainly muſt be endued with Senſation ; and be vaſtly delighted 
* to paſs, in one another's Company, the live-long Day, perch d 
Nigh ht in ſome hollow Tree, 

Surely 


* on the ſame Branch, and the 
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There will beino Occaſion for Ai this (cries 
Phecbe aloud) faying which ſhe roſe, and ran to the 
two Shepherdeſſes, Who, falling at her Feet, were 
in ſuch Confuſion, that they had ſcarce Voice enough 
left to aſł her Pardon. Pſyche kiſs d the Maidens; 
lifted them from the Ground; and then ſeating 
dem by her, ſpoke thus. 

My — Shepherdeſſes, I am noways offended 
at any Thing you have ſaid. —As to you, (adds 
Pſyche, to the — kiſting her again) PI 
ſatisfy your Doubts preſently.” Your Father, in- 
deed, deſir d I would be ſilent on this Article; but 
fince all his Care and Foreſight will avail nothing, 
and Nature has already been ſo liberal to you of her 
Inſtructions; TI inform you, that there are in the 
World, a oertain agreeable, inſinuating People, 
whoſe: Behaviour o _— - aP le, 
all whoſe 8 leaſe our Sex, which 
don't fail” of Ser het 8 nothing extraordi- 
nary either in their Face or Air; and yet they 
ſeem, to our Eye, much more lovely than any other 
People in the Univerſe.” When once this is the Caſe, 
a Brother or Sifter are quite indifferent to us. The 
People in queſtion, who are ſpread up and down 
the whole Earth, are call'd Lovers. To give you 
an exact Deſetiption of their Perſons would be im- 
e; they being fair in ſome Countries, and 
ein others. Gupid himſelf has oondeſcended to 
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Age, in order that you might al 70 Getel o 

s, Inſpir*d-you with fo tender an Union: Bat then 

2 1 by re have 5 leſs indulgent to me; and there doubt- 
«leſs muſt be ſome Being, of the fame Kind with myſelf, with 
„% hom I am to live, in Nike manner as theſe Birds. But tell 
me [to the Fair. Þ for you cannot but know ;' who was it 

© that kiſ'd my Wand whilſt T lay fleepißg?“ IL am to op · 
ſerve, that the above Dialogue i 18 extracted 1 * different Parts 
of the Drama.” But the moſt beautiful Ttrokes of Nature, of 
this Kind, are found in the Deſcription” given, 7 Milton, of 
W Parents in the State, of Innocence, . A 
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be of their Number. This Deity was my Lover 
before he made me his Bride; and hat would ſur- 
prize you very much, did you know the World, he 
continued to be my Lover, even after our Marriage; 
but alas! he is no more ſo.—PHhche having made 
this Declaration, told them her whole Story, much 
more minutely than ſhe had related it to the old 
Man. Having ended her Adventures : I acquaint 
you (ſays ſhe) with theſe ſeveral Things, that they 
may ſuggeſt ſuch Reflexions to your Mind, as mult 
neceſſarily be of Uſe to your future Conduct. Not 
that any Infetence, with s/o to Shepherdeſſes, 
ſhould be drawn from my Calamities (as theſe ariſe 
from an extraordinary Cauſe) nor yet ſhould they 
make you averſe to a Paſſion whoſe very Pains are 
Pleaſures . But how would it be poſſible for you 
to reſiſt my Huſband's Power, ſince all Things in- 
ſpir d with Life offer up Sacrifices to him? Some 
Hearts, indeed, would diſpenſe with this Tribute; 
but theſe become his' Votaries, ſooner or later. I 
remember the Time when my dun Heart was re- 
ng 2909 e e . ugog od 0 
How different an Account have we here of Love, from 
that drawn by the celebrated Author of the Adventures of Te- 
lemgehus. . Ihhis excellent Writer, Book VII. where he relates 
the _— Fondneſs which Calypſo entertain'd for Tele- 
machus ; and the mutual Paſſion between tais Hero and Euchi- 
ru, thus deſcribes 4, who is ſuppos d to have been left 
by Venus in Cahpſo's „ in order to make a Havock there, 
At firſt nothing could appear more innocent, more mild, more 
ingenuous, or. more obliging than Capid. To ſee him thus 
* ſprightly, thus ſoothing, thus ſweetly ſmiling, One would 
* have concluded that he could inſpire nothing but Pleaſure ; 
vet ſcarce had Perſons truſted to his Blandiſhments, but they 
found them mix'd with I know not what Poiſon. The ma- 
© licious, deceitful Boy, never indulg'd his Careſſes except to 
*© betrays, and if he ever ſmil'd, twas merely for the cruel 
* Miſchief he either had done or intended to do.” The De- 
ration of the Tortures of Love, in the Perſons of Telemachus, 
555 and Fucharii, are very ſtrongly repreſented, and to the 
Life, in this Book; and may ſerve as a Counter- part to the 
Alſertion advanc'd. by Fhche in the Text. | ct 
4 bellious; 
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bellious : My Slumbers were then'undiſturb'd ; not 
a Sigh broke from me, nor did a Tear ſteal down 
my Cheeks; and yet I was not happier than now. 
is not ſo deſirable a State as he fondly imag; 


Philoſophers employ the utmoſt Pains and Study 
— -aſter-ahla State; and the Dead find it 
without any. Heed not what Poets ſay, concern- 
ing the Condition of Perſons in Love: They de- 
ſcribe Lovers as waſting their Bloom in Perplexi- 
ties; but the ities of Love have this good 
Quality ; they never perplex. All you have to do 
is to make a proper Choice, and chuſe once for all. 
A Maiden whoſe Affections are fix d on one Perſon 
only, cannot be juſtly blam' d, provided ſhe take 
Diſcretion, Prudence and Virtue: for her Guides; 
and keeps within certain Bounds, that is, feigns to 
keep within them. Whenever therefore your A- 
mour is in a bad Way, ſigh, weep, take on la- 
mentably;; I need not tell you farther; behave on- 
ly fo as to hide all this from the Eyes of the World. 
On the contrary, if your Paſſion goes on ſucceſsful- 
ly, conceal this with ſtill greater Caution, if you 
would ſecure yourſelf from Envy, and prevent its 
Poiſon from infecting your ſupreme Felicity, as was 
my fad Lot. Methinks tis acting a very friendly Part 
to give you theſe Admonitions; and I therefore 
cannot ſo much as gueſs at your Grandfather's 
Views. He is very ſenſible that you cannot al- 
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'* Phche might have enforc'd the Neceſſity of letting young 
Women, who are to live in the World, read, from another 
Conſideration (the Office ſhe herſelf is repreſented as perform- 
ing) viz. from its being ſcarce poſſible for them not to get ac- 
quainted privately, ſoon after their coming into Societies, 
with thoſe very Particulars which their fagacious Relations or 
Friends would moſt gladly conceal from them. Young Perſons 
are naturally very Curious ; and on the other Hand,” their own 
Sex arc apt to be extremely communicative on theſe 3 
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ways continue in this State of Tgnorance : What 


then can he expect? That your own Experience 


ſhould teach you Wiſdom ? But methinks twere 


better you learnt it from the Experience of others. 
He ought to let both of you read; and Pl certain- 
ly ſpeak to him for that Purpoſe. 
 Pſiche was pleading her Huſband's Cauſe, which 
haps was the only reaſon why ſhe gave theſe 
young Maidens fuch Counſel. The Siſters liſten'd 
to her as a Perſon come from the Skies; after 
which a ſecret Council was held, between the three 
Belles, concerning the Affairs of our Heroine. She 
deſir d the Shepherdeſſes to tell her what they 


thought of her Story, and how they would adviſe her 


to conduct herſelf for the future. The Siſters deſir d, 
very reſpectfully, to be excus'd from giving their 
Opinion; it being, (as they obſery'd) too great a 
Preſumption in them to debate on the Fortune of 

a Goddeſs. Beſides, what Advice (added they) 
could be expected from two Shepherdeſſes, who ne- 
ver ſaw any Thing except their Flock? | 
Our Heroine was ſo extremely urgent, that at 
laſt the eldeſt told her, ſhe very much approv'd her 


the skilful Part of them taking a t Pleaſure in inſtructing 
the Novices. A young female Relation, and very often Ser- 
vants, will be not a. little officious in their Documents ; and, 
where theſe fail, a Book found accidentally in a Corner, ſhall 
teach the young, unexperienc'd Creature much more than ſhe 

to know. Perhaps then the beſt Way would be, to 
prepare ſuch judiciouſly before hand ; and not expoſe them to 
their own random Conjectures, or the Inſpirations of the leſs 
virtuous, Ignorance, indeed, may be beſt for Perſons who are 


do live in Solitude: But for thoſe who are to paſs away Life in 


Towns, jous, wiſe Inſtructions ſeem quite neceſſary. The 
clara Madees de Sevignt, in a Ln concerning the E- 
ducation of her Grand-daughter, is in this Way of thinking ; 
ſhe obſerving, among other Particulars, © That few Women 
read, and many are ruin'd.” Methinks a great City may be 
2 as a mighty Bedſtead, infected with Vermin, whoſe 
tes very few who lie in it can eſcape. | 


Sub- 
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Submiſſions and Repentance; and therefore adyis'd 
her to proceed in the ſame manner; ſhe being of 
Opinion that this might do her prodigious Service, 
and could not poſſibly be of diſadvantage. That 
her Huſband muſt certainly ſtill entertain a Fond: 
neſs for her; of which his Reproaches, the Care 
wherewith he had prevented her from deſtroying her- 
ſelf, and even his Anger, were infallible Teſtimonies, 
He doubtleſs intended ſhe ſhould his Fa- 
vour at a dear Rate, in order to make it the more 
precious. This was a ſecond Provocative he had 
hit upon; and which, all Things conſider'd, was 
not near ſo odd a One as the firſ. 
However, the younger Shepherdeſs was of a dif- 
ferent Opinion, and inveigh'd very againſt 
Cupid. Did that God act rationally on this Occaſion ? 
He ſurely muſt be blind, otherwiſe would he let a 
King's Daughter, who herſelf was Queen of Beauty, 
languiſh at his Feet ? And for what reaſon ? Tru- 
ly, becauſe ſhe had had the Curioſity to ſteal a Sight 
of him. A fine reaſon this, for him to abandon 
his Wife, and make ſo ſtrange a Clutter | Had he, 
indeed, been an ugly Creature, there would have 
been ſome Colour for his Anger ; but being ſo beau- 
tiful, he ought to have been pleas'd with her for 
ſurveying him. Her Curiofity, fo far from merit- 
ing Cenfure, deſerv'd Applauſe, ſince it muſt ne- 
ceſſarily have been owing to exceſſive Love. My 
humble Opinion, therefore, is, *twill be beſt for 
you to wait your Huſband's return. Tis not that 
I am acquainted with the Temper and Diſpoſition 
of the Gods, any more than with that of Men ; but 
I judge of Others from myſelf ; and fancy that 
Mankind are pretty much alike, Whenever m 
Siſter and I have any little Quarrel, if I appear col 
and indifferent, ſhe wants fadly to be reconcil'd: 
On the contrary, if ſhe carries it high, I then am 
all Compliance, * - | 2 


— 
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Pphche admird the Wit and good Senſe! of our 
two Shepherdeſſes, and conjectur' d, that the younger 
had met with the Books of which her. Siſter's little 
Library was compos'd, and us'd to read them pri- 
vately. Add to this the Excellency of natural Diſ- 
poſition, which having been extremely happy in the 
Mother of theſe young Maidens, was feen to revive, 
with Improvements, in both of them; and without 
being the leaſt deprav d by Solitude. Phcbe pre- 
ferr d the Advice of the elder Siſter, and according - 
ly refolv'd to go in fearch of her Hufband the very 
next Day. 8 

There was ſomething very intrepid and extraor- 
dinary in this Attempt. A King's Daughter to 
ramble up and down alone! for as to her being the 
Wife of a Deity, there was nothing unſeemly in this, 
Goddeſſes roving, uncenſur d, whitherſoever they 
pleaſe. The Difficulty was ſtill greater with regard 
to our Heroine ; ſhe not only fearing to meet her 
Enemy's Scouts, but all the male Sex in general. 
And how would it be poſſible for her not to be dif- 
cover'd at firſt Sight? Tho* what ſhe then ap- 
pear*d in was a mourning Habit, *twas at the ſame 
time a nuptial Garment, enrich'd with Diamonds, 
and had coſt her Sire double his annual Revenue. 
The exquiſite Perfection of her Charms, and the 
Splendor of her Attire, muſt neceſſarily tempt the 
firſt Comer. She indeed hop'd her Huſband would 
preſerve her Perſon, and prevent any One from 
injuring it ; and as to the Diamonds, Fate might 
diſpoſe of them as it pleas d. Tis my Opinion, 
Things would have turn'd out exactly as they did, 
had ſhe entertain'd theſe Hopes or not. Jo ran up 
and down the whole Earth. We are told ſhe was 
ſtung by a Dun-Fly, Now I very much ſuſpect 
that this Fly did not reſemble Gupid ſo much with 


( 
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regard to his Wings as to other Matters“. Hap- 
pily for Phcbe, the Fly who thus ſtung her was her 
uſband ; a Circumſtance which -excus'd every 
Thing. | 
- The eldeſt of the two Sh eſſes advis*'d our 
Fair-One to get another Dreſs made in the neigh- 
bouring City; ſaying, their Grandfather, in caſe 
ſhe thought proper, would give Orders for that 
purpoſe ; but Pfyche, obſerving that this Maiden was 
much about the ſame Size with herſelf, choſe rather 
to change Clothes with her; and deſir'd the Meta- 
morphoſis might be perform'd inſtantly. Pſyche 
conf der d, that ſhe would thereby have an Oppor- 
tunity of being grateful to.thoſe who had recay'd 
her ſo very hoſpitably. Then, what a Satisfaction 
would it be to her, ſhould the value of theſe Dia- 
monds raiſe that of the young Maidens ; and draw 
together a greater concourſe of amorous Bidders, 
whenever their Charms ſhould be put up. Our 
Shepherdeſs was very much confus'd at this Offer 
Reſpect, Modeſty, Reluctance to take fuch a Pre- 
ſent, in ſhort, a thouſand Things perplex'd her. 
She was afraid her Father would be diſpleas'd, 
ſhould ſhe accept of ſuch a Gift. Tho' our Mai- 
dens were Shepherdeſſes, they yet did not want 


This is very delicate in the Original: Fe ſoupgonne fort 
cette mouche, de refſembler a Þ Amour autrement que par les ailes. 
+ Ie, according to the Fictions of Poets, was Daughter to 
the River /rachis, and beloy'd by Jupiter, who, to t 
her being diſcover'd by Juno, transform'd her into a Heifer ; 
but the Goddeſs ſuſpecting the Intrigue, obtain'd this Heifer of 
Fove, and committed it to the Care of Argus. The laſt men- 
ticn'd, upon 7o's complaining of the Rigours of her Captivity, 
was kill'd, at the Command of Jupiter, by Mercury. This 
exaſperating Juno, ſhe ſent out a Dun-Fly, which tortur'd J 
to ſuch a 75 that ſhe fled as far as Egypt. Here imploring 


the Aid of Jupiter, ſhe recover'd her priſtine Form, and mar- 
ried King Oris. To was held in ſuch Veneration by the E- 
Otti ut, that ſhe, after her Death, was worſhipp'd as a God- 
dels under the Name of fs. | 


Spirit, 
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Spirit, and never forgot their Birth, upon proper 
* The elder Siſter was obig d to! com- 
ply, for this Time, with Phcbe's Requeſt, but up- 
on Condition (as the Maiden obſerv'd) that ſhe 
ſhou'd keep the Robe only in Truſt. Our two 
Belles being thus equipp'd, their new Habits fat 
ſo gracefully upon Each, that Pſyche look'd as tho? 
ſhe had always been a Shepherdeſs, and our Shep- 
herdeſs as if ſhe had ever been a Queen“ . The 
old Man, when they appear'd before him, ſcarce 
knew them, ſo greatly were they diſguis'd. With 
regard to Pſyche, ſhe was highly delighted at the 
Metamorphoſis ; and began to entertain ſome Hopes, 
after ſhe had reflected ſeriouſly on the Arguments 
which had been made Uſe of to her. 

On the Morrow, the old Man and Phcbe being 
alone, ſhe ſpoke thus to him :—You cannot live 
for ever, and therefore your advanc'd Age ſhould 
make you think of ſettling your Grand- daughters; 

for what would become of them ſhould you die T ? 
| I'll 


* How pleaſing a Maſquerade have we here, and how de- 

lightful the Contraſt! 
+ How neceſſary are a Parent's Inſtructions and Preſence to 
pom the Felicity of Youth, and ſhape their Conduct in a 
orld whoſe Theory and Practice differ ſo widely? A Mind 
unskill'd in its Wiles, can ſcarce fail of being impos'd upon; 
and this Impoſition will be the greater, the more ignorant and 
virtuous foch Mind is. How many young Perſons were happy, 
whilſt under their Parents, and miſerable after loſing them 
The juvenile Part of the Fair-Sex, eſpecially ſuch of them as 
are handſome, and in narrow Circumſtances, commonly fall the 
| eaſieſt Victims on theſe Occaſions : Young Sparks of Fortune, 
with leud Inclinations, ſearching aſſiduouſly, either by them- 
ſelves or by female Emiſſaries, after the Ruin of Such. Snares 
are laid as induftriouſly for Beauty as for Birds. A Billet thrown 
in the Way of a Girl, ſeen accidentally in the Mall, the Play- 
houſe, or other Place of public Reſort, ſhall inform her where 
to meet a Lover who pretends to be dying for her, and pro- 
miſes to make her Fortune; but ſo ſurely as ſhe gives into the 
Lure, fo certainly ſhe is undone. Theſe Spoilers are ſo hurried 
away by their Paſſion, that they have not Time for Thought; 
| T otherwiſe 
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Al leave Heaven to be their Guardian, replied 
the old Man, ern my . Art SIE; 


therwiſe the dreadful Conſequences which uſually 2 the 
uin of Innocence, would check their ungenerous, deſtryRiive 


lies The Advaptage of a Mother's Eye to a young Maiden. 


is beautifully hinted at in the following Paſſage, from Act I. 
Scene IV. of Paftar Fido : But how juſt Fall the n . 
I * t take upon me to determine. | 


Come in vage giardin roſa gentile, 
Che ne le werdi ſue tenere ſpoghe 
Pur dianxi era rinchiuſa; 
E ſotta Pambra del nattur no 2 
Incolta, e Sconoſciuta 
Stgva pofando in ſul materno ftelo 3 
Al ſubito apparir del primo raggio 
Oe ſpurs in Oriente | 
5 defta, & þ riſente, 
ſcogre al fol, c C la vagheggia, e mira, 
I ſuo vermiglio & odbrato ＋ | 
Daw? Ape fuſfurando | 
21 mattutini albor 5 
ola ſuggendo i rugiadoſi Cs: 
Mas 28 non ſi coglie, 
Si che del mexxo d ſenta le Hamme, 
Cage al Cader del fole 
7 — in 0 la fiepe ombroſa, 
ra pd tir queſta fu roſa. 
M la verginella, 
A cura mat | 
La e, e hinge, 
 Chiude anch* ella ii a0 petto 
 APamoroſo aſfetto: 
Ma Je [aſeivg JSguaras 
Di Cupido amator bien che la miri, 
En oda ella i foſpiri, 
Eli apre ſabito cuore, 
E nel tenero ſen receve amore. 
E je vergogna il cela, 
O temenza Hens, 
La miſera tacendo | 
Per foverchio defta tatta ft rage. 
Cu mancg belig, 401 foco dura, 
E * 9 berde ventura. 


* 
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and neither of them wants Senſe +. Should Death 
ſatch me away ſuddenly, they need but retire to 
the adjacent City: Its Inhabitants-are very humane, 


and will certainly take Care of them; 1 yet confeſs, 


that *twill be more adviſeable for me to look to 
this in my Life-time; and therefore PI} conduct 


them thither myſelf, the Inſtant you have left us. 
That City 4s- a Paradiſe with regard to Women: 


Imitatet. 
DI Virgin and the Roſe, 
As in ſome rural Paradiſe, a Roſe, 
(Which, veil'd by Leaves, and hiſh'd in calm Repoſe, 
Beneath the dusky Mantle of the Skies, 
: On its fair Stalk, in fweet Oblivion lies ;) 
Wakes gently, ſoon as the firſt orient Beam WA 
Calls ſtumb'ring Nature from its tranſient Dream: 
To Phabus, who its glowing Form beholds, Ha 
Boſom, rich with crimſon Hues, unfolds ; | 
Whence the wing'd Bee, ſoſt- breathing amorous Sighs, 
Extracts the lucid Nectar as He flies. — 
_ Bat Flower! and yet if it ungather'd ſtay 
Till Sol, High. mounted, dart a ſcorching Ray; 
Pining, it droops with the declining Light, 
And all its Glories glide away from Sight. 


Thus the young Virgin, whillt her Mother's Cars * 
From flatt'ring Man conceals the darling Fair ; ö 
Ihe Fair ſeclades Love's Ardours from her Breaſt, 
And the ſoft Woes which break a Maiden's Reſt. 
But ſhou'd ſome Srrepbon dart a wanton Eye, 
And ſhe attend to the ſweet Tempter's Sigh, 
Inſtant her Heart its inmoſt Folds diſplays, 
And her, now love-ſick Soul, is in a Blaze. 
Then, if or Baſkfulpeſs or Fear refrain 
The melting Nymph, and the diſguiſe her Pain, 
To hated Silence doom'd, ſhe weeping lies ; © * 
Her Graces fade, and ſhe untimely dies. 


+ The Original is, Ei toutes dtux ont afſet Cebit. The 
Subſtantive Eſprit, fignifies here, as it frequently does in French, 


good Senſe ; tho our Tranſlators commonly render it (but very 
improperly) Wit; as it would evidently be to give it that Turit 
on this Occaſion. The Words Eſprit and Cæur, often puzzle 


very much a Tranſlator, who endeayours to' find Equivalents 
for them in the Exgliſb Tongue. n The BS AN ry $a 
* : T 2 They: 
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They are allow'd full Liberty in all Things; and for 
that reaſon deſire nothing but what is equitable and 
juſt. I am of Opinion, that my Daughters reſemble 
them exactly in this particular. If it became me 
to praiſe them, I would obſerve, that their Inclina- 
tions are excellent; and their native Virtue as unſul- 
lied as the Example and Inſtructions given them by 
their indulgent Mother. But don't you think my 
youngeſt Girl a little too free? 

"Tis all owing, replied Phebe, to her ſprightli- 
neſs and Youth. Be aſſur'd ſhe has as deep a Senſe 
of Honour as her elder Siſter. - Time will make 
her more reſervd; and Reading would have done 
this before, had you not reſtrain'd her. By the 
Way, I would adviſe you to make a proper Uſe of 
the Diamonds which are on the Clothes I left with 
the Maidens ; they- poſſibly may be of Service to- 
wards marrying them. *Tis not but their Charms 
are a more than ſufficient Dowry; but I need not 
obſerve to you, that Riches add a double Luſtre to 
the moſt exquiſite Beauty *.—Our old Man was too 
haughty for a Philoſopher ; he refuſing to take the 
Clothes, but upon Condition that they ſhould not 
be meddled with. | 

That very Day they all ſet out from the Defart ; 
and after having croſs'd the Flood, and gone thro 
the narrow Path beſet with Brambles, they ſeparated. 
The old Man and his Children ſhap'd their Way to- 
wards the City, and Pſyche ſtruck into the Road 
which Fortune pointed out to her. Twas with e- 
qual Sorrow they parted, and their Tears were re- 
ciprocal. Pſyche claſp'd the young Maidens an hun- 
dred times; proteſting, that ſhould ſhe ever be ſo 
happy as to. reingratiate herſelf with Cupid, ſhe 
would engage him to indulge them his choiceſt Bleſ- 
ſings; and deal out his Evils very ſparingly ; but 

This is ha turn'd in the Original-: la beautt 
e riche, elie 74 2 moitit plus belle. Aces, * 
7 47 | juſt 
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Juſt ſo much as might give the greater Poinancy to 


his — After repeating — Adieus, and a- 

in ſhedding Tears, they took their Ways ſeparate- 
* but not — — looking back. ; The old 
Man and his little Family arriv'd happily at the 
Place in which he intended to ſettle. I would have 
related their feveral Adventures, had I not confin'd 
myſelf to narrower Limits. Poflibly the Materials 
collected by me for this purpoſe, may one Day fall 
into the Hands of ſome Perſon, who may exerciſe 
his Pen on that Subject, and to more Advantage 
than I could have done ; at preſent I ſhall only 
complete the Hiſtory of our Heroine. 

The Inſtant her Companions were quite out of 
Sight, the Deſign ſhe had form'd preſented itſelf to 
her in its true Colours; that is, with its endleſs 
Train of Difficulties, Dangers and Toils, which 
ſhe hitherto had conſider'd but very imperfectly. 
Of the immenſe Treaſures which Pſyche once poſ- 
ſeſs' d, the Shepherdeſs's Weeds were become her 
Al. Inſtead of ſleeping in Palaces, ſhe now was 
forc*d to take Shelter in a hollow Tree, a Cave, or 
ruinous Houſe. Her only Companions, in theſe 
hateful Solitudes, were Screech-Owls, and a Multi- 
tude of Snakes. Her Food grew either on the 


Brink of ſome running Spring, hung on the Boughs 


of Oaks, or was found among thoſe of Palm-Trees. 


That Man who ſhould have ſeen Pſyche at Mid-day, 


when not a Creature is found on the Plains, reduc*d 
to the dire Neceſſity of laying, her Head on the firſt 
Stone ſhe met with ; and quite ſpent with Heat, 
Hunger and Fatigue; beſecching Sol to ſoften a 
little the exceſſive Ardor of his Rays; then, gazing 
upon the Ground, revive with her Tears, the 
Flourets which the ſcorching Heat had burnt * ; the 
Man, I ſay, who had beheld her in this deplorable 


® Pretty Thought. 
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ber; and that he had divorc'd their younger 
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Condition, without mixing his Team wich thoſe of 
our 7 — muſt himſelf have been a Rock. 
. Phoche ſpent two Days in wandering about; run 
ning backwards. and forwards, equally uncertain 
where to begin her Courſe, or which Way to tra- 
vel after ſhe was ſet out. 
: Ae the third Day, 7. the gud to Mind that gur 
charg'd her, above hings, to revenge 
on her Siſters. Pſyche being naturally tender-hearted, 
could never have been prevail d upon to hurt her 
Siſters (tho* they were os Wretches, and deferv'd 
the worſt Puniſhment) had not Cupid laid his Com - 
mands upon her for that Purpoſe. As to her ha- 
ving form'd a Reſolution of killing her Huſband, 
this was from. a Suppoſition of his not being ſuch, 
but a Dragon. And or ced the only Vengeance the 
meditated, with regard to her Siſters, was to aſſure 
each of them, apart, that -Cupid ARID 
(Pþoche) as unworthy of the Honour he had rais'd her 
to; an Artifice which, in all probability, could have 
no worſe Effet, than. the Reading them both a 
rambling, and making them ſpend ſome more 
Hours at the Looking-Glaſs. 
Being fix'd in this is Reolution, ſhe: ſet. out again, 
when. a Woman happening to paſs that Way, (ſhe 
avoiding. carefully the other Sex) Our Fair-One 
intreated this Stranger to direct her to certain Kings 
doms, ſituated in a Diſtrict between ſuch and; ſuch 
Countries ; in a word, to the Territories over which 
Phiche's Siſters reign'd. Pſyche's Name was better 
known: than that of thoſe Kingdoms, by: which 
means this Woman underſtood the Queſtion that 
Was aſk d her;; and accordingly put our Fair-One 
into the right Road. 

And now. P/yche, at the ſirſt Croſs-way, ſhe met 
with, found all her Fears return. The Perſons 
whom Venus had ſent out, with Orders to ſeize her, 
1 having 
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having brought their Queen à very random Ac- 
count of their Search, the Goddeſs could think of 
no other Expedient than to have her Rival cried; 
The Cryer of the Deities is Mercuty, this Function 
being one of his hundred Trades. Venus took the 
Opportunity when he was in a good Humour: And 
after permitting the God to ſnatch two or three Kiſ- 
ſes, beſides a Pair of Ear-Rings, ſhe made a Con- 
tract with him, by: which he was to cry Pſyche in all 
Places of public Reſort throughout the Univerſe ; 
and likewiſe order Pillars to be ſet up in them, 
whereon the following Proclamation ſhould be read. 


. » The Queen who fills Cythera's Throne, 
Here, by theſe Preſents, tbus makes known 
To Regions far and wide 
That, late; ſhe loſt 4 fair-bair d Slave, 
N bo, ram ling, does on Cupid rave, 
And calls herſelf bis Bride: © 
Who Tidings of ber can impart, 
From Venus Hall have Kiſſes four * + 
And, as ſhe has th Affair at Heart, | 
Who brings her will baue ſomething more. 


* The Original mentions but three Kiſſes. 


Daiconque enſtiontera ſa retraite a Venus, 
{Comme e choſe gui la touche,): | 
Aura trois baiſers de ſa bouche; 

Dui la lui litera, quelque choſe de plus. 


For Rhime-ſake I Have put four ; a Neceſſity to which Thoſe 
who deal in Numbers are too often reduc'd ; a Liberty which 
yet ſeems very excuſable, when the Senſe is not thereby injur d. 
clouded or weaken'd. On this Occaſion her Cyprian Majeſty 
will, I hope, not be angry with me for making her indulge 
Mercury one Kiſs more 2 this did not deſpoil her of any 
thing ; as the Lover in the Spect᷑ator obſerves, to Belinda, after 
having ſtole a Kiſs from the r Faire 4 
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Our Shepherdeſs + met with one of theſe Pillars 
in her Peregrinations ; ſuch being erected in all the 
Croſs-ways that were ever ſo little frequented. She ar- 
riv'd, after travelling fix Days, in the Kingdom where 
her eldeſt Siſter reign'd. This worthleſs Woman had 
already heard, by means of theſe Proclamations, of 
Pfyche's Misfortunes ; and accordingly was ſet out, 
that very Day, to read One of them. The Satis- 
faction ſhe felt at what ſhe ſaw was ſo great, that 
ſhe reſolv d to peruſe the Proclamation at full Lei- 
ſure; for which reaſon ' ſhe had diſmiſs d the great- 
eſt Part of her Retinue, ordering them to return 
back to the City; ſhe being determin'd to go and 
paſs the Night at one of her Country-ſeats (ſome- 
times viſited by her) ſituated above a very delight- 
ful, wide-extended Mead. But how did her Joy 
expand itſelf, when ſhe ſpied our Shepherdeſs paſs 
along! The Vixen-Queen had thought fit to be 
quite alone. Two or three of her Officers, and the 
like Number of Female-Attendants, were walking a 
great Way from her, and diſcourſing (poſſibly) on 
their Amours ; more intent on their own Chit- chat, 
than on their Sovereign's Thoughts. Pſyche knew 
her Siſter at a conſiderable Diſtance ; but the latter 
was in ſuch Tranſport at the Purport of this Pro- 
clamation, that our ſad Fair-One was fallen at her 
Feet before ſhe perceiv'd her. 

What Raſhneſs was this in a Shepherdeſs ! to in- 
trude in this manner on her Majeſty ! to thus break 
in upon her Meditations ! to preſume to fall pro- 


So, tho I robB'd you of a Kiſs, 
Sqweeter than their ® ambroſial Dew ; 
n are you 72 at my Bliſs? 
Has it at all impoverifh'd you ? 
The Bees. 


f 4 'Tis with Propriety that our Author now calls Phiche by 
this. Name, as ſhe had REY her nuptial Garments for the 
Sdepherdeſs $ — 
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firate without firſt giving her due Notice! She 


muſt puniſh this audacious Creature. Who art 
thou, inſolent Wretch, that dareſt to approach me 
thus !— Alas! Madam, I am your Siſter; once the 
Wife to Cupid, but now a hapleſs Slave; and igno- 
rant of what is to be my Lot. The raſh Curioſity 
with which I was fir'd, to ſteal a Sight of my Huſ- 
band, exaſperated him to ſo violent a Degree, that 
he drove me inſtantly from him.— Phyle (ſaid he) 
you are quite unworthy the Affection of a Deity : Pro- 
vide yourſelf therefore with a Huſband or a Gallant ; 
which you will; for I cannot love you any longer. 
Had I beſtow'd my Heart on your eldeſt Siſter, ſhe 
would have known how to preſerve it, fo far from 


ing the Guilt which has undone you; and I 


then ſhould not have felt the raging Smart which 
ſtill tortures me, and will long continue ſo to do; 
| for I don't yet perceive any Likelihood of its ever 


being heal'd. You have nothing to boaſt of except 


your Beauty. This, I confeſs, creates Love, but 
then ſomething more is requir'd to make it laſting ; 
I mean the ſeveral Perfections united in your Siſter ; 
Good Senſe, Beauty and Prudence. I told you the 
many Reaſons which forbade your ſeeing me: Your 


Siſter would have ſubmitted to them; but your Be- 


haviour, on this Occaſion, was a Mixture of Heed- 
leſsneſs, Contradiction, and Obſtinacy. I don't 
wonder my Mother ſhould diſapprove of our Nup- 
tials; *twas, doubtleſs, becauſe ſhe ſaw into all 
your Faults. But now, ſhould I aſk her Conſent to 
marry your Siſter, I'm certain ſhe would not refuſe 
it. Had I the leaſt Remains of Tenderneſs for 
you, myſelf only would be your Puniſher ; but I 
ſhall leave your Chaſtiſement entirely to my Mo- 
ther, who will not fail of exerting herſelf to pur- 

ſe on that Occaſion. Since you don't deſerve to 

my Wife, &en be her Slave. From this Inſtant 


I divorce you, and give. you up to her. Your 
Employ- 


' 
| 
| 
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Employment (might I adviſe) ſhall be, that of look- 
ing after a certain kind of Geeſe kept in her Mena- 
gerie in Amathns . Set out, therefore, immediate- 
ly, towards the Goddeſs ; carry theſe Letters to her, 
and take the Kingdom of your eldeſt Siſter in your 
Way. Tell this Fair-One that ſhe is dear to me; 
and that, if ſhe'll conſent to be my Bride, all theſe 
Treaſures ſhall be at her Diſpoſal. I treated you as 
you deſery'd ; as a giddy-bram'd Wretch, and a 
Child: But with regard to your Siſter, ſhe (ſweet 
Creature) may depend upon meeting with quite 
different Uſage, and ſhall be permitted to fee me as 
often as ſhe thinks fit. Your Sifter need only come, 
and reſign herſelf, as ſhe before has done, to the 
Breezes of ; and I'll take care to get her 
wafted ſecurely to my Palace. Forget entirely that 
you once was my Bride. The leaſt Indication of 
this muſt not be ſeen ; nor ſhall you even wear the 
Robe you now appear in ; take it off therefore in- 
ſtantly: Here's another. obey'd, it not being 
in my Power to do otherwiſe. Such, Madam, is 
8 State. 
_ _ Phebe's Siſter, now imagining herſelf claſp'd i in 
the Arms of Cupid ; ſooth'd with this fancied Te- 
of her own Perfections, and a thouſand 
other fweetly-chimerical Ideas, inſtantly form'd a 
Reſolution, in her own Mind, to abandon her Con- 
"fort and her Children. However, ſhe continued 
5 the Neſerve before Phebe; when 
at her with a prudiſn Air Did J not tell 
you, ied ſhe, that it is the Duty of every virtu- 
_ ous Wife to be fatisfied with the Huſband (what 
kind of Creature ſoever he may be) whom the Gods 
have allotted her; and not preſume to pry any far- 
ther than may ſait his Inclmations! Had you given 
Ear to my Counſel, you would not now lead this 


* 'A City of Cyprus: cred to Pens. 
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vagrant Life. But ſuch are thoughtleſs, inconſide- 
rate Youth, when guided. by their own Caprices, 
and deaf to all Advice! However, tis happy you 
came off no worſe; for had your Huſband in- 
gicted due Puniſhment, you would have been im- 
priſon d immediately in ſome Tower. But ſince 
what is done can't be undone, let's talk no more 
about this Matter. Your only Care muſt now be, to 
abroad as little as poſſible; and never ſtir from 
the Geeſe, Ines hach is the Will of Cupid. I muſt tell 
you likewiſe, that your Dreſs is too fumptuous, and 
not expreſſive enough of the penitent Criminal. 
Cut, therefore, your Hair off, and put on Sackclath : 
I'll ſend for ſome inſtantly; and you ſhall leave, in 
this place, the Habit you _ on.  Pſzche deſir d 
| > excus'd as to this laſt Article *—* Fis 
well (ſaid the expoſtulating Prude) ſince you will 
. purſue your own wiſe Meaſures, 2 een 
leave you to them, and you may go whitherſoever 
leaſe. With regard to the Offers made me 
— - E ſhalt confider them, and act as I think 
proper. — Saying theſe Words, ſhe turn'd abruptly 
to ber Tune and left P/yche, who was not 
much concerned at this, finding her Siſter had ſwal- 
| law'd the Bait; for the latter (now all Extafy) 
{eeny'd to fly; and was quite unpatient to be alone, 
in order that ſhe might give a Loaſe to her Joy. 
Pſyche ſet out that Moment, upan the ſame Em- 
baff rawards. her other Siſter, whaſe Conſort was 
dead, This Monarch had rode fault Speed into the 
then Warld, down a ſhorter Road: than that us'd 
by the common People; One which, the Phyſicians 
pointed out ta hin, Tho? his Relict had not been 
abe Mangan tae State of Widpw -hood, yer this 


* 'The Trench, 8. en remercia.; literally, * Ehle 
„ thank'd her.“ ranſſatars. 9 miſtake the Mean- 
a of this 8 wich implies a — ; inſtead 
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was very apparent ; I mean, that her Perſon was im- 
prov'd ; tho* you n gel might underſtand this 
otherwiſe. The Sil queſtion being therefore 
two Years younger than the other ; having not been 
ſo long a Wife, and brought fewer Children into 
the World, the Recovery of her Charms was a Work 
of leſs time ; and ſhe might appear much ſooner, 
and with more Confidence, before Cupid. 
As to the other Siſter, ſhe had I know not what 
Repairs to' make. This Queen had now recourſe 
to the Bath; and nothing but Chymiſts and — 
women were ſeen fluttering about her, which 
aftoniſh'd the Monarch, her Conſort. An Air of 
Gallantry increas'd viſibly i m the Royal Dame, and 
yet not a ſingle Admirer a d. No Ingredient, 
Water, or Waſh was left untried, and ſtill all was 
but mere patching up; for the Charms of this luck- 
leſs Queen had been enrolPd ſo many Years back, 
in the Annals of Time, that twas no eaſy Matter 
to recall them. 
Whilſt ſhe was making theſe various 
the ſecond Siſter got the Start of her ; went directly 
to the Mountain fo often mention'd ; and arriv'd at 
the Summit of it without once ſeeing any Dragons. 
The Queen was highly delighted with this Circum- 
ſtance, imagining ſhe eſcap'd theſe Terrors by the 
peculiar Favour of Cupid. She now haſtned to- 
wards the Way by which her Siſter and ſhe had for- 
merly gone; when, in order to be. convey'd aloft 
the caſter by , ſhe fat down on a Rock 
that hung over a dreadful P — (cried 
ſhe) I am come. The giddy my younger 
Siſter, aſſur d me that thou art determin'd to make 
me thy Bride. This is juſt what I expected; fully 
perſuaded that thou wouldeſt put her from thee for 
my Sake; for there cannot be a more hair-brain'd 
Wretch than ſhe, Obſerve only how obedient I 
am to thee already. I won't behave ſo madly as 
Pſyche. 
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Phche. She was determin'd, whatever might be 
the Conſequence, to get a Sight of thee; but I'll be 
all Obedience. Whether thou reveal "thyſelf, or 
otherwiſe, I ſhall think my : Felicity ſupreme. If 
thou claſp me fondly, I will meet thy Endearments 
with Extaſy; but if I am not indulg'd them, I 
ſhall ſubmit; my late Huſband having accuſtom'd 
me to Diſappointments of this kind. I'll divert 
thee with the Account of the Regimen he obſerv d; 
and relate ſo many whimſical Particulars concern- 
ing it, that twill be impoſſible for my Converſation 
to tire thee. Pſyche was a mere Child, an igno- 
rant Creature ; but my judgment, charming Cu- 

pid, is ripe. Gods! I already feel a gentle Breeze; 

*tis that of thy Servant Zephyrus. Why didſt not 
thou ſend him in Perſon ; he would have wafted me 
with Swiftneſs : Thus I had been the ſooner 
folded in thy Arms, and thou in mine. I expect 
our — ſhould be reciprocal ; and ſince thy Breaſt 
is inſpir d with Fondneſs, thou muſt neceſſarily be im- 
patient. Farewell, poor, mortal Females, who enjoy * 
the Affection of Men: What would you give to be 
belov'd, as Tam, by a beardleſs God ? Bur this Bliſs 
is not reſery'd for you. Let it ſuffice you to invoke 
_ and T then will indulge your amorous Wants. 
Saying theſe Words, the vain Queen reſign'd 
herſelf to the Breeze, as before ; but inſtead of be- 
ing wafted to Cupid's Palace, ſhe fell headlong up- 
on a inted Cliff, whence ſhe ſtruck upon 
another, and thus was bandied from Rock to Rock. 
As each of theſe tore away a Piece of her Fleſh, ſhe 
deſcended, in a very whimſical Plight, to Pluto's 
Kingdom .. 1 | 

Some Days after, her eldeſt Siſter rh at the 
ſame Rock and fitting: down upon it, thus ha- 

The Original fays, I plus joliment du monde au royaume de 
Proſeryine : ** In the prettieſt Condition poſſible to Proſerpine's 
„ Kingdom.” I om not how to render this Phraſe literally 
with any 1 | 
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rangu d Z ond Wooer of Flu, quit thy 
Darling for a Moment ; haſte and waft me to thy 
Maſter's Palace. — me not in our aerial Pro. 
gif, for I am tender: If thou wilt indulge me on- 
ly 'thy Breath, I'll be contented ; I indeed don't 
like the Touch of any Creature, particularly Man; 
but as — ſ— Above all 
Things, take care not to my Head Dreſs. 
theſe Words, ſne took out a Pocket - Glaſs, and 
ſurvey d her Features for ſome time; now adjuſt- 
ing this Hair; then the next; and ſometimes none 
of them; not forgetting, ally, to tinge her 
Lips : In ſhort, this felt-idohzer made ſuch a Fuſs, 
that Cupid himſelf would have laugh'd heartily had 
he ſeen her. She then put up her Pocket-Glaſs; 
fondly chiding Zepbyrus for his Delay; — 
him an indolent Being, who, quite taken up with 
his o.]n Amours, neglected thoſe of his Maſter. 
What could he mean by leaving her thus ora 
to the Sun-beams ? f 

Juſt as ſhe had ended theſe Repdtmebes'! a 
eaſtern Breeze, which was ſtraying accidentally that 
Way, came within four or five Paces of her. Fi- 
gure to yourſelf the Joy: which then thrill'd her Bo- 
ſom. And now our ary Bride ſprung for- 
ward ; but inftead/- of dropping into the Arms of 
Capid, as ihe fooliſhly magin'd, ſhe fell headlong 
the ſame Way which her Siſter had gone. The 
Echoes, Tenants of theſe Rocks, whiſper'd to us 
the deſerv d Exit of this malevolent-Pair ; and ſome 
time after they told it Zephyrus, who car- 

the News to the Son of Venus, Cupid made | 
him a noble Preſent on that Account. 

All this. while Phche: was continuing ber Search 
after her Conſort, ſtill dreſsꝰd . amen ain 
which nevertheleſs ſat ſo very graceful 
that had our Fair-One been mer by her B 
latter would have given her the other 
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inſtead of it. Nevertheleſs Grief, Fatigue, Fear, 
Want of Sleep and Food, had greatly diminiſhed 
the Luſtre of her Charms; fo that had Pſyche not 
d an uncommon Share of Beauty, ſhe muſt 
ve been merely the Shadow of that Object with 
whoſe Praiſes the World had rung. 2 for our 
— — her Charms were ſo exquiſite, that not- 
Time and Affliction had impair' d 
— of them, ſhe yet had Graces ſuſſicient 2 
The moſt cruel Part of Phebe's Adventure was, 
the Fears which tortur'd her at Intervals. One Mo- 
ment ſhe was told that the Goddeſs of Beauty had 
ſent - freſh Scouts in ſearch of her. Another time 
Phoebe even heard that ſhe was fallen into the Hands 
of Venus, who had chaſtiz'd her ſo very ſeverely, 
that ſhe was quite disfigur'd. One Day ſhe was 
ſeiz d with ſuch a Panic, that ſhe ran into a Chapel 
ſacred to Ceres, as to an Aſylum which preſented it- 
ſelf very fartunately. This Edifice ſtood near a 
Field, _ Corn whereof was newly. cut. There 
the nei Huſbandmen uſed to offer up an- 
nually the Firſt· fruits of their Harveſt. At the En- 
— of this Temple lay a great Heap of Corn 
pil'd up by the Reapers. And now our Shepherdeſs 
fell proftrate before — of the Goddeſs; and 
afterwards hung upon the Arm of it a Garland of 
3 — gather — _ and without 
ice, as ſhe was ong. This Chaplet 
conſiſted of ſuch r 
hs had been told, by the Prieſts of her 
that thoſe would be grateful to Ceres; and that all 
who unplore a Boon from the Deities, ſhould never 
enter their Temples empty-handed. After preſent- 
ing ber Offering, ſhe again fell on her Knees; and 
utter d the following Prayer :—Gaddeſs ] Hou wh 
art moſt wanted in the World: Great Nurſe of 
Mankind | ſhield me from her whom I never once 
offended : Permit me only to hide myſelf, * 
ome 
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ſome Days, in the Sheaves lying before the Gate 
of thy Temple; and to feed upon the Ears which 
fall from them. The Cyprian Goddeſs is exaſperated 
becauſe her Son took a liking to me; but as I have 
fince loſt his Affection, is not this Atonement ſufi- 
cient with regard to her; and does it not bring 
Trouble enough upon me? Ought the Anger of 
the Deities to rage with ſo much Violence? If Ju- 
ſtice be really withdrawn to the celeſtial Abodes, the 
Immortals ſhould pay ſome Regard to the Inno- 
cence of a Perſon who married in Obedience to their 
Command. Can it be faid that I brib'd the Oracle ? 
Did I endeavour, by any inſidious Arts, to win my 
Huſband's Affection? If a God happens to caſt his 
Eye upon me, is that my Fault? Would he not 
ſee me, tho I ſhould confine myſelf in a Tower? 
So little did I ſuſpect the giving Umbrage to Ca- 
pid's Mother, in becoming his Wife, that I ima- 
gin'd a Monſter would be my Huſband. This ſup- 
pos'd Monſter was Cupid, and I happen'd to pleaſe 
that Deity. *Tis a Crime then to be agreeable : But 
that, alas! Iam no longer, nor was I ever ſo by my 
own Fault: It cannot be juſtly urg'd, that I em- 
ploy*d any ſeducing Arts or bewitching Expreſſions. 
Venus is {till offended becauſe of the Indiſcretion of 
Mortals, who quitted her Worſhip to honour Me. 
Let her therefore take Vengeance on Mortals ; but 
to be angry with Phebe, would be the higheſt In- 
Juſtice. I declar'd to Thoſe, that I merited no ſuch 
Adorations. If Mankind will be imprudent, it does 
not follow that I am criminal. —In this Manner our 
Shepherdeſs endeavour'd to juſtify herſelf to Ceres. 
- Now; whether it be that the Goddeſſes have an 
Underſtanding, One with the other; or that Ceres 
was'difpleas'd with Pſyche for calling her Nurſe ; or 
that Heaven requires our Prayers to be truly ſuch, 
and not Apologies; that of our fair Wanderer 
Barmb Us 2814 07 ; difs 
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ed. Ceres from the Arcade 
of her Chapel, ! the Supplicant to be gone 
that inſtant, and leave the Heap of Corn as it 
was; for that otherwiſe Venus ſhould know it.— 
Why ſhou'd ſhe fall out with a Goddeſs, and her good 
Friend, merely for the ſake of a mortal ? Yenus had 
noways offended her. How much ſoever the World 
| might tattle concerning the Papbian Queen, ſhe yet 
was a good ſort of Woman * who indeed had re- 
ceivd ſome Benefits from her, as well as from 
Bacchus; but then no One could be more grateful; 
ſhe taking care to publiſh the Obligations ſhe had to 
both, wherever ſhe came. 

Pſyche was not a little griey*d to ſee herſelf denied a 
Sanctuary in a Place, which ſhe fondly unagin*d would 
have been open to her ſooner than any other in the 
World. And indeed, if Ceres, who was naturally 
beneficent, and did not ſet up for a Beauty, refus'd 
to protect her; ſhe could not expect that uch God- 
deſſes as were naturally jealous, and of a Diſpoſition 
ever ſo little turn'd to Gallantry, would ſhow her 
the leaſt Countenance. Should ſhe addreſs the Gods, 
this muſt run her into Perils greater than thoſe which 
the Hatred of Venus could expoſe her to. The firſt 
Article neceſſary to be known would be, what kind 
of Acknowledgment thoſe Gods might require from 
her. The ſafeſt Courſe, therefore, for Aa: would be, 
to addreſs none but the Deities of her on Sex; 
both to 2 n and her Huſband from 


taking Umbrag | 
t of Juno, imagining that, as 
there formerly had been ſome Competition between 


If theſe Deities ean be ſuppos d to act after the ſame Man- 
ner as the generality of Mortals, no othef Motive needed to 
have been ſou „ with reſpect to Cereſs diſcarding of Phcbe 
in this = Ps manner, "than the Latter's being in Diſtrels —_ 
for one itable Invitation, ſhall receive a thouſand 

—. The e — 

e of a Siſter Dede. 4: 
U Venus 
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Venus and this Goddeſs, - both as to Beauty and 
Power, the Queen of the Deities would gladly ſeize 
this Opportunity of hurting her Rivalʒ y to 
the Practice of Courts, and the Oath ſworn by the 
Fair at their coming into the World. Twas . 
difficult for our Shepherdeſs to meet with Juno; the 
jealous Wife of imperial Fove, frequently deſcendi 
upon Earth; to enquire, of Mortals, after her. Huſ- 
band. Pfyche, upon her meeting that Goddeſs, ſang 
a Hymn wherein her Power only (which was a great 
Overlight) was celebrated. ond have been infi- 
nitely more to P/yche's Advantage, had ſhe chaunted 
the Goddeſs's Beauty, its Praiſe being much ſweeter. 
King's ſhould be extoll'd for their Grandeur; but 
Perſons who deſire to win the Favour of 

muſt congratulate them upon another Article. Ac- 
cordingly the Wife of Cupid was rejected a ſecond 
time, but with this Difference, that the latter Repulſe 
was more grievous than the former; for Juno, be- 
ſides the Conſiderations mention'd by Ceres, added, 
that it was but juſt.to puniſh thoſe terreſtrial Females 
who had Intrigues with the Gods; and thus oblige 
their Gallants to keep at home. What Buſineſs had 
Theſe to ſtrole up and down among Mortals ? Did 
not the Skies afford Charms enough for their Pur- 
poſe? Not that ſhe ſpoke this for her own Sake, 
ſhe looking upon ſuch Things as trifling, and fear- 
ing no Rival as to Beauty. 

However, -the Queen of the Gods did not ſpeak 
all ſhe thought, there being a more cogent Reaſon 
. yet mention'd by her; ſome Spark, as it 

that Fire * of 99122 
_ as, little -as.- poſſible, No rung. Woman 
ſhould diſoblige the Son of Yenus., How did ſhe 
know but that ſhe might one Day or other want his 


* The' Idea aluded to in this Phraſe, * exprefs'd by our Au- 
thor with the happieſt Deceney: Duelque ttincelle de ce feu dont 


on u K les voiſins que le moins | avs peut; © © 
2 Aſſiſtance ? 
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Aſfiſtance'?” In all probability, the God was ſtill exaſ- 
perated againſt Pſzche ; and therefore the ſafeft Way 
would be, not to concern herſelf about their Diſputes. 
Our Fair-One, thus repuls*d on every fide, was 
at a Loſs whom to addreſs. There remain'd indeed 
Diana and Pallas; however, as theſe: had made a 
Vow of Virginity, they conſequently would not be 
pleas'd with the Petition of a married Woman, but 
imagine that the liſtning to her muſt pollute their 
Ears. Nevertheleſs, as Diana gave out Oracles, 
our Shepherdeſs thought this Goddeſs could not be 
ſo obdurate as to refuſe the indulging her One, ſince 
ſhe would make no other Requeſt. Beſides, there 
was an Oracle in the Neighbourhood, which ſhe 
might reach without going much out of her Way. 
The Place in queſtion ſtood at the Entrance of a 
Foreſt, extremely ſolitary and fit for Hunting; and 
therein "Diana had a Temple, which ſerv'd as a 
Lodge, whenever ſhe took the Diverſion of tlie 
Chace. Travellers advanc'd about two thouſand 
Paces into the Wood, and then came to a kind of 
Glade, that was as a Court to the Fane. *T'was 
ſmall; but in an excellent Tafte of Architecture. 
In the middle of the Glade ſtood an Obeliſk of white 
Marble, having four Faces; ſtood on ſo many Balls; 
and was rais*'d on a Pedeſtal half the Height of the 
Obeliſk. On every Side of the Plinth, which fac'd di- 
the four cardinal Points, (as the Faces of the 
Pyramid did likewiſe) the following Inſcription was 


Whoever thou be, that haſt offer d up Sacrifices to 
Cupid or Hymen, keep back, and come not into my 


As Phche had facrific'd to both, ſhe did not 
dare to enter the Temple, but ſtopp'd at the Few 
| , TS” II t, i A &% 322 * 4 | "44 En 


$42 _ The LOVES of 
of it, whence ſhe heard the Prieſteſs ens the 
following Oracle. 6 


| Ceaſe to wander. What thou art in Sear of hath 
Wings. When thou ſhalt be * like __ to fly, 


thou ſhalt be happy. 


| Theſe Words were n and * like 
moſt of the Anſwers return'd by the Deities. Pfyche 
rack d her Imagination, but in vain, to diſcover 
ſome Meaning in it. Whatever Command (ſays ſhe) 
the Gods may lay upon me, I muſt find out Cupid, 
or die, But I cannot meet with him, and conſe- 
.quently die I muſt, i'll go therefore and deliver 
myſelf up to my Enemy, and then Death will cer- 
tainly be my Portion. However, the Oracle de- 
clar'd that I ſhould one Day be happy. For this 
Reaſon I'll haſte and throw myſelf at the Feet of 
Venus: I'll be her humble Attendant; will ſubmit 
patiently to her Reproaches and ill Uſage, all which 
cannot but excite her Pity. She then will forgive 
me; will receive me as her Daughter, and even re- 
concile me to her Son. How ſweetly-ſoothing were 
theſe Hopes ! how conſequential! yet, alas! a Mo- 
ment's Reflection deſtroy'd them all. Neverthe- 
leſs, Phcbe perſiſted in her Deſign, and thereupon 
enquir'd for that Temple (ſacred to Venus) which 
lay neareſt the Place where ſhe then was; firmly re- 
ſolv'd, in caſe the Goddeſs ſhould be abſent from it, 
to go on board a Ship and fail for Cyprus. Pſyche 
was told, that at the Diſtance of three or four Days 
Journey, ſtood a celebrated and very much fre- 
(Pet Fane, over which was carv'd the following 
iption: To the Goddeſs of the Graces. Probably 
Venus took a Delight in this Abode ; and often held 
chere (in Perſon) her Tribunal or Court of Judica- 
ture, ſince ſo many Miracles were wrought: in it, 
and ſuch Multitudes flock d thither from all 1 857 
ons 
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Perſons even boaſted that they had frequently ſeen 
the Goddeſs in it. N 

Our Shepherdeſs now ſet out, more happy in her 
own Fancy than ſhe was before the Oracle had de- 
liver'd its Anſwer. At leaſt ſhe knew what it was 
ſhe intended to do ; that ſhe ſhould no longer conti- 
nue in Uncertainty and Irreſolution, which of all 
Evils are the worſt: That ſhe might get a Sight of 
Cupid ; it not being probable his Mother would fo 
often viſit a Place without taking him ſometimes 
with her. But in caſe ſhe (hapleſs Bride) ſhould 
never be indulg'd this rapturous Satisfaction, except 
in Preſence of a Mother-in-law to whom ſhe was 
odious; a Goddeſs who, ſo far from acknowledging 
the Affinity, would uſe her as a Slave; ſtill this muſt 
be ſomething : Things might take another Turn; 
Compaſſion ; the Sight of P/yche ; her Humility 
and Sweetneſs of Temper ; the little Liberty Cupid 
would poſſibly have of ſpeaking to her; all theſe 
united, might call up fond Deſires in the youthful 
God's Boſom. Happen what will, ſhe would at 
leaſt have an Opportunity of ſeeing him, which was 
no inconſiderable Circumſtance ; and the enjoying 
that Pleaſure, only for a Quarter of an Hour, would 
ſooth every Anguiſn Thus fondly did Pſyche flat- 
ter herſelf ; not knowing (unfortunate Creature) the 
Violence of a Woman's Anger. Alas! ſhe little 
ſuſpected the many Calamities which the Fates had 
in reſerve for her. But now Phebe's Heart went 
pit-a-pat, the Inſtant ſhe approach'd the Country 
wherein the Temple ſtood. 

Travellers, a conſiderable time before they arriv'd 
init, found the Air odoriferous. This was owing 
to the Incenſe carried by the Goddeſs's Votaries, 
who themſelves were perfum'd ; and to the Orange, 
Jaſmin, and Myrtle-trees which ſhaded the Road; 
together with the Profuſion of Flowers growing eve- 


ry where, The Fane, tho? ſeated in a Valley, was 
| U 3 diſcover'd 
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diſcover d from far; but this Valley was 18; 
of a greater Length than Breadth ; and encompaſs'd 
with ſweetly-delightful Hills; the whole intermix'd 
with Woods, Fields, Meadows and Villages, all 
which ſeem'd to have enjoy'd a long and uninter- 
rupted Tranquility. Venus had obtain'd, from Mars, 
Guards for the Security of theſe ſeveral Places. 
The very Beaſts of this Country were never at Vari- 
ance; no Wolves were ſeen in it, nor any Snares, 
except ſuch as are ſpread by Cupid. As ſoon as Per- 
ſons were come to Years of Diſcernment, they enter'd 
themſelves Members of the Brotherhood or Society 
of the amorous God ; the Females at twelve, and 
the Males at fifteen. Some of theſe were inſpir'd 
with Love before they were endued with Reaſon, 
Whenever there appear d a Fair-One, with a Heart 
inſenſible to the ſweeteſt of all Paſſions, the Coun- 
try was inſtantly purg'd of her, and her Family re- 
mov*d to ſome Diſtance, for a time: Beſides which, 
the Clergy were oblig'd to purify the Diſtrict where 
this Prodigy had happen'd. Such were the Man- 
ners and Government of this Region . As to the 
Country itſelf, it abounded in Birds of beautiful 
Plumage. Some Turtles were found there, and 
theſe were of three Sorts ; Turtle-Doves, Turtle- 
Nymphs, and Turtle-Shepherdeſſes; but thoſe of 
the ſecond kind were very rare. In the middle of 
the Valley flow'd a Canal, of equal Length with the 
Plain, and wide as a River. Its Stream was ſo vaſt- 
ly dear, that an Atom, lying at the Bottom of it, 
would have been viſible; in a Word, *twas true li- 
quid Chryſtal. Herein a Multitude of Nymphs 
and Syrens us*'d to wanton ; and thoſe were fo gentle, 


I have here added two or three Words to the Original, 
which ſeems to go off too abruptly, and to be wanting a little 
in Order; atleaſt when tranſlated into our Language: Yoila 
Juan aux nur. & au gouvernement au Pays. # abondoit en 
oijeanx de joli plumage, &. | 


that 
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that People might take them with their Hands. 
Wealthy Perſons us'd. to go upon this Canal, and 
proceed as far as the Court of the Temple. Theſe 
always hir'd I know not how many little Loves, 
(more or leſs) according to the Burthen of the Veſſel; 
each Love having his Swan, which he harneſs'd to the 
Barge; and gettingaſtride ontheformer, conducted the 
Vehicle with a Ribbon. Two other Veſſels follow'd, 
the one fill'd with Muſic, and the other with Trin- 
kets and China-Oranges. In this manner the Barge 
glided very blitheſomely along. On each Side of 
the Canal ſtretched a Mead, green as the fineſt E- 
meralds, and ſet with Trees, whoſe Shade was de- 
lIicious *®, Theſe were the only Paths leading to the 
Fane; and being much frequented, P/yche choſe to 
travel only in the Night. At Day-break, ſhe ar- 
riv'd at a Place call'd the two Mauſoleums, the 
reaſon of which I will here tell you, as it gave Oc- 
caſion to the Building of this Temple. Antiently 
a Lydian Monarch, Philochares by Name, beſought 
the Greets to make Choice of, and ſend him a Wife. 
As to her Birth, that he was quite indifferent about; 
Beauty being the only Perfection requir'd by him in 
a Conſort. Charms of Perſon ennoble every Wo- 
man. The Ambaſſadors told the Greeks, that their 
Sovereign was extremely delicate in his Taſte. Ac- 
cordingly two young Maidens, the one call'd Myr- 
tis, and the other Megano, were ſent. The latter 
was very tall, and finely ſhap'd. Her Features 
were exceedingly beautiful, and ſo happily adjuſted, 
that not a ſingle Fault could be found ; to which an 
uncommon Sweetneſs of Temper muſt be added ; 
yet with all theſe Advantages of Senſe, Beauty and 


How whimſically pitoreſque, and at the ſame time how 
leaſing is the above Deſcription. Our Author introduces the 
little Loves, the Nymphs, Fc. fo very agreeably, that he 
ſeeins, on this Occaſion, a ſecond Albano. "10 


U 4 | Shape, 
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Shape, her Perſon did not ſtrike, for want of Yenus's 
diffuſing over them the graceful *® \Poignancy, 
Mrtis, on the contrary, excell'd in this particular. 
Her Beauty was not ſo perfect as that of Megano; 
nay, an indifferent Critic would have found where- 
withal to exerciſe his Talent; but then no Part a- 
bout her, how minute ſoever, but had its Venus; or 
rather two, abſtracted from that which animated her 
whole Frame . Accordingly the Went — 

| ferr 


I am afraid I have not well tranſlated the Original here, 
which is exceedingly delicate: Sa perſonne ne touchoit point, 
Faute de Vinus qui donndt le ſel à ces choſes. | 

+ The French is delightful too in this Place: Ea recom- 
penſe, il ny avoit fi petit endroit ſur elle, qui weit ſa Venus, & 
plutũt deux qu une; outre celle qui animoit tout le corps en general. 
Nothing can be prettier than theſe Contraſts, when drawn 
with Delicacy and Spirit. Several are ſeen in the Tatlers, 
Spectators, La Bruyere, and other Writers of Wit and Genius. 
A Contraſt between SubjeQs of a very different Nature now 
occurs to my Memory, which being curious and genuine, 
I fhall give it a Place here; eſpecially, as it may ſerve as a2 
Specimen of the Poetry of a very famous Nation. (the Chineſe) 
with whoſe Literature we are very little acquainted. 

Elogium Saulii [it ſhould be Salicis] extracted from Theo, 
phili Sigefridi Bayeri Muſeum Sinicum, Tom. I. p. 130. Pe- 
tropoli [Peters burgh] 1730, 8. | | 

ix ver incæperat, cum Saulius flauum corticem wiridi pallio 
amiciret: pulchritudo ejus, pudore ſuffundit mali Perſici arborem, 
gue, pre indignatione flores, qui eam exornant, avellit atque in 
terram ſpargit. Splendor wivaciſſimorum colorum ſe non compara- 
verit cum fimplici atque amabili decore Saulii. Antecedit verem 
[ver] neque opus habet wermibus ſerici textoribus : ipſa ramos ſuos 
atque folia weſtit lanugine ſericea tenuiſſima, quam nulli noverunt 
VEermes., ; | 

The WILLOW and the PEACH-TREE : 
From a Chineſe POEM, © 
The Spring a d, and huſh'd was every Wind, 
When the ol Willzw, o' er the Stream reclin d, 


Cheer'd by the Ray that animates the Globe, 
Threw, o'er her yellow Bark, a verdant Robe. 


OED ao | Daſh'd 
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ferr d Myrtis to Megano, and commanded her to be 
ſtil'd „a *, both in Conſideration of this 
Charm, and b becauſe the Name of Myrtis was ex- 
preſſive only of the Shepherdeſs, or of the Nymph, 
at moſt ; and not pompous enough for N 


Daſh'd at the Beauties which her Foliage ſſ read, 
The Rival Peach-Tree, bluſhing, bends his Head: 
Enrag'd, his Flow'rs with varying Luſtre grac'd, 
He tears; and ſcatters round the lovely Waſte. 


The Willow, proud of milder Charms, outvies 
The Flaſhing Splendor of the brighteſt Dyes. 
Gay Harbinger of Spring, ſhe ſcorns the Aid 
Of toiling Silk-worms, and is ſelf-array'd; 
Deckin Sprays, and Zephyr-dancing Leaves 
With Down more ſoft than the fam'd Inſect weaves. 


The above Latin, is the Tranſlation, OR the Chineſe ws 
guage, of the Learned Bayerus of Petersburgh. 
o paſs from. Things inanimate to others of a volatile kind: 
Mr. 4 Voltaire has contraſted very prettily, in an extempore 
Epigram, two celebrated French Dancers, Mademoiſelle Camargo, 
and Mademoiſelle Sa//z ; the former of whom danc'd with 
wonderful Agility, and the latter with delightful Grace, 


Impromptu, par Mr. de Voltaire. 


Ah,! Camargo que vous tes brillante! © 
Mais que Salle, grand Dieux, eft raviſſante ! 
Que vos pas ſont legers, mais que les fiens ſont doux ! 
Elle e 7 inimitable, & vous ftes nouvelle. 
Les Nymphes ſautent comme Vous, 
Mais les Graces danſent comme Elle. 


Imitated. 
Your Mien, Camargo, darts Delight ; F 
But Salle raviſhes the Sight. . 
Vour flying Step the Dance improves; 2 
With Mang Eaſe ſhe ſweetly — 
Gay Novelty attracts in Vou; 
Her, We inimitable view. 
You, like the ſprightly Wood-Nymphs, wand: ; 
She, like the Graces, skims the Ground. 


® Apbrodifias was the Name of a Temple built in honour 
of Venus, in an Iſland fo call'd, which muſt be from Aphrodite, 


A K of TO 
And 
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And now the Courtiers, to pleaſe their Sovereign, 
_ call'd Megane, Anaphrodite*, which affected the hap- 
leſs Fair-One to fuch a Degree, that ſhe pin*d; and 
dying ſoon after, was interr'd honourably by the 
King's Order. With regard to Aphrodifia, ſhe liv'd 
a long Term of Years, and paſs'd them all bliſs- 
fully. Paſſionately belov*d by her Conſort, ſhe en- 
groſs d his whole Affection, and rejected the ſeveral 
Admirers who addreſs'd her. As Aphrodiſia ow d 
her Felicity to the Graces, ſhe thought it incumbent 
on her to teſtify her Gratitude to their Goddeſs ; 
and accordingly perſuaded her Confort to build a 
Fane in honour of Venus, telling him ſhe had made 
a Vow for that Purpoſe. Philechares approving his 
Queen's Deſign, expended all his Wealth upon this 
Edifice; and then his Subjects contributed to it vo- 
luntarily. Their Zeal was fo great on this Occa- 
ſion, that the Women conſented to fell their Jew- 
es ; and after beſtowing their All, followed the 
Example of Rhodope jj. Myrtis had the Satisfaction 
of ſeeing her Vow accompliſhed before ſhe died ; 
and order d, by her Will, a Mau ſoleum to be erect- 
ed to her Memory, as near as poſſible to the Temple; 
not within the Court Yard, but cloſe by the moſt 
frequented Path. There her Aſhes were to be de- 

ſited ; and her Story engrav'd on the moſt con- 
ſpicuous Part of the Mauſoleum. Philocbares having 
farviv'd Myrtis, obſerv'd punctually every Article 
of her Will. This Monarch rais'd a Monument 
worthy both of his Conſort and of himſelf ; he com- 
manding his Heart to be lodg*d with that of his 


* That is, counter-Venus, if I may be allow'd the Expreſſion. 

+ The French is, their Necklaces :”* Que Pon wendit leurs 
colliers. | 
Rhodope, a famous Thracian Curtezan, and, for ſome time, 
Fellow-Slave with op. She afterwards was purchaſed for 
a mighty Sum, by Caraxus, Sappho's Brother, who was pafiio- 
nately fond of her. This Rhodape acquir'd ſuch vaſt Wealth, 
by proſtituting herſelf, that ſhe built a magnificent Pyramid. 
La ; Aphrodifia. 


„ 
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Aphbrodifia. To illuſtrate ſtill further the Fame of 
this Incident, and heighten the Glory of Myrtis, he 


caus d Megano's Aſhes to be convey d to the ſame 


Spot. Theſe were plac'd in a Mauſoleum, almoſt 
as magnificent as the former, on the other Side of 
the Path; the two Sepulchres facing one another. 

Myrtis was ſeen extended on hers, and encircled 
with little Loves, who ſeem'd to be adjuſting every 
Part of her Attire, and particularly her Head-Dreſs. 

On the other Side, Megano' was repreſented re- 
clin*'d and weeping, with one Arm lying under her 
Head; this being the Poſture in which ſhe expir'd. 
On the Frame of that Mauſoleum wherein the Re- 
mains of this Lydian Queen were depoſited, the 
following Inſcription was engrav'd. 


Here Myrtis lies, whoſe Beauty rais'd her to the 
regal Dignity, and obtain d her the Sirname of Aphro- 


On one of the Faces, towards the Path, the fol- 
lowing Words were writ. 


' Thou who art going to viſit this T emple, ſtop a little 


and liften to me. Tho" born a Shepherdeſs, I yet was 


made a Queen; an ow” which I ow'd to the 
Graces more than to Beauty. I ag hs and that is 


ſufficient. This 1 what I had to Honour my 


Sepulchre with a few Flowers; — Return, may 
the Goddeſs of the Graces indulge thee the Gift . 


pleafing. 


On the Frame of the other Monument the fol- 
lowing Words were read. 


Here lie the Ades of Megano, who, tho" a perfect 
Beauty, could not win the ue for which ſhe con- 
Hended. 

I On 


— 
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On the Front of this Mauſoleum, the enſuing 
Words were engrav'd. _ 54 


TD I was not belov'd by Monarchs, I yet bad 
Beauty ſufficient to merit the Love of the Gods. But 
as ſaid I was not pretty enough. —Ts this poſſible ? 
— is indeed, inſomuch that my Companion was pre- 
ferr'd to me ; for which Reaſon ſhe was firnam'd A- 
phrodiſia, and I Anaphrodite. This ſtruck me to the 
Heart, ſo that I griev d and died. Adieu, Paſſenger : 
Iwill detain thee no longer. Live happier than I 
have done, and ſhed not a fingle Tear to my Memory. 
As I never form'd the Joy of any Perſon, I would 
give no One Pain 
| Pſyche 


® 1 of this kind, when drawn by a Maſter, inſpire 
every tender Reader with a pleaſing Sorrow. All Reflextons 
on Mortality ſhould (one would imagine) fill us with Horror ; 
yet when ſuch are connected with pleaſing Ideas, and the whole 
naturally painted, eſpecially in Verſe, they adminiſter Delight, 
tho* a melancholy One, What can be more mournfully ſooth- 
ing than the following Lines, extracted from a beautiful Poem, 
containing the Praiſes of a Country Life, by Abb de Chaulieu. 


 » Fontenay, lieu dilicieux, 
DO je vis d abord la lumiere, 
Bien-tit au bout de ma cariere 
| Chex toi je joindrai mes ayeux. 


Muſes, qui dans ce lieu champetre . 
Avec ſoin me fites nourir ; 

Beaux arbres qui mavez vii naitre, 

Bien-tot vous me verrex mourir. 


Oeuvres diverſes de Mr. Þ Abbe de Chaulieu, Tom. I. 
p. 54. A Londres | Paris) 1740. 


Imitated. 
O Peterſbam ! inchan ng Place ; 
Sweet Spot to which I owe my Birth ! 


Finiſh'd, e er long, this mortal Race, 
I'll mingle with thy kindred Earth. 
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-- Pſyche could not forbear weeping. Megano, 
fays ſhe, I know not what to make of thy Story. 
I'll take it for granted that Myrtis had Graces z but 
muſt not thou, ſince ſo very beautiful, have poſ- 
ſeſs'd ſome ? Adieu, Megano, refuſe not my Tears, 
for I am us'd to weep.— She afterwards: went and 
ſcatter d Flowers over Apbrodiſia s Sepulchre. 
This Ceremony ended, there was Daylight enough 
leſt for her to view the Temple at Leiſure. Twas 
built in an exquiſite Taſte, and equally graceful and 
majeſtic. The Architect had employ'd the Jonic Or- 
der, becauſe of its Elegance. From the whole re- 
ſulted a Venus, which Words could never paint. 
The Front correſponded wonderfully with the Body 
of the Edifice. On the Pediment was repreſented, 
in Alto Relievo, the Birth of the Paphian Goddeſs. 
She was ſeated on a Shell, in the Attitude of a Per- 
ſon who had been bathing, and was juſt emerg'd 
from the Water. One of the Graces wrung her 
{till-dropping Treſſes; whilſt the Second held the 
Robe ſhe was to put on, the Inſtant the Third 
ſhould have dried her. The Goddeſs gaz'd on her 
Son, who already pointed one of his Shafts, with 
a menacing Air, at the Univerſe, ' The Shell was 
drawn by two Syrens; but this Vehicle being ſome- 
what unwieldy, Zepbyrus aſſiſted a little in —— 
it forward. Legions of Sports and Smiles were 
wantoning in the Air; for Venus roſe, at her Birth, 
with her whole Equipage: She then appear'd of 
proper Stature, completely form'd; quite ripe for 
receiving and giving Love. The Paphians were 
ſeen on the Shore, at a Diſtance, ſtretching forth 
their Hands to the Skies, and loſt in Admiration. 
The Columns and Entablature were © of a Marble 


Ye Muſes ! * of this Lawn; ; 
Tou, who did all my Wants ſupply : 
Ve Trees ! that ſaw my Life's firſt Dawn, 

| Wall ſoon, alas ! behold me die, 


I whiter 


202 e OEG e 
whiter than Alabaſter.” On the Friſe was a Tablet 
of black Marble, containing the Inſcription of the 
Temple, viz. To the Goddeſs of the Graces, Two 
Loves, reclin*d on the Architrave, held Strings, at 
which hung a Medal with two Heads in it, thoſe of 
the Founders. Round the Medal the following In- 
ſcription was writ : Philochares, and Myrtis Aphro- 
difia bis Conſort, dedicated this Temple to Venus. On 
each Baſe of the two Columns, which ſtood neareſt 
the Gate, theſe Words were engrav d: The Work 
of Lyfemanthus. In all Probability, the Name of the 
Before we enter the Temple, I'll firſt ſpeak a 
Word or two of the Court. Round it were Porti- 
coes *, and over them very fplendid Apartments, 
gilded Bed-chambers, Cloſets — Baths; in a Word, 
a thouſand Places where thoſe who brought Money 
had Opportunities enough to beſtow it; and ſuch as 
came empty- handed were fent back. Pſyche, at the 
Sight of theſe wonderful Objects, could not forbear 
ſighing; they recalling to her Memory the Palace 
of which ſhe once was Miſtreſs. 
The Infide of the Temple was proportionably 
magnificent. I ſhall not deſcribe it; and will only 
obſerve, that the various kinds of Vows which all 
Ranks and Degrees of Perſons had perform'd, were 
lodg'd there in feparate Chapels, to prevent Con- 
fuſion; and in order that no Part of the Architecture 
of the Temple might be hid. Here were ſeen the 
Offerings of ſome Authors, in Gratitude for the 
Venus which Heaven had indulg*d them. There were 
only a few of theſe. The reſt of the polite Arts, as 
Painting and its Siſters, had devoted many more. 
But the greateſt Number of Offerings were brought 
by Nymphs and their Swains : One for ſecret Fa- 


* "Tis, in the Original, Des portiques 42 galerie baſſes : 1 
omitted the galeries baſſes, as being the 


ſame with portigues. 
- .,vours;z 
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yours 3. another for getting a Huſband; a Third 
for carrying off a Lover from her Rival. A certain 
Votary, Callinice by Name, who, till the Age of 
 threeſcore, kept up an Intimacy with the Graces, 
and more ſo with the Pleaſures, had beſtow'd a Sil- 
ver Lamp gilt, and a Set of Paintings repreſenting 
her Amours. T would be endleſs to enumerate the 
various Oblations. Some had been hung up even 
by Warriors, whoſe Exploits, to borrow an Expreſ- 
ſion from honeſt Amiot, had that Grace of Swift- 
neſs, which made the Atchievement of them ſtill 
more pleaſing. a” 

The Architecture of the Tabernacle was ſcarce 
richer than that of the Temple, in order to preſerve 
the Proportion; and alſo, that the Eye, which o- 
therwiſe would have been diſtracted by the great Va- 
nety of Objects, might not be too much taken off 
from the Image of the Goddeſs, this being a Ma- 
ſter-piece. Some envious Critics have ſuggeſted, 
that Praxiteles copied his Venus from it. It ſtood 
in a Nich of black Marble, between Columns of the 
ſame Colour; by which means it appear'd ſtill 
whiter, and had a finer Effect. On one Side of the 
Sanctuary was rais'd a Throne, where Venus, lean- 
ing on odoriferous Cuſhions, receiy*d, whenever ſhe 
came into this Temple, the Adorations of Mortals ; 
and diſtributed her - Favours as ſhe judg'd pro- 
per +. e 

The 


The Expreſſion in the Original is, dont les exploits, —avoient 
cette grace de ſoudainets qui les rendoit encore plus agrtables. — Ami- 
ot, a famous French Tranſlator, who died in 1593, was Biſhop of 
Auxerre, and great Almoner of Fance. His Verſions, from the 
Greek, procur d him great Reputation, particularly his Tranſla- 
tion of Plutarcb's Lives. | ut 

+ We here ſee Ja Fontaine as agreeable an Architect as a 
Poet; and his fictitious Edifices ſeem much more pleafing to a 
Foreigner, than the ſolid Ones, in general, built by his Country- 
men, Twas not for ſuch ac imaginary Structures as 
this, but for the many heavy, verboſe Ones, rais d in — 

. 
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The Temple was always open'd pretty in 
the Morning, that it might be clear of W Vt 
a the Time when Perſons of Diſtinction us'd to 
enter it. But this Decorum was to no Purpoſe the 
Day in queſtion; all the Votaries crouding round 
Phebe the Moment ſhe came in. They imagin' 
was Venus, who had diſguis d herſelf in Shep- 
| hetdeſs's Weeds, purpoſely to carry on ſome private 

Affair; to familiarize herſelf with the common Peo- 
ple or poſſibly, out of meer Whim . The News 
neee 1a 
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that Mr. de Voltaire made the following Criticiſm, in his Tem- 
Nef Lale. Liege would be che Place| to expatiate on the 
« Structure of this Edifice ; and to ſpeak of Architrave and 
«"Afrchivolte; in cafe I had writ not to be read.?“ 
„The miſtaking a lovely Nymph for Venus, and vice wer/a, 
bave been the Subject of ſeveral Copies of Verſes ; of which 
kind there are ſome very pretty Ones in Prior. Marot, (Va- 
let de Chambre to Francis I.) a Poet famous for the delightful 
Simplicity of his Verſe ; and whom 44 Fontaine was fond of 
- imitating, has a beautiful little Poem to our Purpoſe ; which 
being in old French, is thence much more pleaſing. 7 


6 a De Cupido && de fa Dame. [The Poet's Miſtreſs.] 
„ We 7 1 1 4 
Amour trauva celle qui meſt amere < | | ) 
Fey eſtois, j en 49 bien mieulx le compte: | 
Den jour, dict ; bon jour Venus ma mere 
Pu tout à coup il weoit qu'il ſe neſcompte, Ps 
Dont la couleur au viſage lui monte 
Davoir failly : honteux Dieu ſpait combien : 
Won, non, Amour, ce dh. je, n'ayez honte : 
Plus clers woyans que vous dy trompent bien. 


Imitated. 

8 The Beautiful Miftake. 
As Mira, once, and I were laid 
Beneath the Woodbine's trembling Shade, 

Comes Cupid.— Dear Mamma, (he cries, 
Bright Anguiſh ſtealing from his Eyes.) 
Alas] I've ſought you all the Day. 
Surpriz d where my —— TY . 
Ober Dales, and Hills, and Rocks I flew, 
e Fer gliding Fairies fip the Dew: - e. 
42>" | ** Sighing, 
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of this Wonder was no ſooner ſpread, but even the 
moſt indolent ran to gaze upon it. As for poor 
Phecbe, ſhe was ſeated in a Corner of the Fane, quite 
aſham' d and confounded at this Profuſion of Ho- 
nours, the Conſequences of which ſhe concluded 
muſt prove fatal to her; and yet ſhe could. not for- 
— taking a ſecret Pleaſure on this Occaſion. She 
d Colour every Inſtant; and ſometimes turn'd 
hw her Face; diſcovering a Deſire to offer up her 
Oriſons, but in vain; the Croud being ſo vaſtly im- 
portunate, that Phcbe was forc'd to declare who ſhe 
was. Some believ'd her, whilſt Others could not 
be perſuaded but that This muſt be Venus. 
Such Multitudes flock*d round her, that when the 
true Goddeſs appear d, ſhe could ſcarce get forward. 
The Papbian Queen had been told all that was do- 
ing, which 2 her ſo much, that ſhe look'd, 
(hafting with Cheeks all on Fire) like the 
Queen of the Furies, rather than that of the Graces. 
However, Venus reſtrain'd her Anger, for Fear of a 
Mutiny. Her Guards having clear'd the Way, the 
Goddeſs went and ſeated herſelf upon her Throne; 
and there heard, but with ſome Confuſion, a few 
| icants. Moſt of the Men had ftay'd with 
Phcbe; as did thoſe Women, who either were not 
very handſomes: or had no Pretenſions or Intereſt. 


é Sighing, to 8 [ breath'd a Vow. 
„ *Twas heard; for O! I've found you now.“ 
Lowe's riſing Joy his Smiles expreſt, 
When ſwift he ſprings to Mire's Breaſt ; 
But going to kiſs her roſy Cheek, 
Amaz'd he tarts, and ſcarce can 2 
*« Thus to miſtake! O foul Diſgrace !''— 
Confuſion ſweetly fluſh'd his Face.— 
„ How Folks will laugh!“ This wak'd his Pride; 
_ . He hangs his Head, and turns aſide. 
| Seeing the Rover tortur'd thus; 
Fond Child (ſa 9 why all this Fuſs? 
Fm - Mk teſs your Bluſhes - Be not hc} — 
Much quicker Eyes have been eceiy'd, 


X The 
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The reſt had declar'd in favour of the. Goddeſs, the 
Inſtant ſne came in; tem eker af fenen, 
Reputation of whoſe Charms is -eftabliſh'd,' to 
upon the new Comers of their Sex, as Perſons 
who would deprive them: (as it were) of their Live- 
hhood . I cannot directly ſay, whether they bor- 
n or Writers from | 


— Shepherdeſs not daring to adynnee e 
ee ſent for her, on which Occaſion a Croud 
of Men attended Phche; fo that the whole had the 
of a Triumph rather than a Homage. 
But fad Pficbe could not be accus'd-with any Sha- - 
dow of Juitice for the various Honours no paid 
her; on the contrary, ſhe wiſh'd that no Perſon 
_ even ſo much as look'd at her. She then per- 
orm' d the ſeveral Duties of a Supplicant; but the 
Tad of the Goddeſs eraz d the Speech ſhe had 
meditated, from her Memory. Phche. 1 
inderd, to; have no Need of it; Venus, the Mo-“ 
ment ſhe- ſpied our Fair-One, ſcarce Nh re her 
Time to fall proſtrate ; but from her 
Throne : — I'Il hear you (ſays ſhe) in private. Come 
away to Papbas: You ſhall ride 3 in my Chariot F;— 
Phele ſuſpected fo much Kindneſs; but then, this 
was not a Seaſon for debating; not to mention, 
that tas chiefly at e our Fair-One had Hude 


1 have chat d the Figure, as imagining it too low, i in our 
: The French is, Comme d celles qui leur Gtent, pour 

25 dire, FA pain de la main :  ** As People who take, as it 
were, the Bread out of their Hands. 1285 ] 

1 La Fontaine here pays a tacit Compliment, and by that 
means a very delicate one,, to Pzche's .Charms, in making 
Venus hurry thus away with the Fair-One ;, this ſeeming to, — 

a ſecret Confeſſion, in Venus, of Phcbe's N Beauty ; 

tho” it would bear a Compariſon with that of the Goddeks ; ; 

otherwiſe it had been natural for the [atter to inſult her Rival 

in Preſence of the Mulcitude, yes this would have been a wry 

ſevere Revenge. | 
of 
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of getting a Sight of her "Huſband. Venus, to pre- 
vent her eſcaping, oblig'd g'd Hgebe to leave the Fane 
at the ſame time with her; the Men beſtowing a 
thouſatill Bleſſings on their two Goddeffes as they 
palfd. along, and part of the Women 
thus: Even one Goddeſs is too much; and 
fore, let us ſettle a Commonwealth among Cee 
where the Vows, the Adorations, the Services and 
Favours of Cupid, may be in common. Should 
Pſyche come hither again, to flirt and 4ally with 
the Men, who may be of Uſe to us for ſome little 
Thing or ocher; and attempt to thus reduce every 
Heart under the Dominion of One, we muſt all rife 
up and tear her to Pieces . However, the reſt 
laugh'd at theſe female Republicans, and wiſh'd one 
She erdeſs a good Journey nary 
now the Gian Qu Queen made Pſyche ſtep in⸗ 

to the Chariot; but here ſhe was accompanied by 
Far ungracious Deities of the Goddeſs's Retinue. 

ourts abound with Characters of every Kind. The 
Deities in queſtion were Anger, Jealouſy, and En- 
vy; Monſters ſprung from Tartarus ; mercileſs 
Lictors F, that never went abroad without” their 
Scourges; Lictors, whoſe very Aſpect is Puniſh 
ment. As to Venus, ſhe ſet out another Way. 
 _ Phehe perceiving herſelf above the Clouds, in 

ſuch dreadful Company, trembled in every Limb: 
Her Hair ſtood ere&, and her Tongue cleay*d to 
her Mouth. Twas a long time before a Word 
could break from her; but continuing motionleſs, 
ſhe ſeem'd transform*d to Stone, and a Statue ra- 
ther chan an animated Being; inſomuch that, had 


; * The French is, il nou Ta faut Tapider : * We mult r 
+ A Roman Officer, twelve of whom us'd to march | N 

the Conſul ; each carrying a Bundle of Rods, (for leſſer . 

— up with an Ax, to execute ſuck Male ctors as deſery'd 
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not a Sigh ſtole from the wretched — at In- 
tervals, one would have imagin'd her dead. 
And now ſhe figur d to nn the atk Tor- 
tures of condemn'd; Criminals; — 
ſenting them more cruel — wal are. T 
was not one of them which Fear did not Tull her to 
ſuffer before hand. At laſt, 2 the 
Feet of the three Furies —If your Breaſts (fays ſhe) 
were ever ſenſible to the ghet Emotions of Pity, 
keep me no longer in Suſpence. Tell me what Tor- 
ments I am doom'd to ſuffer. Have younot-receiv*d 
Orders to throw me into the Sea? But Pl} ſpare 
you that Trouble, if you think proper, and will 
plunge headlong into it.— The three Daughters of 
Acheron made no Reply, and only _—_ n 
at _ diſtracted Cn tt x = 
A ne 80 The 


The French is not in ſuch ſtrong Terms: Se contenterent 
de la regarder de travers: Only look'd angrily at her,” I 
. that this Silence aue to me as expreſſive, as 
that (taken notice of by the Critics) of Dido in'E/ySum, when 
n deſcended thither, and ä to utter a 
Wor | | *I 


n vais be thus attempts her Mind to move, 
With Tears, and Pray r5, and late repenting Love. 
tal Diſaainfully foe look d; then turning round, 
But fix'd her Eyes unmov'd upon the Ground : 
Aud, what be ſays, and ſwears, regards no more, | 
. Bhi the deaf Rocks, when the loud Billows roar. 
5 But æuhirid away, to Sun his hateful Sight, 
i» Hid in the Foreſt, and the Shages of Night. 
© Then 2 ht Sicheus, thro the Ha Grove, | 
Ib 4 er 4 1 her C ares, 4 r all her Love. 
[45 A 8 F993," 1H Diyper. 
1 Moun t e an . * four Miles from 
Paris, are Hermits who never go ar They inhabit a 
Wild Solitude, fare wretchedly, are clad, and very ſeldom 
permitted to converſe together. None 0 t the Hermit who o- 
pens the Door is lo, d 8 to ſpeak to Strangers. I being one Day 
conducted by the Porter, in queſtion, into an Apartment below 
* where about twenty — were weaving — ; 


CuPp1D' ani Psv ens. | zog | 


Whilſt ſnhe was kneeling before them, the Cha- 


riot deſcended upon the Earth, when Pſyche found 


herſelf in a Deſart, in the Back- Court of à Palace 


built by Venus, between two Mountains in the mid 


Way of Amatbus + and Paphos. Hither the Cyprian 
whenever ſhe was fatigued with the perplex- 
ing Affairs of her Court, us'd to retire, with five or 


ſix of her /Confidents ; on which Occaſion; no one 


was itted to viſit ger. Twas nevertheleſs whiſ- 

—— (by Calumny) that certain particular male- 
Friends were allow'd the Key of her Garden. Ve- 
nus arriv d there before the Chariot. Immediately 
the three barbarous Miniſters took Phche into the 
Bed chamber, where the Goddeſs was decking herſelf. 


And now that very Fear which made our Fair- One 


forget the Speech ſhe had prepar d, recall'd it. Al- 
thoꝰ the violent Paſſions diſturb the Soul, nothing 
can inſpire ſuch powerful Eloquence. Our ill-fated 
eſs fell proſtrate within four Paces of the 
Goddeſs, and addreſs'd her as follows: Queen of 
the Loves and Graces ; ſee here the wretched, Slave 
whom you are in queſt of. The only Reward I 
crave for delivering her up, is to have Leave to be- 
hold you. In caſe it be not Sacrilege in ſuch a mi- 
ſerable Mortal, as I am, to look upon Venus, and 
to reaſon on the Charms of a Goddeſs; I would 
humbly obſerve, that Mankind muſt be ſtark blind to 
ut any Value on my faint Beauties, after having been 
leſs*d with the Sight of yours. I did all that lay 
in my Power to check their Folly, but in vain; they 
having paid me Honours which I utterly refus'd, 
and noways merited. Your Son,. by the fabulous 


Reports ſpread concerning Me, let himſelf” be pre- 


the Silence of theſe Creatures, who were as thin as ſo many 

Ghoſts, and did not once take their Eyes from their Work, was 

quite diſmal and emphatical. | LT IP 
+ A City of Cyprus facred to Venus. 
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—— in my Favour, The Deſtinies gave me to 
l without aſking my Conſent in any manner. 
In all this J have err d, ſince you are pleas'd to pro- 
nounce me guilty. I ought to have hid this Face of 
mine, baleful Source of ſo many Miſtakes. I ſhould 
have disfigur'd it ; ſhould havedied, fincethus odi- 
ous to you; u ; and yet I did nothing of this. Inflict 
therefore what Puniſhment you judge proper; this, 
however ſevere, ſhall be borne by me with Patience; 
thrice happy if I can Fam en ORR 
nce my Doom . 

Tou ſhall have that Satisfaction (replied Fas 7) 
Jam noways affected by your ng Humility. 
You ought to have entertain'd theſe Thoughts, and 
employ'd Expreſſions of this Kind, before you fell 
into my Hands. When you did not apprehend the 
Effects of my Anger, your Glaſs (truly) told you 
that no Charms were comparable to your own 
but now that you are my Captive, you think me 
handſome. But we'll ſoon ſee who has the Su- 
periority in this reſpect. My Beauty can never de- 
cay, whereas yours is ſubject to me, and III deſtroy 
it at Pleaſure. We'll begin by this alabaſter Body, 
concerning which my Son has publiſh*d ſuch Won- 
ders, and dignifies with the Title of the Temple of 
Whiteneſs— Here take up your + Rods (ye fell 
Daughters of Night) and ſcourge her till ſuch time 
_ FR ob eee. 

as; 0 


1250 4 | 
» The French is much more gracefully expreſs: We 
2 i je wors witre divine bouche S'owvurir, pour prononcer Parrtt 
de ma deftinee : ** Too happy, if I ſee your divine Lips open, 
6 . pronounce the Decree of my Fate.“ In this, and other 
inal Notes, I give a literal Verſion, tho* very much to the 
diſadvantage of my Engliþ; in order that the Reader my 
have the Senſe of the Original, in its full Extent. | 
f The Original is Sion, Twigs, or young Shoots. 
6b; The French is work'd up much higher: Et me empourprez 
jen, que cette Auer: ne trouve pas mime un axile en ſon 


propre 
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Bhcbe, hearing thus cruel Order, turn'd pale as 

Aſhes 3: and ſinking at the Feet of the Goddeſs, did 
not ſhow the leaſt Signs of Life. - Venus began to 
be mov d; but ſome Fiend reſtraining this tender 
Impulſe, prompted her to leave the A 
The laltant the the Cyprian Queen was gone, the fell 
Miniſters of her” R Revenge ſnatch'd up Myrtle- 
Branches; when both their Eyes and Ears being in- 
ſenſible, they tore off our Shepherdeſs's innocent 
Weeds. Alas! She * who beſtow'd them on Pſzche, 
thought to have procur'd her ſuch a Lat as the 
whole World muſt have envy d. Pſyche did not re- 
cover her Senſes, till Exceſs of Pain forc'd her to 
know that ſhe was alive. The Valley reſounded 
with her Cries. ' Echo had never repeated fuch dole- 
ful Accents. Not the leaſt Place was ſpar'd in all 
this lovely Frame, which, till then, might juſtly be 
calPd — Temple of Whiteneſs, whoſe Luſtre was 
ſo exquiſite, that Language could never r it. 


Her Beauty, Lillies late enſbrin' d, 
Fair Emblem of her brighter Mind F. 


| Each 


propre temple : 5 Scourge her fo ſeverely ; draw forth her 
** Blood to ſuch a degree, that this Whiteneſs may not be al- 
* low'd an Aſylum, even in iis own Temple.” Bat I thought 
this Figure would be unnatural, and much too ms in our 
Language. | 
The eldeſt of the Fiſherman' $ Grand-daughters. 
* This laſt Line is not in the French, from which I have va- 

fl in Jg much, imagining that the Figures nn . — wh 

nzliſh, The Original runs thus: | 


Le les hu Ini ferwoient de trine & Toreilleru. 
There Lillies ſervd Her as a Throne and Pillows.” |. 


I ſhall introduce this whole little Poem here, being uaded 
um d in the 
French hag 25 an 


— enn 


372, The LOKES of © 
Each Love, who in her Boſom playa, rid ©; 
Or o'er ber Form tranſported, ray d,”\- 1 10 
With weeping\Eye departs. - Ov 
Nought can th* infernal Fiends afſuage 3 5 0 

-With Iron Hands they wreak dire Rage, 


* acid by flinty Hearts. 3 


7. by? , at each Siroke, the Blood faſt flow wY 

| Net could not this their Ire eee N 

Till Atropos ꝶ, in Pity ſhow'd N N 
The _ wibich ends the Wratd's Pain. R 


Ia les bys lui W tot trone & d' oreillers. 
Des eſcadront d Amours chez Pfichs familiers, 
Furent chaſſez de cet axile. 
Lie pleurer leur fut inutilez' © 
Rien ne put attendrir les trois Filles i Exfer. 
Leurs cœurs furent d' acier, leur mains furent de fer. 
La Belle eut beau Souffrir ; il fallut q 12 * eines 
Alaſſent juſqu au point, que les fe JSeurs inbumaines © 
Craignirent que Gale, ne ſurvint a on tour. 
Ah ! trop impitoyable Amour “ 4 
En quels = etojs-tu ? Di, cruel ; di, barkare . 
Ce toi, c . ton plaifir qui cauſa ſa Sonax. 
Oui, tigre, c 'eft toi ſcul qui Pen dois dire auteur : 
fiche n' cat rien fouffert ſans ton courroux bizarre. 
Le bruit de ſes clameurs $eft au loin repandu ; 
Et tu wen as rien entendu |! | 
hos 2 tous ſes tour mens tu dormois, je le gage; 
Qua ta brülure notoit rien: 2 
J Fx Belle en a ſouffert mille fois davantage, 
San Pawoir merit ſi bien. 
7 devvois wenir voir empourprer cet albitre a 
I falloit amener une troupe de Ris. 
Des ſouffrances d un corps dont tu fus idolatre, 
Vous wous feriez tous divertis. 

Helas ! Amour, j ai tort. Tu ripandis des larmes, 
Quand tu ſeus de Piche la peine & le tourment ; 
t tu lui fis trouver une baũme pour ſes * 

Qi la guerit en un . 


6 = The Poets. have uppos d age Furies, Clotho, Locke 
Atropos. The firlt is faid to hold the Diſtaff, the ſecond. 
to __ 8 Thread of May's Life, and the third to cu it 


our al Pevoire. 33 


RT WINE WR n e TAY 
Why waſt thu; Cupid, thew a 
Why not with tortur d Pſyche ſtay, 

But thus let Grief conſu umme 
Tyrant ! to thee alone ſbe owes © . 
The Series of inceſſant Woes, © Wh 
| n Bloom. 


Unheard by thee, 8 Oi, l 
Which Wounds extoried, reach*d the Skies, © © 
Whilſt, thoughtleſs, thou might"ſt fleep. 
The burning Drop gave trifling Pain, 

Compar d to what ſhe muſt ſuſtain, 
Who tbeſs deſerv d to waſp. 


1 


Her once- lov d Frame, now crimſon d oer, 
Thou and the Smiles might have ſurvey' d; 

With Foy her mingled Frame explore, 
And mock her Sighs which 4 & thy Aid. 


I wwrong thee, gentle Cupid, Tears | 
Stole from thee, when thou knew'ſt her Grief: 90 
Then ſent'ſt a Balm, which ſooth d her e 
And foed. around ber bleſt Relief. 


Such was Phcbe's firſt und The Po- 
pbian Queen being return'd back, found her Victim 
extended on a Carpet *, quite ſpent, and almoſt 
breathing her laſt. Poor Pſyche endeavour'd. to 
riſe, and to ſuppreſs the Sobs that almoſt choak d 
her. And now Venus commanding her to kiſs the 


La Fontaine introduces Clotho as performing, the laſt mend oed 
Office; but I preſum'd Auropos was more proper. Theſe Furies 
were fejgn'd to be Daughters of Erebus and Nox. _ 

I omitted the following Words: Dont cette chambre #toit 
ernte: With which this Room was adorn'd,“ (ſpeaking of 
the Carpet) imagining that the rink Notice of Ornaments, on 
= Qeraliby 1; Was not very proper. | 


| Hand 


ww - \ The DOKES of I, 
Hands which had treated her fo- barbarouſly, ſhe 
— * immediately, and without the leaſt Reluc- 
tance. However, the Goddeſs permitted her to be 

cur' d, ern ene yy ec Fair- 
One die ſo ſoon. 
Among the enen ener oh een ef 
them had play'd falſe with her Miſtreſs; ſhe whiſ- 
pering to Cupid Phycbè s Suffering, and the grievous 
Toils impos' d on her. Cupid was not idle on this 
Occaſion; he ſending his Charmer, by the Intelli- 
gencer in Queſtion, an excellent Balm; but with 
ſtrict Orders, at the ſame Time, not to ſay how ſne 
came by it; left Phyche ſhould conclude that her 
Huſband was pacify d, and thence draw pleaſing 
Inferences with regard to herſelf. As to the Deity, 
DOTS his Bed, the burning Smart not being 
et heal 
: The happy Effects produc'd by this Balm exaſ- 
perated Jenus, who, being ignorant of What was 
doing, and not knowing how to account for this 
Miracle, reſolv'd to rid herſelf of Pſyche by ſome 
other Means. 

ene eee which bud 
this Manſion to the Right and Left, was a Cavern 
cozval with the World. Thence iſſued a Stream 
which had the Property of reſtoring juvenile Vears; 
and this is what we ftill term the Fountain of 
Youth |. e eager dens _ 


106 The Original is la fontaine de Jouvence. This Spring or 
Foxumnin i is mention'd in the Romance of Huon de Bourdeaux, 
as rifing in a Defart Place, and flowing from the Mile and the 
Terreſtrial Paradiſe. Its Virtue was faid to be ſo great, that if 
a fick Perſon either drank, or waſh'd his Hands with it, he was 
immediately cur'd ; and, if far advanc'd in Years, and decrepit, 
he return'd [back to the Age of thirty. Huon likewiſe ſpeaks of a 
Plant of Youth, bearing Apples, which had the ſame Effect. 

. in his Bibliot orientale, Article ILIA, tel 

“ That the Fountain of Immortality, or of Elijah, _ | 
* R « that 
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in general were allowed Acceſs to this Trea- 
but making an ill Uſe, of it, the Gods de- 
wid chen of it. Pluto, Monarch of the infer- 

i ted a Dragon of an enor- 

| guard i it, The Dragon in Queſtion 
never ſlept, but devour'd all who were ſo raſh as to 
this Spring. Some Females, however, 

us'd to venture there ſometimes; they chuſing to 
die, rather than a Life 3 _ 
r Days and Admirers. 

Five or fix Days after, the Paphian Queen ade 
thus to her Slave.—Fly inftantly to the Fount Fountam of 
Youth, and fetch me thence a Pitcher of Water. 
Tis not for myſelf, as thou may ſt imagine, but 
for two or three She - friends of mine, who want 
ſome of it. If thou fail to bring me this Water, 
thou ſhalt be chaſtiz d as before. 

The Female Attendant abovemention'd, whom 
Cupid had brib'd, running inſtantly and in 
him of this dire Command ; the Deity bid her — 
ſerve to Phcbe, that in arder to lull this 
aſleep, ſhe muſt ſing him ſome long Story, which 
charming his Ear, might afterwards make him 
drouſy; and that as ſoon as he was bound in Slum- 
bers, ſhe then ſhou'd go forward boldly and draw 
Water. Accordingly Pſyche took up the Pitcher, and 
ſet out. No one dar'd to advance nearer than with- 
in twenty Paces of the Cavern; the Entrance to this 
yawning Palace being ufually guarded by its dread- 
ful Keeper. The Dragon had the cunning to ſlide 
his long Tail between Brambles and Briars, ſo as to 
conceal it; and this being done, the Moment any 
Animal paſs'd that Way, whether a Stag, a Horſe, 


* the great King 4 Houlcarmein ſought * but in vain, is very 
* famous in all the Eaſtern Romances; and that tis from thence 
* our Novel-Writers borrow'd their Fountain of Youth, whoſe 
* Waters are LR to * 4he ſame Effect with thoſe of 


70 W 4 2 
| or 


| 
| 
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next 
Pſyche, who had been told how near ſhe might 


or an Ox, the Monſter drawing its Tail in a great 
Variety of Folds, twiſted it round the Legs of the 
Animal with ſo much Swiftneſs- and Strength, as 
caus'd it to ſtagger; and then the Dragon ruſhing 
furiouſly upon the unhappy Victim, fed upon it. 
Few Travellers, however,were loſt by that Stratagem, 
this Place being better known, and in work Repura 
tion, than Scylla and Charybdis. 

At the Time that our Fair-One went to this 
Fountain, the - Monſter was ſunning himſelf ; the 
ſolar Rays gilding his Scales one Moment; and the 
forth an hundred different Colours. 


prod” him] (che Dragon being unable: 6 Sf, 


as Fate had bound him with an Adamantine Chain) 
Pſyche, I ſay, was not much terrify*d ; ſhe being 


accuſtom'd 5 the Sight of Dragons. And now, 
hiding her Pitcher as well as . ſhe ſung 
— che following Ditty: | | 


dars iy the Gads, and void of Fear, 

Before thee,” Dragon, 1 appear F 1 

And now declare, that e' er the Sun 

Shall thrice his circling Progreſs run, 

A Serpent of the Female Kind, 

- Whom Jove, long ſince, for thee defign d, | 

Shall glitter, awful, by thy Side, | 
And, joyous, all thy Cares divide; | 

. Shall and cheer thy lonely Hours, "If 

1 Aud throw new Luſtre round theſe Bow'rs. 


0 0 in what Wards, fam'd Dragon, ha, woe 
Shall-7 thy matchleſs Worth diſpia!a 


TT, by Scales on brighteſt Gold refine, 


Wine Eyes the Ligbining s Flaſh out-ſhine. 
| Thou need'ſt not a new Skin aſſume - 
To re- appear in Life's gay Bloom. 


40 


teach them us. The © 
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S U ui E rt, Hook 103 . 06710; 
z Bl, in pen fab a bg, NHS V. 

— Lyre, or oft Voice, cou d „ 

4 Wealth bas Cbarms to tempt ily Ming, 


Indulge thy Stream, 2 1 (GOUT 
And inſtant laviſh fuch's Storr 
M . 1 I 2494+ 
1 p TORS 3 

- "How many Mypbo, to thus recall; Wig 144 
| he. bliſs 227 pcs would — their ? 
Ar | Has Yd TITTIES 


| Phihe warbled a great many Fe Songs, which 
as no Connexion, cou'd not be learn d by the 
s of this Solitude, who conſequently did not 
firſt liſtn'd to her 
— prodigious une ee began mie 


9 » Theſe eight laſt Lites þ are as fallow, ide Originals the 


, ping of which ſeem'd too bold. RUN humorous) for our Lan- 
e. 


Quelle Aalieit avoir chez toi cette eu- / 

Si tu veux tenrichir, bermets que (on puiſe. | 
 Ruelque tribut quiil fill, il te ſera port. 
en . qui pour avoir cette commodite, | 
. Donneront juſqu 4 leur Nenn * 

Tho! the French are fo very ae e, 8 eater 
Liberty, with regard to certain reſſions, ſuch as double En- 
tendres, c. is permitted in their Tongue than in Enghſp : 
Their Ladies or ſcrupling to employ many Phraſes, w ut- 
ter'd by ours, would make the Multitude — us ſtare. Tis 
not that the French Ladies allow of leud Expreſſions:; but then 
they play.upon, and bandy about (as it were) many gay Ones, 

which have a very pleafing Effect in Converſation, and enliven 


it vaſtly : In ſhort, ſuch as are in Character with a Nation, 


whoſe Men, in 


Sort of Quak N . n 
ers And, with.r e other Sex 
whilſt the Zng/;/þ Taken ear to the French 3 Prudes ;. thoſe 
of France have, in our 957 the Air of Coquets. Some imper · 
tinent Wag v ask, which Party are moſt — in their 
re, | 


- * 
Nn W Nen >»: * 4 1 


* mfrum inter Vos fagtas componere- lites, i 1 v. K .. 
| and 


3 Te LOVESof” / 
and at laſt fell aſleep. Phebe ſeiz d this open” 
nity: She now was oblig d to flip between — 
gon and one of the Sides of the Entrance, where 
was ſcarce Room enough for a ſingle Perſon to paſs. 
So violent a trembling ſeiz d our Fair-One, that ſhe 
had like to let fall her Pitcher, which would have 
been of much worſe than the Drop of 
Oil. This Sleeper was vaſtly different from the 
other; his Anger and Remonſtrances being to tear 
People to Pieces. Our Heroine, by great good 
Luck, perform'd her Errand ; ſhe fling He bool 
er; and reruening back in Triumph. 2 0 
Vmus ſuſpected that Pſyche had backs aſſiſted by 
ſome Deity; but to diſcover which of them it was, 


there lay the 'Difficulty. Her Son had never ſtir d 
once dut of Bed: Neither Jupiter, nor any of the 
Gods, would have let Pſyche continue in this Slave- 
ry; but as to the Goddeſſes, they'd be the laſt to 
ſuccour her. Don't imagine, ſays Venus, that your 
Taſk is done: I'll impoſe ſuch difficult Commiſſions, 
that *twill'be impoſſible for thee not to fail in one 
or other of them, and then Death "muſt ' inevitably 
be thy Portion. Fly and bring me ſome Wool from 
the Sheep which feed on the other Side of the Ri- 
ver; Fll'make myſelf a Garment of it. —Theſe 
were Rams of the Sun, all having Horns, with 
which they butted furiouſly, and us'd to purſue 
Wolves. Their Wool was of a Flame Colour, fo 
exceſſively bright, that it dazzl'd the Eye. Theſe 
were then feeding on the other Side of a River, vaſt- 
ly wide and deep, which ran through the Valley, a 
thouſand Paces or more from Venus's — , * 
Very fortunately for Pſyche, Juno an s 
N54 50 pay a Viſit to Venus preſently after the God- 
deſs had given the above Order. They had ſeen her 
twice ſince her Son's Sickneſs, and likewiſe been 
with Cupid. This laſt Viſit” prevented Venur from 


- obſerving what was doing; and 3 our 
Heroine 
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Horlng.an Opportunity of executing; the Com- 
in Queſtion, which otherwiſe muſt have been 
— — Bridge, Boten 
er. 4 * 
But the Female, ine wide 
Cupid, ſpoke thus to hebe: Here are ſeveral 
Swans, whom the little Loves have train'd up to 
ſerve inſtead of Gondolas. I'll take one of em, 
and go over the River. T will be proper for me to 
accompany you for this reaſon: The Sheep in que - 
r who, 2 
young, begin to ſkip after he Nymphs 
Shepherdeſſes. Now I'll croſs over firſt, and amuſe 
thoſe Sylvans, who won't fail to run after me, mere- 
ly to frolic and wanton ; we being very well ac- - 
quainted, and knowing that I am an Atten- 
dant of Vas. what will, I ſhall. eſcape 
for a couple of Kiſſes ; and whilſt erer coying 
ur this manner, you may croſs over. | 
So far is well, reply*'d Pſyche ; but then, how ſhall 
I get near the Sheep? Are they alſo acquainted with 
me? Do they know that I belong to Yenus Lou 
may pick ſome of their Wool (reply*d the Female) 
from the Briars; great ag dietary 
when it begins to fall off; inſomuch that the whole 
Diſtrict is full of this Wool. Every e 
pen'd exactly as concerted by them; except that, 
inſtead of two 8 four were ſnatch d from 255. | 
ches Companion 
Whilſt our and the Female Atten- 
dant, were — their Enterprize, Venus begg d 
the two Goddeſſes to ſound her Son.— To hear 
him talk (ſays ſhe) one wakes conclude. he was 
highly exaſperated. at Phebe; and yet he muſt cer- 
ay the Creature clandeſtinely ; at leaſt 1 


5 Ton inary Wood-G whom the Poets feign to have 
been rery allo, 5. 


have 
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have great has ſuſpect forme fich Thing, Now 
as you are both my very good Friends, be ſo kind 
as to diſſuade the Boy from this Paſſion. R 

to him the Duty which a Child owes his Parent. 
Obſerve that he demeans himſelf ſtrangely: He'll in- 
_ finitely ſooner diſcloſe his Thoughts to you than to 

his Mother. 

Juno and Ceres promis d to uſe their beſt Endea- 
vours, and accordingly viſited the languiſhing Cu- 
pid; but the God, ſo far from anſwering their Que- 
ries, ſtrove, as much as poſlible, to diſguiſe his real 
Sentiments. However, they conjectur d that this 
Paſſion ſtill touch'd his Heart. Cupid even com- 
plain'd of his Mother, as continuing to uſe him like 
a Child. He (truly) a Child! She did not conſider 
that he cou'd bring down Hercules's at Pleaſure; and 
that the Hearts of Heroes were the only Tops he 
had ever play d with *. Shall I (ſays he) be treated 
after this like a Baby ? Shall my Mother pretend to 
amuſe me with Rattles and Hobby-horſes ? I who 
diſpenſe a Bleſſing, compar'd — which Glory and 


__ Riches are mere Gewgaws. | Surely the leaſt I can 


do, is, to reſerve to myſelf a Portion of that Bleſ- 
Fine indeed — I, who couple ſuch Mul- 
titudes, ſhou d be deny d the Enjoyment of a Wife. 
— The Goddeſſes acquieſc'd with the youthful Dei. 
ty's Reaſons ; and returning back — Venus, told 
her the Reſult of their Mediation. If we might ad- 
viſe (ſaid they) as Friends; — Cupid ſhould eꝰ en take 
his own Courſe; he being come to Years of Diſcre- 
tion, and conſequently able to govern himſelf. — 


How prettily whimſical i is this Idea !/ | 

I The Original is, 4e moulinets & de papillons. Moulinets | 
ſignify here little Windmills, Bits of Cards, cut in the Form of 
the Sails of a Windmill... Children fix them at the End of a 
Piece of Stick, and running along with them in the Wind, the 
Sails whirl round. Papillons, are Butterflies ; and courir apres 
les — ſigniſies, to hunt * or amuſe one's ſelf with 
Trifles. 


Let 
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Let bim pitch upon Hale, (replied Venus :) Let 
him due a Wie | from among the Muſes, the 
(Graces, or the Heures: I have no Ohjection to 
222 joke (faid Juno;) Would you permit 
m to marry ane of your Attendants ? eſpecially 
Hels, who is our Cup-bearer ? With regard to the 
Mufes, being every one Prudes, they muſt N 
to Love, and conſequently would not ſuit the ga 
Deity, but, on the contrary, diſtract him. * -4 
— their Charms are temporary; and they'd 
ways for his Purpoſe.— But pray conſider, 
(added Yo Venus :) a theſe are Goddeſſes, and P/iche 
Ht a Mortal. A glorious Match (truly) for my 

to eſpouſe the youngeſt Daug e 
22 whole Dominions would turn in the Back- 
Tard af this | Palace * Don't thus deſpiſe Pſhcbe, 
(I beſeech rte ſays Ceres :) Some 8 Perſon 
may . to be your Daughter- in- (aw. Beauty is 

rarely ſeen among the Deities; but for Wealth and 
Power they have enough of them. I am a great 
Trayeller, you know; but this I can affirm, that 
my Eyes never beheld fo finiſn'd a Creature. — 
Juno could not but own that Ceres was in the right; 
whereupon both of them-advis'd the Paphian Queen 
to let her Son take a Wife. How muſt Venus be 
delighted to claſp a little Cupid, who would be his 
very & Munature Ihe Cyprian Queen was 


g This is good 8 and very protey in the Frpecb. Nes 
un parti bien avantageux pour mon fils, que la cadette d'un 

Re de 4 * les etats tourneroient dans la baſſe-cour de ce chateau ! 
Many 0 the Grecian Kings were no more than Lords, (of whom 
Pche's Father ſeems to have been one) whoſe Territories were 
contain d in ſuch narrow / Limits, that a Duke of ord might 
have been Emperor over twenty of them. The Demeſnes. of 
| Phjeht's Father are pleaſantly glanc'd at in Page 271, where 
tis obſerv*d-that, ©. Tho! what ſhe (Fiche then ap near'd i in 
* was a Mourning Habit, twas at the ſame time a nuptial 
<«< Garment, — with nn. and had coſt her Sire 


© double bis annual Revenus,” 


- ih quits 


| 


„ Lig: 


quite . at theſe laſt Words, and redden'd valt- 
'1y—This would become you much better than me 
(replied ſhe) in an angry Tone of Voice. I have 
been ſurveying myſelf this whole Day in the Glaſs, 
and yet not a ſingle Feature ſeem'd to ſpeak the 
Grandmother. Theſe Words were not left unan- 
fwer d; ſo that, at laſt,” the three Goddeſſes, (tho? 
ſuch mighty Friends) quarrell'd and parted. 
Ceres and Juno returning to their Chariots, - Venus 
went to expoſtulate with her Son, when looking 
upon him with a ſcornful Air :—Arn' - you a fine 
Youth (ſays ſhe) to think of marrying ? you whoſe 
Imagination runs upon nothing but Pleaſure ! But 
how long is it ſince that wiſe Deſign enter*d your 
Head? A pretty Fellow indeed | How vaſtly 
grave and ſedate you look! *Twould make one 
laugh to ſee you the Father of a Family during only 
a few Days! How charmingly you'd behave in that 
Quality !— But hearkee, Cupid ; mind your Buſi- 
neſs : Know that, as you are the God of Lovers, 
*twould be ridiculous for you to be a Huſband. 1 
need not mention the Multitude of Affairs you have 
upon your Hands : The Empire of Love is in a de- 
clining State: Things in general are lifeleſs; no- 
thing is brought to a Concluſion ; and ſtill you are 
ſo inconſiderate, as to trifle away your Time in idle 
Propoſals of Marriage. *Tis now almoſt three 
Months ſince you firſt took to your Bed; ſick rather 
thro' Whim, than from the burning Smart. It 
muſt be confeſs*d that you got your Hurt very ho- 
' nourably. What a Glory will break round you, 
when the World is told that your Wife occaſion'd 
it! Had it indeed been a Miſtreſs !—And ſo you 
really intend to bring hither ſome ſage Matron, who, 
for nine Months, will be always out of Order and 
whining and ſhe, forſooth, muſt be trapeſing after 
me to every Party of Pleaſure ! But, Cupid, I tell 
you once for all, either quit Pſyche, or expect to be 
| * = no 


Ws 
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no longer conſider d as my Son. You perhaps may 
be ſilly enough to fancy that I, ſo far from being 
able to bring any more Cupids into the World, have 
quite loſt the Knack of making them. But, let me 
tell you, I can be a Mother again whenever I pleaſe. 
And ſince you are fuch an Urchin, depend upon't 
Il bring forth a Cupid a thouſand times handſomer 
than you, and put the Reins of your Empire into his 
Hands. Here, give me that Bow and thoſe Shafts, 
and the reſt of the I»/ignia with which I equipp' d 
you.—They are no longer of Uſe to you: When 
you behave better, and more like a Man, I ſhall 
return them. Cupid now fell a ſobbing ; and, claſp- 
ing his Mother's Hands, kiſs'd them. Still this 
was not what ſhe wanted. The Goddeſs then ſum- 
mon'd up all her Rhetoric, in Hopes of getting a 
Promiſe Fo him to abandon Pſyche, but in vain; 
upon which, ſhe, after threatning him very ſevere- 
ly, left his Apartment. | 

To complete her Vexation, Pſyche return'd with 
a Bundle of Wool as heavy as herſelf. Our Fair- 
- One's Enterprize had ſucceeded very happily ; the 
Swan being extremely kind and officious, as likewiſe 
the two Wood-Gods *. Theſe had only gaz'd up- 
on, and run after PHyche's Companion, if we except 
that they took a Dance or two with her +, ſtole a 


- ® The Original is, Les deux Sylvains, the two Sylvans. 
Theſe are likewiſe call'd Fauni, or Fawns, whom Virgil invokes, 
among other Deities, in his firſt Georgic. | 
Et vos lh præſentia numina Fauni, 
Ferte ſimul Faunique pedem Dryadeſque puellæ. 
That is : | A 
<< Ye-Fawns, propitious to the rural Swains, _ 

„ Ye Nymphs that haunt the Mountains and the Plains, 
Join in my Work.“ Darox. 
+ 'Tis in French, Hormis gilt danſerent quelques chanſons | 
evec la ſuiuante. Except that they danc'd — Songs with 

the Female-Attendant.” | 
ane 1 few 
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Kiſſe her ſome Sprigs of Thyme 
e 5 e LOT 
Bur all this with the vtmg ram, and Modeſty. 
Whilſt theſe Things. Ka 00 Hebe bad 


buſi at her W K 5 1 Shi lea 
Fleck to un A p. . e were 
1 


themſelves to dan ge 


without once pricking 

ui de d e e 

Mutant the 4 4 

Plchs had, been able ta crofs it: ter reply d, 
67; Tele this ; the 


Via there was no Ooraſion for 
ind blowing the Locks of Wool on the. Side of 
ate ſa er 1x7 
e ( ens :) But Was 

However, ſhall bit upon farne beter Expedient be- 
tween this and the Morning, 

The San of Vente, whale, Thoughts were wholly 
25 ploy'd on Methods how to extticate P che from 5 

theſe Perils; and who, was 
to take his Charmer into e e Inſtant he 
ee 
ent bac 4, an da Fay, W 
give Speech J Stones, to come intg the Neighpour- 
che 55 the WF. 3 og za in the Power 

t d at ates cormmand- 
ed over og Winds -and Planets, and govern'd the 
World at Pleaſure. - The Gprian Queen knew no- 
thing of her Arrival. She indeed had feen Zephy- 
rus, and was perſuaded that he had aſſiſted Pfyebe: 
But having chgught, in the — cht, of a Commiſſion 
which ſhe imagi Hebe could not poſſibly execute, 
ſhe ſpoke 4 to 1 Son the next Day.— The A- 
gent General of your Affairs muſt be near this Pa- 
lace; you having given him ſtrict Orders not to go 
far from̃ it.— But let me tell you, I now defy you 
and all your Emiſſaries. You muſt be very cunning 
* to prevent your Fair One from ing 

W 
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what'T ſhall now enjoin her. —Saying theſe Words, 
meſenr for Phals ; and bidding her follow, led her 
into che Back-Ceurt of che Palate. There under a 
fort of wide Shed *, were heap'd con- 
fuſedly four diffexetic Kinds of Gran, which had 
been gęwen the Goddefs, as Suſteridfice for her Doves. 
This was a Mountain rather thin 2 Heap; the 
Grain ſpreading over the whole Granary, and reach- 
ing to the very T of t. And now Venus fpoke 
thus to Phe Em feſbb de t to feed my Doves 
hencefot ward, with not lng but Mitter or Wheat, 
unmix'd with any other Grain. Do thou ore 
maks I. ſeparate Heaps of this great One; a 
Sort im ench Corner. I'm going he 
pv upon 4 Party 8 and ſhall come 
back in the Evening. Now, if thy Taſk be not 
perform d at my Return ; and there Mould hap appen 
to be fo much as a fingle Grain out of its Place, I'll 
give thve up to the dire Miniſters of my Vengeance. 
——Saying thefe Words, the went into her Chariot, 
leaving Pfthe half diſtrafted : And indeed, this 
Taſk was not a Herewlean Labour, bit chat of an 
infernal Spiric +. 

The Inſtant Cupid ws tha this, ke chr Advice 
thereof to the Fairy, who; by her Fumigations 1, 
her Circles and magic Werds, fore'd not 6nly 


The is Halle, Hgifying properly a Market, where 
Proview of, every kind are fold ; and more particalatly- the 
cover'd Place under which thoſe ſeveral 8 are ſet as in 


This is — os wy to , 8 in. . Witchcraft, and pro- 
2 A 2 971 implying either ſuch Things as are ta- 
en in Smoke, or thoſ which "love. into it. We are told of a 
ſevere Edict gnacted by Alexander Severas, againſt all who 
fol Smoke: Fumo pereat, * f Funum verndidit : © Let Him 
who ſold Smoke, per per Were ſuch an Edict now in 
Force, and duty Wat t a Harveſt would there be, in 
mot — for the Finiſher of the Law ! 
05 3 all 
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all the Ants in the Neighbourhood, but even tho 
dwelling at the Extremities of the Earth; in ſhort, 
all the Ants it contain*d, to flock round this Heap 
Some of theſe Inſects had travell'd twelve — 
Miles that Day. T was a pleaſant Spectacle to ſee 
Hords and Caravans of them Se from all 
Quarters: $ From thoſe Gountnes,.). hy 


Where bright Aurora, 2 0 the E, 
Where Sol deſcends, on Thetis Charms to feaſt. 
From the fierce North the buſy Squadrons pour, 
And Youthern Climes emit a countleſs Store. 
They, in ſuch Crouds, from ev ry Region haſte, 
Tbe Roads they blacken, and the ; Fields lay _ 
From aged Oaks unnumber* d Cohorts bye ; | 
The Balles Trees their ſable Bands ſupply. 
All leave their Cells, and to their Center bend. 


From Earth's wide Caverns rival-Hords aſcend. 
Ales the black Race, they into Tribes divide, 
And able Overſeers for Each provide. 
To watch the various Labours they agree: 
. The Mount, now vocal, fluctuates like the Sea; 
Down ſinks its Top, its Bulk leſs wide remains, 
So well juſt Order aids the Toiler's Pains. - 
Each (ih his T, ahh; - while ſome the Grain divide, 
Others ſkud with it to the farther Side: = 


The Proſe ends here, in the Original. I have varied con- 
fderably, in my Wa from the fix Rs: of the French, 
"EXD" run thus. 1 


| Kms vient des clidints o commande REY 
De ceux que ceint Thetis, & POcean encore. 
I' Indien digarnit toutes ſes regions. 
Le Garamante envoye auß ſes Jegions. 
Il en part du couchant des nations entieres, 
OE e "ory ni le Midi v of plus de fourmillieres. 


a Theſe Nannen be of a run ad Spirit with 
the relt. 4+ be | | 


| - 
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The Mount inchanted ſeems, and glides away, 
When lo] four Heaps repair its fwift Decay. 

- Of Wheat, "beſt: Gift the Gods on Men beſtow, 
Of Millet, "ſweeteſt Food which. Pigeons know: 


Rye, ſharp-taſted : Barley fatning found, 
| "When, — 15 Beer ee ſuaff it round 


bus, when ſome Elfer i is pulling down, 

Here Piles of Za tie, and there of Stone. 
Lite Ants, "the Workmen round the Ruins ſwarm, 
Till each Material takes its priſtine Form. - 
Here Loads of "vulgar Stone together lie, | 
And there mb Jouptur'd Fragments catch the Hye. 


i 3O 


a os back as ſwiftly as they CHER): 5 


nt waiting for Thanks. Live — (ſays Pſyche 
to chem: Y May your Granaries be ever full. If 
there can be the leaft Pleaſure in cormenting one's 
ſelf for the Things of this Wola een torment 
yourſehves and be happy. | 
When Venus was return'd, nd ſaw the four 
Heaps, her Surprize was not ſmall, and her Vex- 
ation proportionably greater. No one dar'd to ap- 
proach, or even to look at the Goddeſs ; inſomuch 
— all the little Loves and Graces had forſaken the 
Place. How! (ſays the Paphian Queen to herſelf) 
Shall a Slave b to reſiſt me? Shall I furniſh 
her daily with new Occaſions of Triumph? What 
Creature will hereafter ſtand in fear of Venus? What 
Mortal will adore her Power? For as to Charms, 
theſe are quite out of theQueſtion, P/zche alone being 
the Goddeis of Beauty. Ye Fates! what is it I've 
done to you? Juno took Vengeance of 10, and of many 
Others. Not a Woman in the Univerſe but will re- 
venge the Injuries done her; Venus only is denied 
that exquiſite Satisfaction. Still I muſt, I will gra- 
tify it, —Pſyche, Phebe; be affur'd 1 have not yet 
done with you. My Son does you Injury ; 4 


1 4 
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the longer he perſiſts in 1 the mare 
induſtrious Fll be in baſtening yaur RUüMn. 
However, this Reſalution was net ſo fatal to h- 
che as Venus had flatter d herſelf i would be. Two 
Days after ſhe ſent for Phabe, when differnbling der 
Splren:— Since you perform (ſans he) Impaſſibilities, 
you'll deſcend well enough to the gloomy Regions 
of Praſerpine And don't fancy, in caſe. you get 
from thence, that *twill be poſlible for you to eſ- 
cape me; for, hide where you will; de aſſur' d that 
I'll find you. out *, By the way, it ou may not 
think proper to return from Slant I ſhanꝭt take 
it amiſs. . My Comphments to he of Moſe 
Regions, and deſire her to ſend me a Box of her 
Coimetics; I being in great warit of forme, as vm 
perceive. ; my Son's Sickneſs having quite dasfigar's 
Me. Bring back the Paint manly, Sr: roach it, 
not, I charge yo. ST 1185 2120 
Phebe ſet out that Moment, ad was not pet: 
mitted to ſay a ſingle Word to any one. Ber ſinſt 
Care was toget tothe Fairy whom her Huſband kad 
ſent for, and who was then in the Nei ed 
a Circumſtance known only to Rhue. The Fairy, 
that ſhe might not raiſe. any Suſpon, ae 
Heroine a very little Eime; all ſhe ſaid: being as fol · 
lous.—Vou fee yon aged Fower: Fly thicher im- 
mediately, and enter it. Nou H there be-told: — 
you are to act. Don't be under any: | 
from. the Brambles and Briars which ſtop the Gee 
of it; for chey ll turn fly- aſide, and. 0-. 
na Paſſage to you. Hal return d the Fairy a 
Multitude of Thanks, and Ar 
dent Edfice, | 


'* The el „In 8 hoe: ; pep 
* may FI nd. you out # quelque lieu de la terre que, 
wour ger je vous trouverai. e i 


Terms. 8 
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0 got into it, the Tower became vocal, and 
addreſs d her thus habe, 1 greet you well, 
and wiſn —— ptoſperous Journey. Be aſſur d. 
de 1 think oy vary much honour'd, in reteiv- 
ing you within my Wal, which never could boaſt 
ſo beautiful an Object before. I know the Cauſe 
of your coming licher. A great Variety of Paths 
lead to the infernal Shades; but I would not adviſe 
you to go by any of thoſe uſually trod. Deſcend 
into the Cavern you fee there, but firſt take up 
what hes before you z that Hand-baſket will be of 
Ute to you fi carrying them Pfjcht inſtantly 
threw her Eyes downward ; and the Tower being 
open at T "thi pettein'd ene und a Lamp, 
fix Balls of Wax, a large Fance of, Patk-thread, a 
Hand-baſket, and two ſmall Pleces of 
You'lt want all theſe Things, (continued the Tower. 5 
Don't be tetrify d at the vaſt: Depth of this Cavern, 
tho? you have near a thouſand: Steps ts go down. 
Lamp will be of ſingalar Benefit to you on 
that Occaſion. When got neat” te the Bottom, 
Lg diſcover, by the: Lamp, a Path which is arch'd 
; and, & the End of it, you'll: came to the 
Rover Sor You muſt give Chiron One of theſe 
 Pieccs of Money far ſerrying you: cha; and the 
other Piece at your Remmm. He is: 4 ſordid old 
Churl, who; ſhawe nd Regard to Beauty; and will 
not Its your. ſtep into his Bat unleſs paid his Fare. 
Having croſs d the River, yen Il moet with a lame 
Afs, quite worn out pa ; and drove by a mi- 


„ With dae ee 10 — tn Hpuloins, from 
whom our Author:berrow'd. this K Al be th tis too 
— 


forc'd and unnatural, except we fuy to be the Genius 
or Goddelvofithe Tower, 36 Þ Ain the Note, page 74. 
Nor can 1 chink that this Genius or Goddeſs, as ented 


a Org No. 24, has a plealing Bffett in it. 
+ Original b, deux denen u in. Poms ans 


Fam . Pe 
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ſerable Wretch. This Wretch will beſeech you to 
give him a little Pack- thread , to tie the Bundles 
with which his Aſs is loaded. But be ſure not to 
 gratify his Requeſt ; this being merely an Artifice | 
of Venus. The Pack-thread will be of great Uſe 
to you, as you'll immediately enter a Labyrinth, 
whoſe Paths are very eaſily yur in going; but 
impoſſible to be diftinguiſh*d at your Return, if not 
guided by this Pack- thread or Clue. There is no 
Guard or Porter at the Hither- Gate of the Laby- 
rinth; but that on the other Side of it is kept by 
a Dog with three Heads, each of which is larger than 
that of a Bear. This Animal diſtinguiſhes the Li- 
ving from the Dead by his Smell; for theſe Regions 
are viſited by more living Perſons than yourſelf. 


The Dog lets the Dead paſs ; but ſtrangles the Liv: 


ing, and then they are — to proceed forward. 
Now, Pſyche, you muſt ſtop his three Mouths, by 
tofling a Ball of Wax down each of them; and the 
other three at your Return ; arid theſe will throw 
him into a deep Sleep. The Inſtant you are got 
out of the Labyrinth, you'll meet two Spirits of E- 
um, who will conduct you to the Throne of Pro- 
ſer pine. Adieu, charming Phebe: may your Jour- 
ney be ſucceſsful. Our Fair-Onereturn'd many 
Thanks to the Tower; took the Hand: baſket with 
the other Things: deſcended into the Cavern ; and, 
to make ſhort, arriv'd ſafe on the other Side of the 


Labyrinth, Yo 1 Mn carers. age ſhe met in 
the W f 


100 {707 


ay. 

It may not be ir per to obſerve, that P che 
met with Perſons of all Ranks, who were ; 

riv'd on the Banks of the SH A. There were in A 

Boat, at the time that ſhe croſs'd over, a Monarch, 


|S 1 A de th nf pines 
% Tf you have 2 Pack- thread ee 1 ien 
* Words unneceſſary, or rather deadning the Period. 


a Phi- 
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a Philoſopher, a General; I know not how many 
Soldiers, and ſome Women. The King burſt into 
Tears, for being torn from a Place here ſuch love- 
ly Objects were found. The Philoſopher, on the 
contrary, thank d the Gods, for his having left 
the World before he had ſeen an Object ſo dange- 
rous to Virtue, but which he then might a 
without the leaſt Dread. The Soldiers, not ſhow- 
ing any Regard to the Monarch, or fearing the 
General, who had now no Staff, were q 
who ſhould get neareſt to Pſyche. They were co- 
ming to Blows, and had like to have overſet the Boat, 
when Charon, threatning him with his Oar, put an 
End to the Fray: The Women crouded round 
Phyche, and conſoPd themſelves for the Advantages 
of which they were bereav'd, ſince they perceiv'd 
our Heroine had loſt many more ; ſhe not- telling 
any of them that -ſhe was alive. However, the 
Company were ſurpriz d at her Drels, all the reſt 
being cover d only with a Shroud. _. 
Being come out of the Labyrinth, ſhe was accoſt- 

ed by the two Ely/an Spirits, who | fhow'd her the 
many Singularities of . theſe Abodes. They are of 
ſo ſurprizing a Kind, that, in order to deſcribe them, 
I muſt employ a more lofty Stile. Here Poli- 
pbilus ſtopt a few Moments; after which he read, 
with a more emphatic Tone of Voice, as. follows. 


To Death's dark Regions, Paths unnamber'd lead +, 
Which All muſt ſeek, for Fate has thus decreed. 


* "The Original ſa fyle extraordinaire. 

+ A t Part of the f following Deſcription. is imitated 
Homer, Odyff. XI. from Virgil's TV th Geores > and VIth 2 
See alſo Ovid's Metam. Book IV. likewiſe Claudian's' Rape , 
Proſerpine, and Tibullus, Eleg, III. The Explanation of th 
Mythological Perſonages, &c.. are found i in many 'of the Com- 
mentators on the abovemention'd Poets, in the Pantheon, in 
3 and ſeveral other Books. 


Thither 
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Thiehr, Fm ev ry Clime, e Mobrate g, ; 
holds ver wis. 


Nz Gate | 
Gre; Hunger, Age 3 dive Ils, + aw row Fa, 
Cen them, ring, to the dttary cu, 
Sils pf, 7 a , i a 
Endleſs, ubchu d. by ts'n 6 Cline Light. 
Tu Orpheus ſatv, ukburd, riet Be 
bach werful Magi, dwells in me, Sourids. = 
The kd Retiption Pfyche': Charms bb d, 
ana fn er Plato « low „ | 
Hit Sun, afraid of bring from h 
Bid the . La, for ene Paint be g 


8 Heap; n the Slave 
2 


——— arg d, from Coen Eye, 
Duh 


I Ae Farm, 3 T's Ap 
She ſees the Horrors told i Pont Lays. 


Ape ond denken, ler Eye , 
7798 Seton; Ticyus f by Shu | 


round, embodied now 
Bos Pawns van, van, they infant hero Art. 


The Net deftin'd to the gan Soul; 
Their endleſs Pangs, Deſpair, and diſmal Howls : 
Ths' Rats, de Scorpions, which the Wicked dread, 
Swift rb. de Frame an icy Terror ſpreud. 


Venus 
mari? rin, fo: 


There, proutl Slifloneus, ont a Bridge of Braſs, 
Chief & er a Baud in Torments doom 4 4 
In vin i change his Poſture, ceaſelefs tries; 
"Of as 


be ſhifts; in whirling Fire be fries. 
Mts Tantabus atremprs to quaff the Mau 4 
But fwift it flies, deluſtue as a Dream : 


— $44: v5 
g War 


And 
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Stlyphus takes 7 P * 
Var wee. 2 Nh 


| 


To 12 2 ig e 55 : 
But the vex d Mi jereants ye fly the Place. 


Net for row thence the Relides be ſow, 
2 x the i Wren, which they muſt ever draw, 


> ſoft. Tears bedew her Eyes, 
27 0 ſee — e their diſmal Sighs. 
, 7 Rach Tortures in their, ferce State 
Ixion 1 7 ee Fate; q , 


4 Toma bis raging Thirſt to flake, 
Would chuſe to burn in in the fulpburens Lake 


Apart + were Wretches, who Love's Pow'r diſ- 

claim d; 

Broke all their Vows, and Cupid's Joys defam 

N bo ne er wand Altars in hit Honour * 
Nor pay the Tribute be an Mortals lays. 


Perhaps the Archbiſbop iſbop of Cambr had our Author's Mir- 
ror in View, when He takes Note, Wok XVIII. of 
Telemachus (where this Hero is. {i s'd to be in the infernal 
Regions) that, . as had abus'd their 
ower, a rev held up a Looking-glaſs, which 
* 2 "a e "The Im had been al gh 
66 in 2 * agery in 
Ling of of my Te ext very pretty in the Original, 20d np 
| mention'd. — Towards the Clo of thi 
Foam, ae all ya other Strokes of La Aa pk 2 
1. 6. Their im that Prhe's 
Theſe Lines, to the End, are new, 1. — very 
pretty in the French, 
2 : 
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Ingrates, Coquets (in Crouds) are ſuff ring there... a . 
Here, th indiſcreet, Mzgara's Scorpions tear , © 
And chiefly Thoſe who Virgin's Peace deſtroy” * | 
By boaſting Favours which they ne er enjoy dl. 
.-.M Þ inhuman Maid feels Vultures ſuck ber Bd; 
The Fickle plunges in a freezing © Flood ; © 

Aud ſhe tuboſt Heart was Ice, in Fire atones 

For her paſt Crimes, and vents inceſſant wa 
Spies, Panders, Confidants, an odious T rain, 

V Furies 44 d, for Mercy ſue in vain. 


Next thoſe who Nymphs to bated Bonds berry d 
The niggard Lover *, and the venal Maid; 


With the Cenſorious, who Love's Sway elan; 1 
And T. "boſe whoſe Satyr wounds a Fair-One's Nane. 


Venus had prevail'd with Mercury, by * Blan- 
diſhments, to intreat the ſeveral Powers of Hell, | 


La Fontaine, in his Tal . entitled, Le Faucon, imitated 
from Boccace, hints at this Ci ſtance, as mention'd, formerly 
by him, in theſe Lowes of Cupid and Phyche, f ä 


Fe me ſouviens d avoir damne Jadis 

L' Amant avare ; & je ne men didis: 
Si la raiſon des contraires eſt bonne, 
Le Liberal doit etre en Paradis: 

Fem'en rapporte a Meſſieurs de Sorbonne. 


Imitated. 
| Whilom, if I remember well, | n 
I lodg'd the niggard Spark in Hell. 0 
Now if, by Waits, tis underſtood, | 
. That Rules, per contra, may be good, 
The bounteous Spark to Heav'n muſt ſoar. 


: | On this Caſe let the Sorbonne pore. 


| The introducing the Members of the Sorbonne | thoſe grave 
- Caſuiſts) on this „is pleaſant enough. This Tale of 
the Falcon, relates to a Man who was the Counter-part of a 
Lover ; One who, after ſpending his whole Shae" to 
win the Affection of his Miſtreſs ; obtain d ker accidentally in 
Marriage, for a very Trifle (a Faulcon.) The whole is TT 


REIT, decent and moral, PL 
| in 


x 
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in her Name, to terrify her Enemy ſo much, by 
the Sight of theſe Spectres, and the Puniſhments 
they ſuffer d, that our Fair-One might die with 
Fear; might die to all Intents and Purpoſes, | in ſuch 
a manner, there ſnould remain merely an im- 

Shadow of her Beauty. When this is done, 
(ſaid the Cyprian Queen) Pll give my Son leave to 
fall in Love with PHyebe; nay he ſhall, if he thinks 
propers” follow her to Tartarus, and there renew his 

earments. | 

But Cupid was not unactive. He, the Inſtant 
Pſyche had paſs'd through the Labyrinth, ſending 
(as methinks I obſerv*d before) two Spirits of Eh- 
ſium, who all are gentle and beneficent, to meet her. 
Theſe cheer'd our Fair-One ; and acquainted her 
with the ſeveral Crimes of the torture d Spirits. P/y- 
che was greatly conſol'd on this Occaſion; ſhe not 
hearing of one ſingle Adventure like her own. Tis 
certain that her Crime did not deſerve ſo ſevere a 
Puniſhment. If Curioſity made People miſerable, 
even in the other World, no Advantage could ac- 
crue from being a Woman. 

When Phebe was got near to the Ely/ian Fields, 
* of the happy Souls has ever been 

ery ſmall; ſhe eaſily diſtinguiſh*'d Thoſe who had 
| . ſet off and enforc'd her Huſband's Power, 
moſt of them being 2 Theſe were ſeated in 
delicious Bowers ; ng their Compoſitions to 
their Brother Bards, and i applauding one 
another. 

And now our Fair-One is conducted to Pluto 8 
Tribunal: The whole Court was delightfully ſur- 
priz d; they not remembering that any Object, 
ever ſince the Deſcent of Proſerpine, had touch'd 


is very kind in La Fontaine, to fix the Poets thus bliſs- 
7 the other World ; ſince moſt of them are allow d fo 
| ng a Share in the good Things of the r 


2 their 
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their Hearts excepe Phebe Projerpine herſelf was 
on tlut Account ; her Conſort bcholding 
our Fair-One with an Eye vaſtly different from that 
which be uſualty darts on ſuch as approach his 
Tribal; and he would gladly 


have laid afide the 
tremendous Air that is natural to hm. The moft 
remarkable Cucumftance was, to fee even Rhads- 
mantis + ſnanoth his Brow. Pluto commanded the 
Tortures of the wretched Spirits to ceaſe for fome 
Moments, in order that P/yche might. have an un- 
difturt'>d Audkence. She ſpake in pretty near the 
Terms ; addreffing herſelf erimes both 
10 Plats and Proferpine, and at other Times to that 
Gaddeds only. 


Great Daities | is whoſe 8 

The 8lave, the Monarch, equal Homage pay ; 

Na vain Dejre,. 10 fee or to be ſeem, 

Tut ap d my Steps ta HelP 5 far- daaling Queen. 
By fad Experience taught, too wwell I know, 
„ 


Aude Wretob, ler Soul oppreſs' d with Fears, 
By Vers. ſentenc'd in eternal Tears : © 
Site of wy num ris 1s, with furious Eye, 
For à fun Paint, to Styx ſhe bid me fly. 


dun theſe Climes, Oininld ic #9 my Sighs ! 
1t:bears your awful: Name, to my 
Nay frown not, Goddeſs, rich in ev ry Grace : * 


What Wrachcos dthmk i it yours, <abs ſacs your Face ? 
. ar 


. This is much ier in the Original, Qui fait partic 
/av Appazage hich forms Part of his Inheritance.” 4p- 
panagg is Properly the Portion given by Monarchs to their 


younger Sons. * 4 _ 1 
+ Sen ter Euroba, King e 
the Severity of his Juſtice, >=. 

To 


was ſo renown'd 
1 to be one of the Judges of Hell. 
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To conquer, Deities need no ſuch Arms; | 
Uſeleſs is Paint to your unfading Charms. 
Me it would ſuit, Bereav d of all Relief, 
To ſooth the Wrinkles rais'd by piercing Grief. 
But now my Beauty is no more my Care : 
Unhappy they whom Nature forms too fair / 


O that my Charms, whoſe Luſtre quite is fled, 
From Life's firſt Dawn, no Blandiſhments had ſpread | 
My Siſters envy' d me : (They ſure were blind |) 
Inſtant, with random Hopes I fed my Mind. 
Next Cupid lov'd me; and, unſeen, he charm?d : 
I ſaw bm. ; ſoon his Flight my Soul alarm d. 
From Glory ſwiftly hurl' d, I groveling lie: 

Ze black Ideas] from my "Memory fly ! 
The Seguel s known.—Now to the Seats profound 
I'm come, in Hopes to get the Paint renown'd. 


I merit not à Priviledge ſo rare, 
But O let Cupid's Name pnforce my Prayer! 
You know the Cod: I bo has not felt his Darts. 
If, here below, bis Raptures thrill your Hearts, 
The Paint, on his ill-fated Wife, beſtow ; 
So may you taſte bis Joys, unmix d with Moe: 
So, at your perfect Bliſs, may Emvy riſe 
In his calm Breaſt, who rules hon upper Skies. 


This Speech had the deſis'd Succeſs. Not 4 
Shade, not a Fiend, but ſympathiz'd with our Fair- 
One in her Sorrows, ＋ enveigh'd againſt Venus. 
Compaſſion now firſt touch'd the Breaſt of the Fu- 
ries; and Thoſe who had ſo much Cauſe to bewail 
their own; Misfortunes, obliterated the Remem- 
brance of them, to weep for Cupid's Conſort. Plu- 
to would have offer d her an Aſylum in his Doini- 
nions, had he not reflected, that the Unhappy never 
ſue for it but as late as ble. Proſerpine too pre- 
vented his Reſolution from _ Effect. _ 


bo * 
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ſſeſs d the ſublunary Queen to woch A 

chat, forgetting it would be impoſſible for a Shade 
to injure her, the Goddeſs earneſtly intreated the 
fatal Siſters, not to cut, inconſiderately, the Thread 
of Pſyche's Life; but fo to order Matters, that he 
might not reviſit Tartarus, till Age ſhould have fur- 
row'd her Face. Immediately ſhe gave Pſyche a 
Box, ſhut very cloſe ; ſtrictly charging her not to 
open it, and to make her Compliments to Venus. 
With regard to Pluto, twas with Regret ſhe ſaw 
our Heroine leave his Dominions, as well as the 
Preſent ſent by her. Remember, (ſays he) how dear- 
ly you once paid for your Curioſity. Go: and ac- 
cuſe not Pluto for any Evil which may befal you. 

So long as our Fair-One continued in the Regi- 
ons of the Dead, the Box was ſafe, ſhe not daring 
to meddle with it; and naturally ſuppoſing that, 
among the numberleſs Multitude of idle Spectres 
- ſhe met, ſome would watch her every Action. But 

the Inſtant Pſyche had reach'd our upper World; 
and that, travelling through the fubterrapeous Paſ- | 
ſage, ſhe imagin'd there could be no other Witneſ- 
ſes than the $ Stones which ſupported it, ſhe again 
was tempted by her former Curioſity ; and wanted 
prodigiouſly to ſee what kind of Paint ſhe carried. 

How ſhould Pſyche refrain on this Occaſion? Could 
ſhe poſſibly be a Woman, and let lip ſo fair an Op- 
portunity of ſatisfying herſelf? Could theſe Stones 
tell Tales ? She, perhaps, was the only Mortal who 
had gone through this Cavern, ever fince its being 

Beſides, ſhe was not excited merely from 
O eſey; but by a natural Deſire (very innocent in 
icſelf) that of recovering, if poſſible, her loſt Charms. 
Grief, the ſcorching Sun- beams, and an hun- 
dred "other Things, Hf Angus her Yaſtly, ſo 


== — 2 is, Desi 7b on Þ avoit bitir ie [oe volt), 
* Since they had built [that Cavern. ]” 


* 1 1 . that 
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that ſhe did not know. herſelf. She was reduc'd to 
the fad Neceſſity, either of quite giving up the Pre- 
tenſions ſhe ſtill might have to her Huſband's Heart, 
or of hitting upon ſome Expedient to recover her 
But could a more fortunate One preſent 
itſelf than that which ſhe had in her own Power ? 
What could be better for her Purpoſe than the Paint 
. to Venus? Not that ſhe (as the Gods 
3 well) intended to make an ill Uſe of it; 
t to pleaſe any One except her Huſband. 
Her As View therein was, to impoſe upon Cupid : 
And ſurely every Artifice is allowable, in order to 
regain a Huſband's Affection. If Venus imagin'd 
ſhe could be ſo ſimple as not to dare to meddle with 
this Paint, the Goddeſs would find herſelf very much 
miſtaken. However, whether ſhe meddled with it, 
or not, *twas impoſſible but Venus muſt ſuſpect her; 
Ee all Things conſider d, ſhe might as 
take a Peep. 

. Phiche argued ſo.long with herſelf, that ſhe pl ung'd 
into a new Misfortune. Nevertheleſs a Dread, d br 
which ſhe could not account, ſtill check d her. She 
now gaz d on the Box; then put her Fingers upon 
it; at . after Which ſhe, drew them 2 — „and 
immediat id them upon it again. oweyer, 
after ſtrugghng a conſiderable. Time, this wicked 
Curiolity prevail'd. as uſual. P/ychenow open'd the 
Bax with a e Hand; but — this 

e, when there ded from it a gloomy Va 
a black, corroding Smoak, which ſpread altandy 
over the whole Face of our Heroine, and part 
her Boſom. This Vapour imprinted itſelf ſo ah, 
that Phicbe preſently ſuſpected ſomething fatal; eſpe- 
cially, as there remain d nothing in the Box, * Poke 
a Blackneſs which ting'd every Part of it; 
being alarm'd, and almoſt gueſſing what had — 
pen'd, fle out of the Cavern; impatient for ſome 


s in Which ſhe Wan Sad herſelf, and - 
| What. 
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what kind of - Figure ſhe then made. Being artiv*d 
at the Tower, and ſtanding before the Gate; the 
Briars which clogg'd it, and had before divided to 
make Way for her, not knowing Pſyche again,ſtopp*d 
her Nnforuch that the Tower was oblig d to enquire 
her Name. Our wretched Fair-One telling it, (with 
a deep Sigh :)—How ! Are you Pſyche ? (lays the 
Tower) Who can have diſcolour'd your Face in 
this Manner ? Fly, fly, and waſh yourſelf ; and be 
ſure * to appear before your Huſband thus dif- 

IS | 

Ph ran to a neighbouring Rivulet, his Heart 
going pit- a- pat; ſo that her Breath fail'd her 
Step ſhe took. With much Difficulty ſhe reach'd 
the Margin of the Brook, when ſtooping down, ſhe 
therein Fed the moſt beautiful female- Blackamoor 
the World ever faw. Neither her Noſe nor her 
Mouth were like thoſe of our Earth: but what ſhe 
beheld was really a Blackamoor. Pſyche, in the ut- 
moſt Aſtonrſhment and Confuſion, turn'd her Head; 
imagining ſome Negro was gazing at her own Form 
in the Stream. However, perceiving no One ; and 
being but too conſcious” of her deplorable Change, 
her «Knees began to totter, and her Arms ſunk 


| down.” She nevertheleſs endeavour'd, but in vain, 


to efface her hideous Colour in the Water. After 
waſhing herſelf a long Time, but to no Purpoſe :— 
Te Fates, (cry'd Pfyche) am J alſo doom'd to loſe 
my Charms? O Venus] Venus! how delighted will 
you be? The Moment I offer to appear before your 
Slaves, they'll certainly diſown me: T ſhall be the 
-Diſgrace'of your Court. But what Crime of mine 
can have merited ſuch Ignominy? Was it not e- 
nough that I Toft my Parents, my Huſband, my 
Wealth, and my Liberty; but I hikewife muſt be 
depriv'd of the only Bleffing with which our Sex 

us'd to foften every Calamity ? Could you not 
r at till Abe had niticted on me the Vengeance you 
meditated ? 
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meditated? Alas! the Beauty of frail Mortals va- 
niſhes like a Dream : Beſides, Sorrow wou'd have 
ruin'd whatever Time had not impair'd. Yet un- 
Juſt am I, in accuſing you, ſince I brought this fad 
Change upon myſelt : Tis owing. wholly to my 
incorrigible Curioſity, which, not ſatisfied with be- 
reaving me of your Son's Affection; deprives me 
alſo of the Opportunity of ever regaining it. Wretch 
that I am! your Son will be the firſt to view me 
with Horror, and fly me. Not long ſince I ſought 
for Cupid all the World over, yet now ſhudder at 
the bare Thoughts of meeting him.— How ! my 
Huſband fly me? my Huſband who thought me 
ſo inchanting !—But Venus] you never ſhall have 
that Satisfaction: And ſince I am forbid to cut 
ſhort the Thread of my Life, I'll retire to ſome De- 
fart, where not a Soul ſhall ſet Eyes upon me. [Ill 
end my Days amid Serpents and Tygers f. Some 
of theſe may be ſo merciful as to devour me.—Say- 
ing theſe Words, ſhe runs into a neighbouring Fo- 
reſt ; wanders till ſhe comes to the moſt lonely Part 
of it; and makes Choice of a frightful Cave for her 
chief Abode. Here her ſole Employment is to ſigh 
and weep. The Roſes ſoon leave her emaciated 
Cheeks; and her Eyes, which before darted ſuch 

Luſtre, are now ſunk and lifeleſs. She no longer 

1s that Miracle in Beauty who had excited the Jea- . 
louſy, even of Venus; fo far from it, many a mor- 
tal Female would have beheld Pſyche without 
Envy. | 
With regard to Cupid, he now began to go abroad; 
and his Anger being extinguiſh'd, the very Inſtant 
his burning Smart was heal'd, his whole Soul was 
fix d on P/yche. Pſyche was to form his only Joy. 
He reſolvd to abandon his Temples, that he 
might have the rapturous Pleaſure of devoting him- 


+ The Original is, Loups, « Wolves.“ a 
2 3 


ſelf 
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ſelf wholly to his Pfzche : Reſolutions. natural to a 
Lover, in the Infancy of his Paſſion. Huſbands 
have now and then ſuch Returns of Tenderneſs, 
but then they are not laſting. - However, our Hus- 
band reſfolv'd to love his Pſyche eternally, and in- 
dulge her the utmoſt Fondneſs. He deſign'd to 
throw himſelf at her Feet; to implore Forgiveneſs ; 
and to proteſt he would never, never more be ſo 
capricious and extravagant. Such were his Thoughts 
all the live-long Day ; and, when Night came on, 
they ſtill engroſs'd Him; nor left his Imagination 
even during his Slumbers *. The Inſtant 1 * 
2 an 


* What can be more affecting than the Deſcription given here 
of Cupid s Love for hebe ! Theſe onate Touches put me 
in Mind of ſome very tender Verſes (as they appear to me) of 
a French Poet, in his oyage de Bachaumont la Chapelle, a 
Maſter- piece in its Kind. | 

Sous ce berceau qu' Amour expres 
Fit pour toucher quelque Inhumaine, 
Lun de nous deux un jour au frais, 
Aﬀes pres de cette fontaine, * 
Le cæur perce de mille traits, 
D''une main qu il portoit à peine 

Erawa ces vers ſur un cypres : 

« Helas ! gue Pon ſeroit beureux 

Das te beau lien digne d' envie, 
Si toigours aime de Sylvie, 
« L'on pouvoit toujours amoureux, 


% Avec elle paſſer la wie ! 


Imitated. 
All in a 2 Love deſign' d 
1 Th'Aſylum of ſome hapleis Swain, 
Sad Damos, near a Rull reclin'd, 
Pondly to ſooth his am'rous Fan,, 
8 With trembling Hand, and ſtreaming Eyes, 
Thus, on a Cypreſs, carv'd his Sighs. 
My Lot, how bliſsful would it be, 
If, in this beautiful Receſs, _- ; | 
Adoring Sylvia, (peerleſs She) 
And, by the Fair-One, priz d no leſs ; 
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began to peep, he would beſeech her to bring him 


back Pſyche; the Fairy having afſur'd him, that She 
wou d certainly return from the infernal Regions. 


Aſſoon as the Sun was riſen, Cupid always ſtarted from 
the Bed, to avoid his Mother's diſagreeable Viſits z and 
then wou'd go and wander about the Grove, in which 
the Blackamoor had conceal'd herſelf ; he 
thinking tus. A Scene fit to ſooth a Lover's fond 
Muſings. 

It happen'd one Day that Pſyche was fallen aſleep 


at the Mouth of her Cave. She lay on her Side, 


her Face downwards, her Handkerchief upon it 
and, for the greater Precaution, one of her Arms 
upon the Handkerchief, in order to be the more 
completely hid. Gladly would Pfyche have ſhrouded 
herſelf; had this been poſſible, in pitchy Darkneſs “. 
Her other Arm was extended careleſsly upon her 
Thigh. .* Twas not ſo plump as before; and indeed, 

how was it poſſible that a Perſon, who ſubſiſted 
wholly on wild Fruits; One, all whoſe Suſtenance 
was firſt water'd with her Tears, ſhould be plump ? 
However, her Arm ftill preſerv'd its ſnowy White- 
neſs and Delicacy. Cupid perceiving her from a con- 
ſiderable Diſtance, immediately felt a certain Agita- 
tion, which whiſper'd to him that this could be no 
One but his Pſyche. The nearer he approach'd, 

the more he was confirm'd in his Conjecture , for 
who beſides herſelf could boaſt ſo exquiſite a Shape? 
Being come nigh enough to view hed Arm aid 


Hand, his Doubts were entirely remov d. He in- 


Thus charm'd, we cou'd together lay; 7 
Thus ſweetly paſs Life's HORS W Ossi 
IN as <4 
Poſlibly the Criticks may ack, in what Manner. a Sigh is to 
be introduc'd in the Bark of a Tree; a 2uere I might be 
puzz!'d to anſwer and which I yet — myſelf oblig'd to 
mention, as this Sigh is not in the Origu 


This Thought is fine: &. elle eũt . 5 e ae un rar 
elle Pauroit fait. 
Z 4 | _ deed 
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deed wonder'd how ſhe ſhould be ſo emaciated y but 
then he reflected, that this could ſcarce be otherwiſe, 
conſidering the numberleſs Sorrows with which ſhe 
had ſtruggled. The God's Surprize was not little; 
but with regard to his Joy, let your Fancy figure 
it. A Lover, as drawn by our Romance-Writers *, 
would have ſpent two full Hours,merely in contem- 
plating the Object of his Paſſion, without daring ſo 
much as to touch her, or even to diſturb her Slum- 
bers: But Cupid behav*d quite otherwiſe. He firſt 
kneel'd down before P/yche ; when, lifting up one 
of her Hands, he ſpread it upon his; and then, aſ- 
ſuming the Authority both of a God and of a Hus- 
band, he imprinted two Kiſſes upon it. Pſyche was 
ſo overwhelm*d by Grief, that ſhe did not wake till 
the ſecond Kiſs. The Moment ſhe perceiv'd Cu- 
pid, ſhe ſtarted ; fled into her Cave; and hid herſelf 
in the darkeſt Nook of it; her whole Soul being in 
ſuch Emotion, that ſhe knew not what to do. The 
manner in which the God had appear d before her; 
his ſupplicating Poſture ; that Kiſs whoſe Fire plain- 
ly ſpokeit a Lover's Kiſs, and not one of NE 
03 f fie | EL.) e 


La Fontaine may well laugh at theſe Writers, their Com- 
ſitions being generally ridiculouſly unnatural ; in which they 
differ eſſentially from his Performances, Theſe being ever ex- 
preſſive of Nature; and conſequently, tho“ his may be call'd 
"Romances in one reſpect, they yet may be confider'd as true 
{Hiſtories (if I may ſo ſay) as being genuine Copies of Nature. 
A due Attention to this Circumſtance, would take off from the 
Averſion which many grave Perſons expreſs for all Stories in ge- 
neral, ev t of which is not founded on Truth. 
þ + This Kiſs muſt have been no leſs melting, than that which 
an enamour d Gaſcoon Swain vow'd he'd imprint on the Lips of 
his inflexible Fair, in caſe he ſhould ever catch her again, 
G ern 
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| Trattaon a L eſcur de lours menuts afas, 


E“ gue la trifto ntyt per mouſtra ſous lugras, 
17 d gr an calel del C amagabo la nico. N 
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theſe ſeveral Circumſtances (I fay) embolden'd her : 
But then ſhe could never think of appearing thus 
black. and disfigur d, before the Charmer whoſe 
Affection ſhe endeavour'd to recover. In the mean 
time, Cupid was come near to the Cave; when re- 


flecting again on the ſable Hue * of the Perſon he 
had ſeen, he imagin'd himſelf deceiv'd ; and was 


Un Paſtourel diſio, be fayt uno gran peco 
De donna moun amour d qui nou la bol pas; 
A la belo Liris, de qui Parmo de glas 

Bol rindre pauromen ma perſuto bu eco 


Mentre que ſoun trouptl rodo le coumunal, 
' Yeu ſoun anat cent cops li parla de moun mal: 
Mes la crutlo cour @ las autros Paſtouros. 


Ah ! foulel de mous els, ſe jamay ſur toun /? 
Yeu podi fourrupa dous poutets d plazs se 
Yeu fare ta gintet que duraren tres houros, | 
Oeuvres de Pierre Goudeli, Potte Toulouſain. This Goudel; 
was a famous Provencal Poet, and cotemporary (I believe) 
with our Chaucer. Goudeli's Works are very much eſteem'd. 


| by Imitated. 
Whilſt, ſhrowded by an Oak, in leafy State, 
Two mutt'ring Owls were fix'd in grave Debate, 
(low, ſolemn Night, concealing Heav*ns bright Eye, 
To ſhow her Train of Stars that gild the Sky.) 


Poor Colin ſighing:— Silly, ſure, he cries, 
Am I to pine, — Lucy Love denies ; 

Coy Lucy, fair as Light, whoſe flinty Heart 
My Paftion ſcorning, cauſes all my Smart. 


Hao oft, o&'erwhelm'd with Grief, have I eſſay'd, 
As in the Primroſe Dale her Lambkins play'd, 
To whiſper Love ; yet ſtill obdurate She, 
Flew always, frowning, to the Nymphs, from me ? 


Sun of my Eyes ! as Flora ſweetly gay ! 
Shou'd once my Lips on thy ſoft Boſom ſtray, 
Deliciouſly I'll raiſe the fragrant Bliſs, 
And feaſt three Hours upon a ſingle Kiſs. 

„The Original is, “ Ebony.” Er repenſant & I tbene d. 
cette perſonne qu'il avoit vu. a | 
4 vex'd 


346 De LOVES of 
vex d that he had miſtaken a Blackamoor for his 
fond Conſort. 

＋ come into the Cave; — Charming Blacks: 
moor (ſays he) you don't know who I am; elf 
you'd never fly me thus! The Sight of me does not 
uſe to frighten People. Tell me what it is that 
brings you into this ntry, which is ſought for by 
few except Lovers. If tis the ſweeteſt of all Paſ- 
fions that draws you hither, I have wherewithal to 
content you. If you want a Lover, know that I 
am the God of LoveF.—How! Do you diſdain to 
anſwer ? D'ye ſhun me ? 

Alas! (fays Pſyche) I don't ſhun you. I on 
remove from your Sight an Object which, I am afrai — 
you yourſelf will ſhun. 

This Voice ſo exquiſitely ſoft, fo FLOWS s and 
once ſo familiar to the Son of I was immediate- 
ly known by him. He flew, ſwift as Lightning, to the 
Nook in which Pſyche had hid herſelf Ils it really 
you (ſays he) dear dear Pſyche? Is it really you ?— 
Immediately he fell at her Feet: O I'm but too guil- 
ty! 3 he, claſping them with Extaſy.) To 
my capricious Temper is owing that an innocent Per- 
ſon ; a Perſon born ſolely for Pleaſure, has felt ſuch 
Tartures as even Criminals do not ſuffer. Should I 
not have overturn'd Heaven and Earth to prevent it? 
Should not I have reduc'd the World to its primitive 
Chaos ? Ought not I, tho* a Deity, to have laid vio- 
lent Hands on myſelf ? Deareſt Phche ! how juſtly 
may you deteſt me! O! I muſt, I will die: Me- 
thods muſt be found to compaſs my Death, how 1 im- 
poſſible ſoever this may be 

Pſyche ſought for one of his Hands i in der to 


+ The French is prettier : Avez-vous beſoin d un amant ? 
Je ſuis le Dieu qui les fais? 

* As fond Lovers are ſappos'd to be, at mee 
out of their Senſes; the Reader will not wonder to hear Cupid 
expreſs himſelf, on this * in . W 
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kiſs it; which Cupid ſuſpecting, he ſtarted up and 
cried :—How greatly does this Sweetneſs of Tem- 
er heighten your other Charms! T know that you 
ve lov'd me with the utmoſt Paſſion. All Na- 
ture ſuggeſted this Truth to me, You have not 
once complain'd of this Monſter, tho” ſo unworthy. 
of your Affection.— And, as ſhe had now found his 
Hand: Do not, do not, (ſays he) indulge me 
theſe Marks of your Fondneſs ! I am quite unwor- 
thy of them! the only Thing I have to ſue for is, 
that you yourſelf would inflict ſome Puniſhment 
upon me. Let thoſe dear Lips, (inchanting Crea- 
ture !) pronounce Sentence. I ſentence you (ſays 
our Heroine) to be eternally belov'd by your Pſyche; 
for to expect that you ſhould love her would be 
the higheſt Injuſtice, ſince all her Beauties are fled. 
Theſe Words were utter' d in ſo melting a Tone 
of Voice, that Cupid could not forbear weeping. 
He bedew'd one of Phche's Hands with his Tears; 
and ſqueezing her Hand in his, he did not ſpeak 
for a long Time ; yet this Silence was more eloquent 
than Words could have been: And the Flood of 
Tears he ſhed, wrought more powerfully than if he 
had ſpoke for Ages. | 
Pſyche, who was inchanted with this Eloquence, 
made ſuch Returns as it was natural for a Perſon to 
do who knew the ſeveral Powers of it.— Think, O 
think what it is to love! A Pair of Lovers the moſt 
ſympathizing, the moſt paſſionate that Nature ever 
form'd, ſpent theſe Intervals in ſhedding Tears and 
venting Sighs T. Lovers ! ſuch of you as are ſuc- 


This is very beautiful, tender and expreſſive in the Origi- 
nal. e tht long-temps ; & par ce ſilence il Sexprima mieux 
gue Jil tht parli : les torrens de larmes firent ce que ceux des pa- 
roles n auroient ſqu faire. | 

+ This Change of Pfche's Colour, her Cave, &c. may re- 
cal to our Memory, the beautiful Story of able and Tarico, 
which ſurely is not more natural, more. pathetic, or more deli- 
cate than this Epiſode before us. | 
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ceſsful in your Loves: You only can tell how ex- 
quiſite this Pleaſure muſt be! — Poliphilus, all in 
Raptures at this Exclamation, let fall his Papers ; 
and Acanthus, recalling to his Memory ſome In- 
cident, vented a deep Sigh.—Gelaftus ſaid to them, 
with a ridiculing Smile: — Chear up, my excellent 
Lovers ! thus far is mighty well, and you really 
have topp'd your Parts. Happy, thrice happy are 
you ; whereas I am ſuch a Wretch, that I cannot 
force a ſingle Sigh from Me, after this Pleaſure of 
ſhedding Tears. — Then gathering up Poliphilus's 
Papers: — Here (ſays he) is your Manuſcript : Set 
down again; recover yourſelf, and finiſh Pſyche”s 
Story.—Poliphilus then proceeded thus: | 
This Converſation of Tears roſe inſenſibly to a 
Converſation of Kiſſes; but I ſhall paſs lightly over 
this Part. Cupid intreated his Conſort to come out 
of the Cave, that he might view the Change which 
was wrought in her Face; and, if poſſible, apply 
ſome Remedy to it, —P/zche ſaid to him, ſmiling : 
Remember, you refus'd me the delicious Satis- 
faction of ſeeing you, at the Time that I conjur'd 
you ſo earneſtly for that purpoſe ; and I now might, 
with much more Juſtice, deny you the like Requeſt: 
However, I'll run the Hazard of loſing your Af- 
fection, rather than not oblige you. And indeed, 
you muſt endeavour to get rid of a Paſſion which 
engroſſes you to ſuch a Degree, that it puts you at 
. Variance with your Mother; beſides making you 
abandon the Care of Mortals, and the Government 
of the Empire. —Saying theſe Words, ſhe gave him 
her Hand, in order to lead him out of the Cave.— 
Cupid beſought her not to entertain a Thought ſo 
injurious to his Fondneſs; and ſwore, by the Styx, 
that he wow'd love her eternally, whether ſhe were 
black or fair, beautiful or otherwiſe; he idolizing 
not only her perſonal Graces, but thoſe of her Mind; 
and, above all, her exceſſive Sweetneſs of Te: 


J 
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When they were come out of the Cave, and Cu- 
pid ſaw Pſyche, he ſtarted back two or three Paces, 
quite ſurpriz d and aſtoniſh'd.— Did I not tell you, 
(ſays ſhe) that the bare Sight of me would be an 
Antidote to your Paſſion? However, I ſhall not 
complain once on that Account, nor do I think you 
unjuſt. Moſt Women, indeed, call out upon Hea- 
ven whenever this happens to be the Caſe; Such 
affirming, that they ought to be belov'd merely for 
their own Sakes, and not becauſe of the Pleaſure 
ariſing from beholding them : That they are. no 
ways oblig'd to thoſe Men, whoſe ſole Aim is Self- 
gratification © That a Paſſion whoſe Object is mere- 
ly what falls under the Senſes muſt be unworthy an 
excellent Soul, and merits not the leaſt Returns: 
This (ſay they) is, to love as Brutes ; whereas hu- 
man Creatures ſhould love like Spirits diſengag d 
from Fleſh. Lovers, (continue they) Thoſe who 
are truly ſuch, approach as near as they poſſibly can 
to this State: They free themſelves from the Ty- 
ranny of Time ; they become independant on 
Chance, and the Malignity of the Planets; where- 
as Lovers of a contrary Turn are ever in Terrors; 
either on account of the Caprice of Fortune, or 
that of the Seaſons. Tho' they ſhou'd have nothing 
to fear from this Quarter, yet Time [ Years] is per- 
petually at War with them: Not a Moment of the 
Day but ſubſtracts ſomething from their Pleaſure : 
This muſt neceſſarily be ever decreafing. — Such 
Reaſons do they give, with others equally ſpecious 
and unperſualive *. However, I would object but 
One 


* Some of the -moſt pleaſingly-enthuſiaſtic.Strokes, with re- 
gar to this refin'd Love, are found in a Treatiſe, entitled, 

ew Reflexions on the Fair-Sex, written by the Marchionels e 
Lambert, a Lady of excellent Taſte and Underſtanding ; and of 
which I gave an Exgliſb Verſion fome Vears fince I have 
ever wondred (ſays the noble Author) how it could be poſſible 
* for us to aſſociate other Paſſions with Love; that the 1 
ö : * ſhould 
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One to Women who 
ne ee the Paſſion which Lovers enter- 


4 «ds 98 . tain'd 


"oc Bord be 16h in the Heart; and that, after giving up all, the 
- © Obje&t belov'd ſhould not be the ſole Employment of our 
© Minds Minds. There is a Pleaſure ſtill more more du- 
& rable than the Tie of the Senſes, I mean the fond Union of 
* Hearts; that ſecret Tendency which inclines Us towards the 
Object belov'd ; that Effifion of Soul; that Certainty that 
there is a Perſon in the World, who would not wiſh to live 
„ but for our Sake, n do any Thing to aye us 
.< 2 Moment“ Uneaſineſs.“ ar. ton which the Mar- 
chioneſs gives of the bliſsful Life led tonic Lovers, is very 
- pathetic. '<© Thoſe Women (fays this Lady) 'whoſe Fate it is 
to lead a Liſe of intellectual Senſation, Love more ne- 
 * cellary to the Life of the Mind, . than Food to that of the 


But tis impoſſible for us to meet with Happineſs in 


Lo 4 unleſs ĩt be brought under proper Regulations. When 
«we devote ourſelves to it, without expoſing Virtue or Decen- 
ey, we enjoy uninterrupted Felicity. Our Meditations are 
2 deep. our Joys pure and unſully d, and our Hopes {weetly- 
_ * delufive: Ihe Imagination is agreeably fill' d, the Mind 
-< ftrongly employ'd, and the Heart affected. In Love like 
5 this, Pleaſures are urimix'd with Sorrow ; Tis a kind of 
” al Immentfity of Happineſs that annihilates every Thing finiſter, 
Loye is to the Soul, what is to the Eye; it baniſhes 
& every Unealineſs, in the ſame Manner as Light diſpels 
„ Gloom. Nee That ſuch fine Days as are 
e made by the. chearful Influence of the Sun, are for the Vulgar 
215 7205 but ; that the Preſence of a beloved 'Objet conflitutes the 


_ beautiful 1 s of Perſons Tage ant Miads, Thoſe whom Fate 


© has defign for fo bliſsful a Lie „live in the World as tho” 


1 they Abbie it not; and if ever they have any Commerce 


* With it, Aa /ducrfor ia . Moments. No affects them 
but their internal Senſations, nothing can fill their Souls but 
„Love. The Turn of Mind which ariſes from Love, is lively 
and irradiating ; tis the Source of every Charm. Nothing 
can delight the Mind, but what has firſt made its Way 
through che Heart [or Affections ] Thoſe whoſe Souls have 
& been touch'd with Love, can eafily diſtinguiſh between that 
and other Kinds of Pleaſure, Moſt Pleaſures, before they 
can be taſted, neceſſarily require the Preſence of the Object. 
„ Muſic, Feaſting, Shews, and ſuch like, muſt be preſent, in 
order for their mo ſuch an Impreſſion as may attract the 
ee Soul, and keep it fix'd and attentive. Nature, indeed, has 
form'd us with a Diſpoſition to reliſh. them ; but then they 


| * are extraneous, and ariſe from Things foreign to us. * 


" 
. 
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argue thus. Their Youth and 


| e 
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thin'd for thein ; now tis natural that the Oppo- 
ſites, to Theſe ſhou'd deſtroy it. I therefore no 
longer deſire to be beloy'd by you: Indulge me 
your Friendſhip; or, in caſe I ſhou'd be 
thought unworthy of this, ſome little Compaſſion. 
It becomes a Deity like you to be attended by Slaves 
of my Sex : Be ſo gracious, therefore, as e kt me 
be One of them. 

Phoebe, after this Diſcourſe, appear d more in 
ly than ever in Cupid's Eye. And now, throwing 
his Arms about her Neck: — You requeſted (lays 


he) only Friendſhip; but I 7 you Love. 
Know that your remaining Charms exceed thaſe of 
all other Mortals united; and let this conſole you. 


Jour Face, indeed, has chang'd its Colour; but 


<< tis otherwiſe with Love; this Paſſion inhabies within, u ts, 1 
* is a Part of our very Subſtance. Tis not barely united to 
< the Object, for we enjoy it in its Abſence. That Jo Joy of the 
* Soul, which ſprings from a Certainty of being beloy'd ; thoſe 
tender, thoſe deep Senſations ; that fprightly, that matting. 
«© Emotion of the Heart, which arifes at the bare Idea, the bare 
Name of inſeparable from vd; all theſe Pleaſures are Within 
< us, and e from our very Senſation. When 
« fore your Heart is paſſionately inflam'd, and you poof of 
_ © being belov'd, Love will form the greateſt Happinglpagf your 
« Life : Thus you may be happy from your intellectual Senſa- 
tion only, and unite together Felicity and Innocence.” 
But no Deſcription of this deli e Union of Souls can ex- 
ceed that given by Mr. Pope, in an Abelard. ö 


Oß happy State ! when Souls a other draw, 
When Lowe is Liberty, e Law : 
| All then is full, poſſeſſing, and poſſeft, 


No craving Void left aching in the Breaſt ; 
Ev'n Thought meets Thought, cer from the Lips it part, 
Aud each warm Wiſh ſprings mutual from the Heart. f 


46 feintn to the Marehivnes de Lambert's Book, it abounds 
with the moſt delicate Reflexions on Love, all of them in a 
virtuous Strain; and the chief Objection which, I believe, can 
be made to her Performance i is, that ſome of the Thoughts in 
far are ſo exceedingly refin'd, that they thereby are render d ob- 
que. 


_ 


L 
5 
7 
4 
5 


then 


352 _ De LOVES of © 


then your Fun continue unalter d; and muſt 
the reſt of your charming Frame be conſider d as 
nothing? How. ſmall a Portion of the Lillies are 
fled, compar d to thoſe left? But come; let's haſten 
to Venus. The Advantage ſhe has here gain'd 
over you, tho' ſo very trifling, will ſatisfy the God- 
deſs, and reconcile all Parties to us: If not, I'lI 
addreſs Jupiter, and beſeech him to reſtore your 
| former Complexion. Was it in Power, you 
= - ſhou'd immediately be the ſame far, inchanting 
| Creature as when your Beauties firſt captivated. — 
Heart, and this the moſt delicious Moment of your 
Life: But tis not poſſible for one Deity (Jupiter 
) to alter what has been done by another. 
However, if Jove does not give you back all your 
| Lillies, without the Loſs of even One, Pl! extir- 
| pate the whole Race of Brutes and Men ; and then 
| what will the Immortals do? As to your Roſes, 
4 that's my Affair; and with regard to Plumpneſs, 
*rwill return with Joy. But this is not all: I am 
determin'd, that the vaſlembledd Deities ſhall acknow - 
ledge you for my Conſort. _ 
 , Phche would have fallen at his Feet. had ſhe not 
known how Cupid is to be dealt with. She only 
ſaid to him, bluſhing + :—Were it poſſible for me 
3 ba our Wife, without recovering my once boaſt- 
Lilhes, this would be a much furer, as well as 
Manny Way.—You ſhall be my Wife (replies Cu- 
1 tid:) This I have ſworn by 29 and I likewiſe 
am reſolv'd, that you ſhall be fair. Let us fly » 
ſay) and preſent ourſelves to Venus. 

Pſyche acquieſc'd with his Deſires; tho ſhe ſhud- | 
der'd at the Thoughts of appearing before Venus, 
and had little Hopes of Succeſs. - But the Obedi- 
ence due to her Huſband's Willmade her comply. 3 


+ "RIM might ask, what kind of Bluſh this _ be, as is P. 
che was black as an Angolan,” | 


and 
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and Tn oblige hun, ſhe wou'd: have ſub- 
mitted to bags more graty Phiche enter · 
cain'd 1 travell'd, with the principal Ad- 
ventures N * met with Fo their Separation; 
ſuch as the Tower (that Prodigy) which had point- 
ed out the Way to her; the Rivers Acheren and 
ns Cre ES 
W it; the res; 
Pluto and Pro ne's Court: L en 
from the infernal 3 1 ; and her Coriofiy, which 
ſhe herſelf though been very juſtly puniſh'd. 
Fele ended E juſt as they arriw d at the 
Palace, ſituated half-way between Paphos * Ama- 
thes. Venus was then walking in the Park which 
encompaſs'd it. Word was immediately brought the 


Goddeſs, from Cy PR that he deſir d 1 introduee 


a handſome Female Blackamoor to Her, of whom 
ſhe might make a. fqurth Grace : Not merely a Bru- 
nette, as they were, Shut quite black +, 


The Cyprian Queen happen d then to be rumi., 
3 on her ber Son's fond, torturing 


Paſſion, and arg in. fact, was no Crime: On 
her Puniſhment of hapleſs PHche;, a Puniſhment ſo. 
exceedingly ſevere, that it wak'd tender Emotions 
of Pity, even in her Boſam. Farther, her Enemy 8. 

Abſence had ſoſtned the Goddeſs's Anger; fo. that 
there did not remain one Obſtacle to a Reconcilia- 
auſpicious Moment our 


ion. This was the moſt 
fond Pair couꝰd poſſibly have choſen. 


During this, Interval, the whole Court of Venus 


was come to view: this Miracle, this new kind of 
Blackamoor; and happy were they who cou'd., 
croud neareft, Hex, in order to take a Peep. But 
what Aſtoniſhment ſoever this Sight might raiſe, it 


4 The French ſtands thus: Non ſeulement brane contre bis 
autres, mais toute e. 4 have varied à little from i it. 


Aa yet 
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yet gave Pleaſure to the Beholders, who wou'd 
gladly have exchang'd half a dozen Whites for 
our fable Beauty. In ſhort; whether it was that 
Phcbe's Hue had alter d her Mein, or that there 
was ſome Inchantment in all this, no One remem- 
ber d his having ever ſeen any Thing that reſembled 
Her. The Sports and Smiles immediately got ac- 
quainted with our Heroine, they having quite for- 
got her; admiring the Graces of her Perſon, her 
Shape, her Features; and declaring aloud, that 
Colour was out of the Queſtion 8. Nevertheleſs, 
a black Head, thus e ed on a Grecian Body, 
was ſomething very extraordinary. The whole Court 
of Venus conſider'd her as an exquiſitely beautiful 
Monſter, and altogether. worthy of Love: Some 
affirm'd, that ſhe was the Daughter of a white Man 
and a black Woman ; and Others, that ſhe fprung 
from a black Man and a white Woman. 3 
Being come within a few Paces of Venus, ſhe fell 
on one Knee: - Charming Queen of Beauty! (ſays 
HFhrbe) Behold your Slave returnꝰd from the Places 
whither you ſent her.—At theſe Words every One 
tecollefted her, and All were greatly aſtoniſh'd. 
The Sports and Smiles, tho ſo irconſiderate and 
heedleſs, were yet diſcreet on this Occaſion; and 
diſſembled their Joy, for fear of exaſperating Venus 


againſt their new Miſtreſs, Words cou'd never ex- 


preſs the Affection which the whole Court diſco- 
ver'd for Phebe. Moſt of thoſe preſent made a Re- 
folution to leave Venus, in caſe ſhe wou'd not pro- 


miſe to uſe Phebe better. Our Heroine plainly per- 


ceiv'd the Emotions which her Preſence excited in 
eyery, Heart, and even appear'd in their Counte- 
nances; However, She took no Notice, but pro- 
ceeded thus: Proſerpine order d me to make her 


9 27 yt] 'S. AYE 4 wa N21 if: att 
5 The Original is, Que la couleur, ny fuiſoit rin. 
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Compliments, and to aſſure you of the Continu- 
ance of her Friendſhip. That Goddeſs entruſted 
me with a Box, which alas ! I open'd, ſpite of your 
Commands to the contrary. I dare not preſume to 
implore your. Pardon ; but preſent myſelf before 
you, ready to ſubmit to whatever Chaſtiſement my 


Curioſity may deſerve. — Venus glancing at Pſyche, 


did not feel quite ſo much Joy and Satisfaction as 
her Jealouſy had told her ſhe ſhou'd : An Impulſe 
of Compaſſion not permitting the Goddeſs to enjoy 
her Revenge, and the Victory ſhe gain'd ; ſo that, 
running from one Extreme to another (as is cuſto- 
mary with the Fair) Tears trickled from her Eyes ; 
upon which ſhe lifted our Heroine from the Ground, 
and embrac'd her. Pſyche (ſays ſhe) I yield. For- 
get your Wrongs. If the taking you for my 
Daughter can eraze the Impreſſions of Hatred you 
may entertain againſt me, and be Atonement ſuf- 
ficient, I ſhall gladly receive you as ſuch. As you 
already ſurpaſs Venus in Beauty, exceed her like- 
wiſe in Kindneſs, and be not ſo vindictive as I have 
been. Go then, and change your Dreſs. But you 
"muſt want Repoſe. And now, turning to the 
Graces: Conduct Pſyche (ſays the Paphian Queen) 
to the Bath you prepar'd for me, and afterwards 
ut her to Bed. I'll viſit her there. The Goddeſs 
| her Promiſe; and oblig'd our Heroine to lie with 
her that Night; not with the View of depriving Cupid 
of his-Charmer; but twas reſoly*d that their Nuptials 
ſhould be celebrated anew, and Pſyche be tor d 
to her Complexion. The Goddeſs agreed to this, 
and even that a Writ ſhould be iſſued out for PH 
- che's being rank' d among the Immortals, provided 
Jupiter would conſent to it. i IN 
Cupid loſt no Time, but, whilſt his lovely Mo- 
ther continued in this good Humour, flew to the 
Sovereign of the „ Jupiter, who had _ 
DU a 2 a 
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the Story of the young Deity's Amours, ad him 
many Queſtions concerning them ; As, how he did 
after the fad Accident of the burning Oil, and the 
reaſon why he abandon*d the Aﬀairs of his Empire ? 
— 5 d theſe Queries as fuccin&tly as poſ- 
ſible; and to the Motive of his waiting 
upon 7Jove.—My Son ſays the Thunderer, claſping 
him fondly :) Haſte back to your lo Parent; 
and take my Word for it, you'll not a Blacka- 
moor with her: Phebe's Complexion is as inchant- 
ingly-fair as ever, I wrought this Miracle the Inſtant 
you feem'd to with it done: But with regard to the 
other Point (the Rank to which you defire I ſhould 
raife Fhebe) this is not fo eaſily obtain'd as you 
may imagine. The Goddeſſes are but too nume- 
rous already; and where many Women are found, 
there muſt neceffarily be not a little Clamour. In 
caſe your Wife is ſo exquiſitely beautiful as you de- 
ſcribe her, this will occaſion numberleſs —— 
and Feuds, which *twill be impoſſible for me to 
quiet. 1 muſt no longer employ myſelf as Thunder- 
er; but ſhalt have Buſineſs enough *, merely to re- 
concile them after their Broils. Yet 'this is not 
the greateſt Obſtacle. The Inſtant PHche is rank*d 
among the Immortals, Temples muſt likewiſe be 
rais*d in her Honour. Now, the Addition of this 
Worſhip will leflen that of other Deities. So ſmall 
2 Quantity of Incenſe is offer d, and fo little Fire 
burnt upon our Altars, that we ſhiver as we- ftand 
upon them. Beſides, the Rank of Deity will at 
laſt grow fo common, that Mortals won't think 
them worth honouring. Can this affect you in any 
manner (replied Cupid ) Does ou: ur de- 


- ©. The Original adds, four te refle A W the 
kane, of my Days oi wh OWLS * 
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pend on the Worſhip paid you by Mortals? Whe- 
ther they neglect, or even forget you, don't you 
enjoy uninterrupted Felicity in theſe Abodes ; ſleep- 
ing three Fourths of the Time; leaving the Affairs 
of the World at Sixes and Sevens; ſending down 
Hail, Lightning and Thunder, juſt as the Whim 


inſpires? You yourſelf know, that we ſometimes 


are at a Loſs how to paſs away Time. Every Com- 


pany is inſipid, when unenliven'd by amiable Wo- 
men. Now, Cybele is old; Juno ſower ; Ceres, 
(as indeed is natural) has too much of the Ruſtic 
in her Behaviour, and nothing of the Court Lady ; 
Minerva is ever arm'd Cap-a-pee; Diana almoſt 
ſplits our Heads with the ſhrill Clangor of her Horn : 
Some good, indeed, might be done with the two 
laſt; but then they are ſuch very Prudes, that men- 
tion but the Word Love, and they inſtantly knit 
their Brows: As to Pomona, ſhe hates Idleneſs, 


and has a very rough Hand: Flora is, I confeſs, 


agreeable ; but her Employment attaches her much 
more to the Earth than to the celeſtial Abodes ; 
Aurora riles too early in the Morning; and, what 
ſhe does the Remainder of the Day is a Secret to 
every One T. My Mother is the ſole Deity who di- 


* This, I believe, is true with reſpect to moſt Countries, 
but with none more than France, whoſe Women are the Life 
of Converſation. The Eaſe, the little Ceremony us'd at the 
French Tables, where Ladies and Gentlemen fit promiſcuouſly, 
without any regard being ſhown as to Place, Rank or Quality, 
and help one another to whatever is before them; where the 
Ladies don't withdraw affoan as Dinner is over, but drink Glaſs 
for Glaſs (not Bumpers) of their light Wines with the Men; 
join with them in a Song, and vie with them in Wit; all this js 
vaſtly agreeable to Perſons of a blitheſome Temper ; and forms an 
Entertainment (were the Gueſts crown'd with Roſes, and 
touch'd the Lyre) truly Auncrrontic. 99%) 

+ Aurora is introduc'd in ſome Latin Verſes, wherein we 
are told a Compliment is paid to Raſcius, the famous Romax 

| Aaz Player. 
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verts us; but then ſhe is ever call'd away by ſome 
Affair or other; and ſpends part of the Year in — 
| os | phos, 


Player. Theſe Lines, as inſerted in the Mercure galant for 
December 1714, Page 170, are aſcrib'd to Catullus; tho' I don't 
find them in the Works of that elegant Poet. Here follow the 
Verſes, which, as they occafion'd a Competition between ſeve- 
ral celebrated modern Poets, it may not be unentertaining- to 
give ſome little Account 'of this Conteſt, But firſt the Latin 
Lines. oy 


Conftiteram exorientem. Auroram fort? ſalutans, 
Cum ſubitò @ læwa Roſcius exoritur. 
Pace mihi liceat, cœleſtes, dicere veftra, 


Mortalis viſus eft pulchrior efſe Dea. 


Roſcius muſt have been exceedingly handſome (if there's any 
Truth in Poets) ſince Catu/lus declares him to be lovelier than 
a celeſtial Goddeſs, Aurora. But this contraſting a Man, (as 
Beauty is not his nobleſt Characteriſtic) with a fair Immortal, 
does not ſeem to me ſo graceful, as when a Woman is-oppos'd 
to Aurora. Some of the moſt famous Italian Poets, as Pe- 
trarcb, Annibal Caro, &c. imitated the above Lines; but then 
they introduc'd a Nymph, and not a Man. Several eminent 
Poets among the French, (Voiture, Triſtan, de Mallewille, &c.) 
imitated likewiſe the above Verſes ; and the Compariſon be- 
tween their ſeveral Sonnets, afforded great Entertainment to 
their Countrymen. Among theſe Performances, the following 
was thought very beautiful, and ſuperior to the reſt. [See 
Baillet, Fugemens des Sawvans. Tome 4. ſeconde partie, pag. 159. 
Amſterdam 1725, 12mo. 


Le e regnoit ſur la nr & /ur Londe, 
Lair devenoit ſerain, &:Polympe wermeil : 
Et Pamoureux Zephir, affranchy du ſommeil 
- Reſuſcitoit les fleurs d une haltine fecondt. 


L Aurore diployoit Por de ſa trefſe blonde, 

EE, femoit de rubis le chemin du ciel. 
1 = ce Dieu uensit > areil, 
Lil. ſoit jamais wenu pour iclairer le 
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But Beauties of the ſofteſt Kind, 225 
Such as for Venus ſeem deſęn d. 


His Hair that, curPd with careleſs Grace 
By Nature, wav'd bis Neck around; 
Which Flora, mid a fond Embrace, 
With Wreathes of breathing Fragrance "WY 
Hid Charms Gods only cou'd deſcry ; 
Charms wou'd oppreſs a mortal Eye. 


But theſe inſlam d our Fair the more, 
Aud wal d new Raptures in her Breaſt : 
For one ſhe ſaw, a ſecret Store 
Of Beauties, thence, ſhe fondly gueſs d. 


His Ringlets freſb Impulſes raiſe : 

United, now, they claim her Praiſe ; 
Wow, ſingly, ſhe commends each Grace ; 

Zet fainter far their Luſtre plays, 

N bene er th aftoniſh"d Fair ſurveys 
Tbe ſpeaking Beauties of his Face. 


O with what Colours ſhall I paint, 
Where all Deſcription would be faint ! 
"Tis Fancy muſt the Picture draw. 
Fruithſs 1 22 the Day prolong 
In painting, in this artItſs Song, 
His Charms, who gives to Beanty Law. 


How ſhall I ſketch bis roſy Cheek | 
Whoſe ſmiling Dimples ſeem to ſpeak ? * 


Anaxons, According to Strabo, Thaleſtris travell'd with three 
hundred Women, during thirty Days N populous Nations, 
to meet Alexander the Great, then in Hyrcania, in order to 
have a Child by him ; and afterwards finding herſelf pregnant, 
ſhe return'd to her native Country —Probab y the whole may 
be a Fiction. 

This Line is not in de Original, and very rally will be 


thou t too bold. 
* af? ”  _ 
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His other Features how ſupply, 
Where Loves in wanton the * 
Or how, the Radiance of his Eyes, 
Whence fond, tranſporting Wiſhes ri iſe? 
His Lips that like the Scarlet plow * 
Bleſt Source whence countleſs lefings fow ? 


Phiche was all tranſport at the Sight of her Con- 
ſort. She judg'd, from the firft Glance, that it 
muſt be Cupid ; for what other God cou'd have ap- 
pear d ſo amiable? All that Beauty, that Youth, 
or the divine Charm which communicates to theſe 
Things the Gifts of pleaſing; all the feet Senſa- 
tions, the rapturous Emotions which the lovelieſt 
Creature Imagination ever fram*d can wake in an 
amorous Mind ; all theſe the Sight of 2 rais*d 
in our Heroine's Breaſt. 

His Slumbers, like thoſe of a , were very 
found. He reckn'd indolentiy on a Pillow, one 
Arm lying over his Head, and the other falling on 
the Bedſtead ; and he was half cover d with Neun 

nt Veil, ſuch as is us'd his Mother and the 
5 phs, and ſometimes by e Shepherdeſſes. 

Pgebe felt great Joy on this Occaſion, if we may 

ve that Name to what is properly Extaſy : This 
Word too is faint and inexpreſſive of the leaſt Part 
of the wich then fill'd her Boſom. She 
bleſs d, ten thoufand times, the Imperfection of her 
Sex, and highly applauded her Curioſity; ſorry on- 
ly that ſne had not neglected, the very firſt Day, 
her Charmer*s Prohibitien, and forfeited her Oaths. 
In her Opinion, nothing ſiniſter could happen from 
all this ; on the contrary, ſhe had afted extremely 
right; and what ſhe ſaw, 5 the Endearments 
which ſhe RO nts then, been laviſh'd on 
a Monſter. Poor, hapleſs Pfchy was only vex'd 
that —— She was aſham'd 

— A, been ſo faint, but was 
now 
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pbot, in Cythera'or Amathus * : But as Pſyche has 
po RI of her own, ſhe' Il never ſtir from O- 
lympus, Conſider (Imperial ove) that the Beauty 
of my Conſort will add no little Luſtre to your 

Court. Don't imagine that the reſt of the God- 
deſſes will envy Her: The Diſparity between their 
Charms and Hers, is too great for this ever to hap- 
pen; not to mention that my Mother, whom this 
chiefly concerns, agrees to P/yche*s: being: rank'd 
among the Immortals. © 5 2b Ric! 


Jupiter yielded to theſe Arguments, -and indulg d 
the amorous God's Requeſt. The Thunderer teſti- 
fy d his Conſent to this Deification by a gentle Nod, 


Quand la jeune Philis an viſage riant, 1 2 
Sortant de ſon palais plus clair que Orient, 
Fit voir une lumiere & plus vive, & plus belle, 
Sacre. flambeau du jour 1 en ſayez point ſalouæ At 
Vous parũtes alors Lf peu devant 2 { 
Due les feux de la nuit avoient fait devant vous. 
The deep'ning Shadows were withdrawn; 
From Sl Nature ſeem'd to riſe ; 


And Sol, flow-mounting from the Dawn, 
Shot all his Radiance o'er the Skies. 


When lo! Clarinda's Blaze of Charms | 
Breaks, powerful, round my wond'ring Eye: 
Swift beats my Heart, I'm all Alarms ; 
In ſweet Amaze I faint! I die! 


O Pbæbus / boaſt no more thy Light; 
＋ by Beauty's brighter Ray; 
But hide Thee in the Realms of Night ; 

Clarinds will bring on the Day. 


The learned Reader will perceive, that the above Lines are 


a very diſtant Imitation of the French or Latin; and that the 
bes only is borrow'd. MATE. 


heſe ſeveral Fiftures of the Goddeſſes ſeem very humo- 
LR which 


rous. 


N 
| 
| 
| 


late, nor that of the 
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which. Hock che Uniwerſe a little, und made it 
tremble no than half an Hour. Immediately 
Cupid order d his Swans to be hameſs'd- to his Cha- 
riot; deſcended to the Earth; and waited on his 
Parent, who was then acting the Part of 


_ charming 
a Grace about Pfche's Perſon ; beſtowing, at the 
ſame time, the higheſt Encomiums on the new God- 


deſs, and almoſt ſtifling her with Kiſſes. 
| ing dighred wich the Thooght the Graces 

ted wich the Thoughts of dancing at 
the ( whereof I ſhall not re- 
: Much leſs ſhall I 


the N 


attempt to paint the Joys of our inchanting Pair; 
for They only could deſcribe them. Thoſe Joys ſoon 
gave them the ſweeteſt Pledge of their Loves; a 
Daughter, who was the Admiration of Gods and 
Men, the Inſtant they beheld her. This Daughter 
was call'd PLEASURE, and yards were erected in 


her Honour. 


Hail Heav u. born Pleafure | without Thee, 
. Both Liſe and Death alike are found: 
Great Magnet, to which all Things flee, 
That breathe throughout the World's wide Round ! 


To thee all Creatures Motion owe ; 

Impell'd, with Inſtant Heat they glow, 

. And ev'n to Dangers ſpring. 

Mortals thy ſovereign Power obey ; 

The Captain, Stateſman, love thy Sway, 
The Peaſant and the King. 


Say, did not Sounds delicious court 
The Ear, and pleafing Thoughts inſpire, 
What Bard with midnight Toil would ſport ; 

Tnvoke the Muſe, * the Tyre ? 


Glory, 
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Glory, fo oft in Pindar nam dc; 0 
The Prize, in Grecian Gomes, Iraclain'd ir 


What Power (fweet-whiſpering ) Say wan * 
Inchanting Pleaſura 1 what but Thee ? _ 


 Hew well tha Senſes entertain, WS) 6 
ub Phaſures which are far far fun un! 
Elſe why are Flora's Charms ſurvey d? 
Why gilds the Sun, the Eaſt r Weſt ? 
mr Treaſures why diſpia 4? 
- And Bacchus, why, at Feaſts-confeſsd #. _  - 
Or why the Groves, the Meads, the Streams, 
Inſpirers of the ſofteſt Dreams 
Wherefore did Heaven the Arts ordaiv, 
Thy Offspring all, a beauteous Train? 
Why do bright Nymphs attract I. = 
Thy ſocial Reign theſe all imply ; 
Reign, in Virtue if empiey d; 
For ev'n a ſecret Charm we fand, 
In curbing Wiſhes, which enjoy'd, 
With an anxious Thoughts wou'd fil the Mind. 


Pleaſure (vert Pow'r |) that once engraſe d 
route Genius Greece could boaſt, 
Be gracious ; hither haſte ta me, & 
foi thew Saber Be bo | 
Love, Books, Town, Country, Muſic, Ply, 
Divert : With all Things 1 am beſt ; 
And ev'n can Bliſs ſupreme ſurvey 
In Thoughts which ſooth the Penjove Breaſt. 


Sweet Pleaſure come ! and if thav'df know 
The Tex Joes hon fan deny. 1 
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i ne FW, 
_ Of Years thou muſt indulgr a Store 3 


An Hundred, n 
Thirty would ſeem as hone * 


Poliphilus left off Reading; ining he could 


not "CONE better than with the pus to Pleaſure, 
the 


+ This bing x ben Porm in th Frm and 4 1 having 
taken the Liberty to vary a little from it, in two or three Lines 
"(beginning at ſur ee er 1 1 the Origi- 


O 'douce Voluptt, ſans qui des notre enfance 
Le viure & le mourir nous aeviendrotent (gaux 3 
Aiman ani verſel de tous les animaux, 
Que tu ſgats attirer avecque wiolence ! 
Par toi tout ſe meut ici-bas. + 
C'eft pour toi, Oeft pour tes appas, 
Se nous e la peine. 
neſt Soldat ni Capitaine, 
Ni 1 4 Etat, ni Frince, ni Sujet, 
* Qui ne fait pour unique objet. 
7 10 autres nourriſſons, fs pour fruit de nos veilles, 
Un bruit dilicieux ne charmoit nos oreilles ; 
Si nous 'ne nous ſentions chatouillez de ce ſon, 
8 Ferions-nous un mot de chanſon ? 
Ce gu on appelle gloire en ter mes mma gif ques, 
Ce qui ſervoit de prix dans les jeux Olympiquer, 
Met gue toi proprement, divine Volupte. 


Ef le. plaifir des ſens ef: il de rien comptt ? 
. © Pourguei ſont faits les dons de Flore? 


Le S 225 couchant, & Þ Aurore 2 
Ponone, & /es nett delicats ? © 
* Bacchus, Pame des bons repas P 
Les forts, les eaux, les prairies, 
Meret des douces rtveries ? 
Pourquai tant de beaux arte, git te tous ſont tes en, 
Mais pourgubi les Cloris aux appas triomphans, © 
Rue pour maintenir ton commerce, 
Fentens innocemment : ſur ſon propre defer 
Duelque rigueur que Pon exerce, 
Encore y prend-on du plaiſir. 


i Volupte, 
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the Subject whereof was not altogether altogether diſpleaſing to 
ono Friends . After making a few tranſient 
Reflexions on the chief Particulars in. this 
tion :—Dor'r vou perceive (ſays *Ariftus) that the 
greateſt you felt, aroſe rom thoſe Strokes 
wherein 3 endeavour d to excite Compaſ- 
ſion? | 
Very true (üys kes) buicblerve, I beſeech 
you, the many beautiful Colours, Blue, Aurora, 
and eſpecially Purple, which ſurround 
the Monarch of the Planets. ' And indeed; there 
had not been ſo delicious an Evening for a long 
Time. Sol had taken forth his moſt 
and was cloath'd in his moſt magnificent Robes: 


In Splendors, Phœbus ſeem d array d, 
Fondly to Phaſe each das ln — 


Car, 


Volupts, Valupti, qui fut jadis maitreſſe 
*; Du Da plus bet 22 de la Grece, + 

Ne me didaigne pas, wvien-t-en loger chez moi; 
Tu n'y ſeras pas ſans emploi. 

Faine le jeu, Pamour, les livres, la mu 

La ville & la campagne, enfin tout 3 i n'eff rien 
Dui ne me ſoit ſouverain 

Joes au ſombre plaifir d um cœur melancolique. 

ien done; & de ce bien, 6 douce Volupte, 

Veux- tu — au vrai la meſure certaine ? 

wen faut tout au moins un fitcle bien compte : 
Car trente ans, ce gt pas la peine. 


As our Author ſeems to have had T for 
Pleaſure, tis no Wonder he ſhould ſucceed ſo well in the De- 
ſcription of its Charms. 

44 few Years after this Compoſition of 4 Fontaine ; Moliere, 
in Conjunction with Corneille and Quinault, whoſe Lyrical 
Dramas are ſo much eſteem'd. wrote an * * entitled Phche, 
which was play'd before Lewis XIV. The Compariſon be- 
tween this Piece, and that of our Author, may afford a very a- 
greeable Entertainment to many; and, perhaps, ſet that en- 
Paging Simplicity, that beautiful Nature, for which 44 Fontaine 

ever god "much admir d, in a ſtill ſtronger Light. 


Swift 
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